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Gift choosing becomes so easy! 


} 
See all the newest Parker Pens a 
at your dealer’s now. = 
. ™N 
“4 ™N 
$350 6 #1975 on 
up 3 : 
No need this year to slight a single name on = = 
your gilt list. For each regardless of what « 4 = 
vou wish to spend—there is a beautiful, in- : = = & ; 
stant-writing Parker Pen. Seven exceptional : - ai > > = 
style and price groups in all. = = a oY - 7 
These are the famous smooth-gliding pens hi 3 ye > 2 b. 
that make writing as easy as conversation, : ~ Ss = 5 = 
Through advanced Parker designing they = z g = ¥ be 
eliminate the weaknesses of so many others. = = 5 ; - 5 
The New Parker “SL”, for example, con- = > = ~ ~ = 
tains no rubber to fail. And there is only one . S BS 5 g 2 
moving part. The whole mechanism is sim- - 3 of z a ; 
plieity itself. Actually, there is no known z 5 = - ~ oe 
limit to the life of this pen, XK = oo ~ oa 
. & . : : N 
Your gift problems this Christmas are the = © = - - st 
; > gE : . 4 c 
easiest ever For the world’s most-wanted, Fy = ‘~ a $ < 
- S + -¥ 2 
most-weleome gift pens are ready to make & 4 ns = = 
our dollars go farther. See your Parker Z Z a 7 5 4 
ul i , } ~ es Z Z. Zz 
ealer soon! The Parker Pen Company, g > S 
b | 4. 
Janesville, Wisconsin, LS. A.; Toronto, Can, z 
P 4 
x Ga 
New Parker "51" is decades ahead in de- 4. 
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sign. bven the last drop of ink writes a smooth 
skip-free line Both “SI and “217 Pens “write 





dr ‘ with Super hrowne Ink No blotter needed. 





Lhey can, of course. use any fountain pen ink. 
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NEW PARKETTE 
Famous for value! - 


Hooded point, tipped 


with precious metal. 
Shiny slip-on cap. 
Set, $5.75. 
Pen, $4350 
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means forever, too 


A Waltham Watch a lasting expres ur heart. For Waltham’s century-famous quality 
assures you of true beauty and 3 performance for years come! In choosing a Christmas gift, choose a fine watch 
6nd whether it 19-Jewel, or 21-Jewel, nm a Waltham. For over a century, generation 
generation, Waltham has been A gift watch. For the joy of giving 
a Waltham is the idez 


O whisper ‘‘ Forever 


FROM $29.75 


Fed. Tax Inc 


17 Jewels, 
Expansion Bracelet 


19 Jewels 
$33.75 


19 Jewels 
Stylish and Rugged Modern Case 
$39.75 $39.75 


21 Jewels 19 Jewels 
Daintily Designed 17 Jewels Expansion Bracelet 
$49.75 Expansion Bracelet $65 
$39.75 


21 Jewels 21 Jewels, 14 K Gold, 
Superbly Crafted Exquisite Design 
$49.75 


21 Jewels, 14 K Gold 
De Luxe Model 
$95 


$150 


WALTHAM WATCHE ARE 


WALTHAM WATCH COMPANY, WALTHAM 


54, “THE 
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From historic old landmarks to amazing modern architecture 
Brazil unfolds a spectacle to Delta Line passengers that will live in their 
minds forever. Brazil, however, 1S just one part of this unforgettable ocean 


adventure, for further south on Delta’s cruise are the inspiring sights of 


proud littke Uruguay and cosmopolitan Argentina. 
Delta liners sail from fabulous New Orleans every two weeks. stop at 
St. Thomas in the Virgin Isles on the trip south, and visit Curacao in 


the Dutch West Indies on the return voyage 


Delta’s luxury liners are completely air-conditioned, have salt water pools, 
attractive salons and the finest cuisine. Consult your travel agent or write 


to Delta Line about convenient and worthwhile side trips. 


New York 


w ° Ciena 
Washington 
St. Louis 
San Francisco 


MISSISSIPPI SHIPPING C(O. INC, NEW ORLEANS Los Angeles 





Route of the Liners 


DEL NORTE + DEL SUD + DEL MAR 


HOLIDAY DECEMBER 

















TOLTPAT, VECEMBER 





HOLIDAY 


THE CURTIS PUBLISHING COMPANY 





TED PATRICK, Editor 
RICHARD L. FIELD, Managing Editor 





CARL L. BIEMILLER, Assistant to the Editor 


FRANK ZACHARY, Graphics Editor 


Senior Editors; LORING DOWST, HARRY SIONS 


Associate Editors: JOHN W 


ALEXANDER, ROGER ANGELL, JAMES CERRUTI, ALBERT H. FARNSWORTH, HARRY G. NICKLES, TONI ROBIN 


Assistant Editors: MAHALA ETTINGER, OLGA FABIAN, HERBERT E. FRENCH, HAZEL M. GUSTOW, MARY ELIZABETH HANLEY 


4rit Editors: STEPHEN BIGGS, JOSEPH W. OLIVER 


Picture Editor; LOUIS F. V. MERCIER 


Staff Artists: GERTRUDE GORDON, ADRIAN E. TAYLOR 


Assistant Picture Editor: JEAN S. WEAVER 


Editorial Assistants: KATHRYN DELAUTER, RUTH GRAVES, JANE C. PAUL, MARGARET TOWNSEND, ARMAND E. WALDO 


Holiday Information Service: HOWARD GREIG, Director; DORAH MAY 





VOL. 12, 40.6 IN THIS ISSUE 


NEW YORK—WINTER SERENADE 


Roger Angell 42 








There's nothing finer than 
these Universal Gift Items for 
Christmas giving and year ‘round 


living. They will be appre- 
TIBET oe bee Pe William Dunning 54 ciated on Christmas day and for 
OKEFENOKEE Lost World of the South Frank Dufresne 58 many years to come. 
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UNIVERSAL 
“SCOTSMAN" 3 IN 1 OUTING SET 
Colorful Scotch Plaid zippered case 


contains quart Vacuum Bottle with 
four nested cups—quart Vacuum Food 


Jar for fried chicken or salads. Roomy 

MOVIES—Charlie Chaplin Al Hine 35 metal box for sandwiches, cake or pie 

Only $14.95. 
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NEXT MONTH 


In January, we present a fascinating new 
kind of Hotipay story, Youth and The 
World, a global report on the makers of the 
future. In the first of three parts we meet 
young England, Israel, Arabia and India. 
Debs Myers tells why so many visitors to 
drizona end up as enthusiastic permanent 
residents. Jerome Weidman is awed by the 
purpose and architectural beauty of the 
United Nations, The World's Home 
Town; and the Phil Stongs visit in Panama 
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DECEMBER COVER 


The Santa Claus on our cover is, of course, 
one of old St. Nick's big-city operatives, 
assigned, with chimney and bell (and pocket 
lighter) to street corners throughout the 
land. He was picked from an avalanche of 
assorted Santas we received from writer- 
artist Ludwig Bemelmans as illustrations 
for The Borrowed Christmas (Page 110). His 
urbane spirit of helpfulness and good will 
toward his burdened fellow man seemed apt 
and appropriate this mellow, holiday season. 













Send your new address at least 30 days before the 
date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 
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Made of unbreakable stainless stee!|— 
Nothing to break—Keeps 30 to 40 ice 
cubes for hours. Lustre-chrome finish 
is easy to clean. A lasting gift of utility. 

» Just $19.95. 
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Swimming S$ 


In First Road of the Land (September 
Ho.tpay) Phil Stong says no monkeys 
swim. | only wish | could swim as well as 
the rhesus monkeys. Next time you get to 
one of the big zoos where they have these 
monkeys on a Monkey Island, just throw 
some corn on the cob or bananas in the 
water and you will really see some good 
0, OTIS 
New Orleans 


swimming 


e@ Reader Otis is right. Macaques, of 
which the rhesus monkey is a species, 
do swim naturally. Anthropoid apes, 
however, do not.—Ed 


Potent Prose 


Last night I read Kip Fadiman’s piece 
(“Some plain thoughts on fancy language”) 
in the September Hotibay and | want to 
tell you how much pleasure it gave me. It 
is excellent and, incurable dreamer that | 
am, | think it may do some good. | plan 
to carry it round with me for use at the 
right moments. Many thanks to Kip for 
writing it EDITH HAGGARD 
New York 


It is hard to conceive that the opinions 
voiced in Mi 
September issue, find a place in your mag- 
azine. Defense of improper English, or 
rather non-existent English, defeats con- 


Fadiman’s column in the 


troversy. There is no difference in “Sheep- 
Intensified Talk,” as Mr 
Fadiman captioned the vulgarities he either 


Talk,” or in 


resents or accepts. Colloquialism and slang 
are the same thing according to Webster, 
and will remain to anyone who had the 
least education and with it imbibed respect 
for the English language. The latter is so 
very rich, so potent and so varied that we 
do not need to accept substitutes which are 
the result of low mental standards of peo 
ple who either are too uneducated, or too 
lazy, to look into the dictionary 

MARY HOLMES 

New Hartford, Conn 


e Miss Holmes, engrossed in rich, 
potent and varied prose, seems to 
have missed the point.—Ed 


Terrific piece in Houipay. And as we 
don't say in our set, cest vrai! Votre 
ABEL GREEN, Editor, Variety, 


New York 


Nature’s Own Zoo 


The Last Untamed Forest (March Howt- 
»AY) reminded me of another of nature's 
inspoiled laboratories, Parc National Al 
bert in the Belgian Congo which I visited 
recently. Instead of a jungle, however, this 
s 3000 square miles of plain surrounded by 
mountains and volcanoes—and it ts the 
world’s only completely natural 700 

The Commandant of the Parc took me 
for a sunset Jeep ride and as we went he 
told me about the park. It is not dedicated 
exclusively to wild-game preservation; it ts 
ust as important that not an insect be dis- 
turbed, nor a blade of grass destroyed. 
Nothing in the Pare is permitted to change 
inless it is the will of natural forces. For 
a Strange epidemic had recently 
decimated the hippopotami. Nothing had 


example 


been done to save them, for here, obviously, 
was nature at work thinning out over- 
population. To change one factor arti- 
ficially inevitably affects others; when an 
automobile road was cut through the Parc, 
the cars changed the habits of the grazing 
animals; this changed the plant life along 
the roadsides with a resultant shift of in- 
sect and animal populations 


‘All is interdependent,” the Comman- 
dant said. “The destruction of the bamboo 
forests on Our mountains would mean the 
disappearance of the gorilla, for the bam- 
boo shoot is their staple food. Killing off 
leopards has increased the wild-pig popula- 
tion which in turn increased certain plants 
which affected certain bird and insect life.” 

We swung sharply to the right. A huge 
black-coated bull buffalo stepped from be- 
hind some brush. Here is one of the few 
creatures on earth which will, when hurt, 
actually back-track his persecutor 

The Commandant applied the brakes 
“Want to get out and take pictures? No 
danger,” he assured me 

He swung out of the car and I slowly 
followed suit. The great bull stood stolidly 
waiting, shoe-button eyes alert, his huge 
shoulder masses bulking out. Suddenly he 
pivoted and lumbered off 

“No danger,” the Commandant smiled 
Then he added, “Yesterday a European 
was gored to death by one of those.” 

At my expression he smiled again. “Just 
at the edge of the Parc. Here they know 





Sunset in the Belgian Congo 


they are safe and when an animal knows he 
is Safe he does not harm you. Unless he has 
been wounded by a native poacher. Then 
he waits for the next human who comes 
along. That is what happened yesterday.” 
We got back into the Jeep and bounced 
at another angle, encountering wild pigs 
water buck, gazelles and a lioness all shy 
The Commandant explained that one thing 
the Parc Albert does not want to happen ts 
for the animals to turn into the tourist 
conscious beasts of South Africa’s Kruget 
National Park where the lions have be- 
come so accustomed to the gawkers that 
they scratch their backs against the fenders 
of parked cars. Nevertheless, he was quick 
to add, “We know that animals left alone 
in their natural state do not attack in sav 
agery. | tell you the savagery is not in the 
wild animals; it is in us. Given security 
here, we know these animals live in peace 
If we human beings do not quickly learn to 
live together, we and not the animals will 
vanish from this earth.” ARCH OBOLER 
New York 


@ More about Africa on Page 26.—Ed. 
Awesome Colorado 


We were interested in reading Debs 
Myers’ description of the precipitous trip 
up Colorado's Virginia Canyon (Colorado, 
September Hotipay). When we told Eddie 
McGuire, the Brooklyn bartender at the 
Golden Nugget here in Golden, of our 
adventure, he remembered the trip four 
priests from his home town took over 
that road. All four priests got down on 
their knees in the car (Eddie was driving) 
and prayed that one of them would be 
spared so that he might give absolution 
to the others. PEGGY TOBIN 

Golden, Colo 





Address correspondence for this department to Letters to the Editor, HOLIDAY, 





Independence Square, Phila. 5, Pa. No anonymous letters will be considered. 
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Washable. Plasti-Hide is water-proof, resists ordinary Scuff-resistant. 


Plasti-Hide withstands determined Colorful. Crown Plasti-Hide is available in Lipstick Red, 
stains, wipes beautifully clean with just a damp ‘cloth. 


efforts to mar its surface, even with a milled coin. Air Force Blue, Grey, Russet, Ginger, Green and Ivory. 


WASHABLE, SCUFF-RESISTANT, FASHION-BRIGHT COLORS MAKE 
AMAZING CROWN PLASTI-HIDE THE LUGGAGE OF THE YEARS 


A special vinyl plastic luggage covering called Plasti-Hide, virtually imper- 
vious to discoloration and hard wear, now makes it possible to produce 
lightweight Crown Luggage in the same smart, fashion shades that women 
are choosing in their handbags, hats and shoes. Plasti-Hide Luggage has 


fine, quilted rayon interiors, stays bright and new looking for years and 
years. Made only by the Crown Luggage Company of Baltimore, Maryland, 
Plasti-Hide Luggage is all open stock, and you will find it at better de- 
partment, luggage and gift stores everywhere at surprisingly modest prices. 


Crown Plasti-Hide 21 
, 


bound (left) and $17 endbound (right). The 13” Tuckaway Trainbox with mirror and removable plastic 
tray is $18 longbound, $17 endbound. Here are Christmas gifts that will long be gratefully remembered. 


Whirlaway Weekenders and 18” Whizpak Weekenders shown above are $19 long- 


Plasti-Hide Kar Kit (up. left) holds 4 suits or 8 dresses, folds 
for carrying. $9.95. Jiffisak, (r.) an all-purpose accessory bag, 
is $4.95. Club Pak for business trips, sports, etc., is $6.95. 


re F be 
haan 


Plasti-Hide Luggage for men comes in the popular, The porter shortage is no problem to the traveler Super-light and sturdy, 
modern Drumside design in either Ginger or Russet. with Crown's Personal Porter. Just snap on conven- 
The 24” Two-Suiter at $19.95 and 21” Companion ient, detachable 
Bag at $15.95 are favorites with seasoned travelers. 


amazing Crown Ski-Lite Plasti-Hide 
Luggage weighs only about one-half as much as most ordinary 
wheels and roll large luggage. luggage. 21” Weekender $14.95. Completely fitted Glamour-Kit 
On Pullman & Jack knife cases at small extra cost. $15.95. 26” Pullman $19.95. In 5 attractive color combinations. 





iGo 


———— 


7 dsenleal 
Ingredient 


Cf a 


y 
Soft 


arline 


BOOTHS 


““ HOUSE 
of 
LORDS” 


Wi Shi rds Ant i/ 
DRY GIN 


Imported from England 





Distilied from 100% Grain Neutral Spirits+86 Proof 


Imported by 


PARK & TILFORD Distillers Corp., New York 





by CLIFTON FADIMAN 
@ IN 1931 the London Times Literary Supplement 
blandly remarked of Ogden Nash’s first book, “Neat 
ideas marred by careless rhyming.” In 1949—the 
Times having changed—it commented, “He has a 
Democritean streak which entitles him to the respect 
due to a philosopher, albeit a laughing one.” This 
would seem to lend color to the theory (albeit an un- 
generous one) that if you want to catch an Englishman 
in the act of enjoying the point of a joke, come back 
18 years later. “Careless” is, of course, the mot injuste 
for the rhymes of Ogden Nash. Any dullard can match 
“June” and “moon.” It needs an ear as highly trained 
as a piano tuner’s to fashion lines like 


O Kangaroo, O Kangaroo, 
Be grateful that vow re in the zoo, 
ind not transmuted by a boomerang 


To restful, tangy Kangaroo meringue 


Back in 1931, however, the English reviewer may 
have innocently assumed Mr. Nash to be but the latest 
in a long line of earnest American provincial rhymers 
He may have had in mind, for instance, J. Gordon 
Coogler who achieved at least the immortality of 
Bartlett when in 1897, among other couplets that cheer 
but not inebriate, he wrote 


{las ! for the South, for her books have grown fewer 


She was never much given to literature 


Or he may have been thinking of Mrs. Julia A. Moore 
(1847-1920) whose classic collection of determined 
verse, The Sweet Singer of Michigan, was revived 
in 1928, only three years before the Nash début. As 
a matter of fact, Nash did start out as a parodist of 
the Coogler-Moore school but 
soon realized the folly of giving 
up to parody what was meant for 
mankind 

As part of mankind I| now rise 
to thank Ogden Nash for benefits 
received. He is 50, he is a grand- 
father, he has been with the firma 
long time, and he deserves a testi- 
monial watch or something. For 
22 years his verse has been heard 
in the land. His published boeks 
total 12, his poems surely over a 
thousand. More widely quoted 
than Longfellow (what young 
mother has not reflected that a lit- 
tle talcum is always walcum ?), bet- 
ter-loved than Whittier, more ju- 
diciously patriotic than Whitman, 
he has over these worthies the fur- 


theradvantage of having no beard. 
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Is it wrong to be easy to understand? 


PARTY OF ONE 


I hereby propose, for honors and cash, 


the Pulitzer Prizeless Ogden Nash 


Despite which, the Messrs. Anon who award the 
Pulitzer prizes every May have never tossed one Nash- 
ward. The reasons are not far to seek. As a poet Nash 
works under two disadvantages: he is a humorist, and 
he is easy to understand. I herewith suggest that neither 
of these disabilities should continue to prevent his re- 
ceiving the honors due him. 

| am quite serious. No technical regulation bars our 
greatest living master of light verse from getting the 
prize. If there is a bar, it is laid only across the judges’ 
minds. Somehow a “light verse’ writer must be in- 
ferior, a popular poet untouchable. Yet Horace wrote 
light verse, and so did Herrick, Goldsmith, Pope, 
Burns, Byron, Chesterton and Kipling. These classic 
masters, all popular in their day, are respectably dead. 
But Nash is impertinently alive. While he is engaged 
in gradually overcoming this handicap, we might con- 
sider his accomplishment to date. 


First, Nash is no mere oddity. A large part of his 
work continues (though on his own terms) a solid 
tradition, restating, in a way acceptable to his time and 
place, the stuff of “serious” poetry. Here, for example, 
are the opening and closing lines of a famous sonnet 
we were forced to learn at school: 


The world is too much with us; late and soon, 
Getting and spending, we lay waste our powers: 
Little we see in Nature that is ours; 

We have given our hearts away, a sordid boon! 


: Great God! I'd rather be 

4 Pagan suckled in a creed outworn; 

So might 1, standing on this pleasant lea, 

Have glimpses that would make me less forlorn, 
Have sight of Proteus rising from the sea; 

Or hear old Triton blow his wreathéd horn. 


And here are a few stanzas from 
Nash: 


In far Tibet 
There live a lama, 
He got no poppa, 
Got no momma, 


He got no wife, 
He got no chillun, 
Got no use 

For penicillun, 


He got no soap, 

He got no opera, 

He don't know Irium 
From copra. 


He got no teeth, 
He got no gums, 


‘ 


Continued on Page 8 
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ANNOUNCING FOR 1953 5 _ ___ Americas 
THE MOST BEAUTIFUL = = "st Family 
ot Fine Cars! 
CHRYSLERS EVER DESIGNED 


These are the cars to see! . . . the best looking Chryslers of all time, These are the cars to drive! . . . the best engineered Chryslers of all time 


introducing a new. breathtaking height in Highway Fashion. You'll see it in . the safest, most comfortable cars on the road today! Bringing you the 
every glamorous, well thought-out line . . . youll see it in the impressive, celebrated 180 H.P. Fire Power engine 
one-piece curved windshield . . . in Chrysler’s new, low, rakish profile . . . in full-time Power Steering 


the magnificent new rear deck. And you'll see it inside as well as out .. . for 


... the matchless safety and ease of 
. . « Power Brakes . . . Fluid-Torque Drive . . . and 


famous Oriflow shock absorbers that make azoad feel smooth as a billiard table! 
Chrysler interiors surround you with new Highway Fashion as does no other Come see the beautiful new Chrysler models now. On display at your nearby 
car. Comfort and luxury unequalled anywhere, as never before in a motor car. Chrysler dealer’s . . . with new Highway Fashion to be felt as well as seen! 


CHRYSLER-. stunning new mood in Highway Fashion| 
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Listen! All the World is Calling... 
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Even more is yours to hear— marine 
and weather reports, aircraft commu- 
nications, police radio, amateur broad- 
casts, ships at sea—on and on you will 
tune in the vital interests of the local, 
national and international scene! 

Hallicrafters full-view overseas dial 
eliminates complicated tuning. World- 
wide short-wave time map shows you 
at a glance where and when to dial for 
your choice of the moment 

Without 
I 


blue streamlined marvel 


this beautiful 
See how Hal- 


licrafters skill and experience in pre- 


lelay sec 


cision communications have brought 
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Don’t eat no Spam, 
Don't need no Tums. 


Indeed, the 
Ignorant Have-Not 
Don't even know 
What he don’t got. 


If you will mind 
The Philco, comma, 
I think T'll go 

And join that lama. 


Now Wordsworth, if Mr. Nash 
will forgive me, is the greater poet— 
but not with respect to these two 
poems. Emotionally the poems are 
of equal value; that is to say, Words- 
worth was talking as effectively to 
his audience as Nash is talking to his. 
Both poets are making the same 
wistful comment on modern com- 
petitive life. But Wordsworth’s lines, 
however beautiful, do not reach 
most of us; Nash’s, however banter- 
ing, do. Both men are serious, be- 
cause they are making a serious 
statement; but Nash is funny as well 
as serious. He knows that the aver- 
age reader will no longer accept a 
poetical insight unless it is touched 
with irony or humor rather than 
“beauty” or rhetoric, and also un- 
less it is clothed in today’s refer- 
Wordsworth’s Triton was as 
meaningful to his audience as 
Nash’s Tums are to his. The water 
in the well has changed; the same 
truth glimmers at its bottom. 

The advance of old age, the isola- 
tion of the human being, married 
love, Spring, the out-of-jointness of 
the time—these staples of much or- 
thodox poetry are the staples of 
many of Nash’s heterodox rhymes. 

However, what brings Nash home 
to our hearts is not his restatement 
of the familiar matter of poetry but 
his statement of the familiar matter 
of daily living. Wordsworth talked 
about introducing into poetry “fa- 
miliar matter of today” but, what- 
ever one may think of his face, his 
finest verse is not in the least homely. 
Nash actually does what Words- 
worth thought he was doing. He 
writes about what we share—the 
common cold rather than the un- 
common Highland lass. 

Now for the most part “serious” 
poetry is not built to work well with 
| such typical Nash themes as tipping, 
vacations, paying taxes, dinner par- 
ties, motoring, shaving, shopping, 
dogs, gossiping, hobbies, gadgets, 
shower baths, entertaining small 
boys and chewing celery. Shake- 
speare must have known that Ham- 
let spent more time washing himself 
or eating breakfast than he did 
brooding over his old man. But 

Continued on Page 10 
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breakfast and blank verse cannot 


mate. Hence such material is usually 
left to the light versifier—and the 
light versifier usually does little with 
it beyond expressing conventional 
jocularity in conventional meter. 
Nash’s achievement lies in saying 
nontrivial things about trivia, and 
saying them perfectly. His subject 
matter is endless, for it is human 





They’re Up, 
They're Down! 


@ What makes a writer's 
literary reputation, what 
shapes it, what breaks it? 
Why is Dickens up and 
Thackeray down? Why 
are Donne, Trollope, Hem- 
ingway more fashionable 
than Cabell, Dreiser, Wilder 
and George Eliot? What 
reputations will be high 
50 years from now? Mixing 
gossip and hunch with 
some astute guesswork in 
his January Party of One 
column, Clifton Fadiman 
comes up with provocative 
answers to these provoca- 
tive questions. 











nature—not human nature on the 
heights or in the depths, but human 
nature caught square in the middle, 
often in undignified positions. He 
deals with the ten thousand diurnal- 
ities that are a closed book to Keats 
and Shelley: enjoying railway trains, 
liking or disliking animals, com- 
plaining about the weather, dread- 
ing the first of the month, reducing 
the waistline, suffering children’s 
parties—the small-scale crises that 
make up 90 per cent of petty living, 
not the large-scale crises that make 
up 90 per cent of portentous litera- 
ture. Nash is a true household poet 
in that he really understands the joys 
and sorrows of domestic life. He 
does not, like the folksy household 
poet, sentimentalize them. He is 
always the understanding host, 
never the unwelcome Guest. 
Domestic life, however, has taken 
an odd turn in our era. To that era 
catastrophiles have given various 
labels: the Age of Unreason, the 
Atomic Age, the Age of Longing, the 
Age of Anxiety. But my guess is that 
in 50 years none of these labels will 
be found sticking to the bottle. The 
average hard-pressed citizen, who 
lives from hour to hour by dint of an 
unending succession of stratagems, 
may well come to think of our time 
as the Age of Friction. He is less dis- 
turbed by the prospect of joining the 
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\ Yankee Yule tree sprouts in Brussels, and 


There Never 


Was Such 





a ‘Turkey 


Julia appeared suddenly in the doorway as Phillipine presented 


the strange bird. The scene 


Fourth of a series by RUTH MeKENNEY 


EVERY Christmas is wonderful. 
Comparisons are odious. My chil- 


dren, feverishly awaiting the 25th of 


December, 1952, would be shocked 
if | reported that the Christmas we 
kept in Brussels, Belgium, was the 
best in family history. Perhaps | 
might safely say, however, that our 
Belgian Noé/ was superspectacular— 
especially the turkey 

There never was such a dindon! 
Its history began back in February, 
when five brawny hirelings from 
Inter-Ocean Transport Co. (New 
York-London-Antwerp) arrived in 
Westport, Connecticut, to pack our 
household goods—blankets, pans, 
long winter underwear, canned corn 
beef, hot-water bottles—for ship- 
ment by slow freight to Belgium 

| suppose Richard and | are senti- 
mental about Christmas, but not 
more so, | think, than most Amer- 
icans. At least, Mr. Edwards, the 
boss-packer from Inter-Ocean, who 
was certainly not a dewy-eyed Tiny 
Tim character, expressed no sur- 
prise when I| pointed out the seven 
large boxes in the attic 

and these are our Christmas 

things, decorations, ornaments for 
the tree. Youknow. We've been 

“O.K.,” Mr. Edwards remarked. 
“Seven cases, contents Xmas stuff. 
Fragile. Anything else up here?” 

We had moved nine times in ten 
years of married life. | knew all about 
packers. Fragile, indeed! “We've 
been collecting these Christmas-tree 
ornaments for years,” | informed 
the restive Mr. Edwards. “*There’s a 
canary in a little tinsel cage, he used 
to wind up and sing, sort of tweet- 
tweet, but 
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“Lady,” Mr. Edwards argued, “I 
got four men downstairs waitin’ 

“My husband doesn’t like me to 
tell, but when he was a baby his 
grandma called him Dicky-Bird.” 

“Is that so?” Mr. Edwards took 
on the haunted look of The Wed- 
ding Guest 

“Yes. So she gave him this canary 
for his very first Christmas tree. 
That was in 1907, and if anything 
happened to 

“Lady,” Mr. Edwards declared in 
ringing tones, “if these here Xmas- 
tree ornaments and_all-like-that 
don’t get to Antwerp O.K., you can 
call me Dicky-Bird.” 

The canary bird (and all-like-that) 
arrived intact on the docks of Ant- 
werp. So far, so good. But here we 
ran into an unexpected snag. Mon- 
sieur Decamier, Chief Inspector, 
had never heard of Christmas, not 
the Anglo-American variety, at any 
rate. He examined Dicky-Bird and 
the other treasures packed away in 
our seven cases marked Xmas—then 
he put our whole 2400 pounds of 
household gear into bond. 

“What's the idea?” Richard cried. 

Three weeks, four days, two law- 
yers and twenty-two documents (no- 
tarized) later, Richard discovered 
what the idea was, to wit 

Why, Monsieur Decamier rea- 
soned, in his cunning way, why 
should any sensible man transport 
a molted canary bird, 312 meters of 
tarnished old tinsel, 147 globes of 
colored glass (many in chipped con- 
dition) and two stuffed reindeer 
embroidered Donder and Blitzen 


prawincs BY Ronald Searle 
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had all the makings of a nightmare. 


across 3000 miles of ocean—West- 
port to Antwerp? ' 
Monsieur Decamier was nobody's 
fool. One did not pay vast freight 
secondhand Dicky- 
Ah, no. But 


perhaps, if one wished to smuggle 


charges on 
Birds for no reason 


into a foreign country a certain 
quantity of counterfeit ten-dollar 
bills, raw diamonds, yes?, home- 
made penicillin? Eh? Then 

Meanwhile, we had moved into 
our rented house on Rue Francois 
Stroobant, Brussels. We cooked in a 
solitary enameled wash basin 
(chipped), slept on mattresses with 
our coats for blankets, and dried our 
hands on wrapping paper. 

So Richard capitulated. We had 
to pay a whopping deposit (hun- 
dreds of American dollars) to res- 
cue our trifling household items 
from Monsieur Decamier’s unsenti- 
mental clutches. The money was re- 
funded when we left Belgium, to be 
sure, but we felt very uneasy our first 
weeks abroad. Monsieur Decamier 
promised to keep a sharp eye peeled 
If Belgium were flooded, overnight, 
by phony United States currency, 
well! Mon- 
sieur Decamier would certainly know 
where to look! 

“Do not think to delude me,” 
Monsieur Decamier announced, 


or underdone penicillin 


“with stuffed reindeers.” 

“Quite a Scrooge, all right,” | 
said indignantly to my husband. 

To my surprise, Richard turned 
on me, his teeth bared. “I’m sick and 
tired of standing around the docks 
of Antwerp talking about Santa 
Claus. The next time we come to 


Continued on Page 16 
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Continued from Page 14 
Europe, we're not bringing any 
damned reindeers.” 

The children, horrified, set up a 
great caterwauling. “Quiet!” I com- 
manded. “Don’t bother your father. 
Anyway, this is only April.” 

Richard had mellowed, of course, 
by September. But I decided to get 
an early, efficient start on Christmas. 
“Decamier, you know,” I told him. 

“What?” Richard said. 

“Well, I mean Christmas is easy 
in America. Everybody knows about 
reindeer. But if the Antwerp Port 
Authorities took you for a gangster 
just because of a few Christmas-tree 
ornaments—I'll have to draw a reg- 
ular blueprint for Julia.” 
“I wonder if they have 


Julia was 
our cook 
plum pudding in Belgium?” 

“| should hope not. You won't 
catch Belgians eating steamed citron 
with suet and raisins in it. Why don’t 
we change to Baked Alaska or choc- 
olate souffle?” 

“Baked Alaska!” I cried passion- 
ately. ““On Christmas!” 

Richard subsided. It is true that 
my husband and children 
plum pudding, hard sauce, fruit- 


detest 


cake, dates, figs, candied orange 
peel, pickled walnuts, marzipan, and 
anise-seed cookies. 
fact, I do not care for them myself. 


As a matter of 


On the other hand, Christmas is 
Christmas. You cannot have choco- 


late soufflé for Christmas dinner 
just because people like it. In West- 
port I usually compromised on a 
very small plum pudding, burning 
in floods of brandy, and a very large 
Santa Claus-Christmas Tree ice- 
cream mold. Richard served the 
dessert plates, and the effect was 
pistachio and strawberry ice cream 
with plenty of hot brandy sauce 
and, for fanatics, a tablespoon of 
plum pudding, on the side. 

“I think I'd better write Altman’s 
tomorrow,” I told Richard. “Let’s 
see—plum pudding, fruitcakes, can- 
died orange peel, a few of those 
anise-seed cookies 

“Don’t forget the lump of coal,” 
my husband snapped, “and the figs.” 

I enlisted the help of Madame 
Heiber, our French teacher, in draw- 
ing a blueprint for Julia about 
Christmas dinner. “Ah, yes,” Ma- 
dame Heiber said languidly, when I 
brought the topic up, in November. 
“The English Noe/. Here, of course, 
we celebrate the 6th of December.” 

Madame Heiber, who adored chil- 
dren in general and our daughter 


Eileen in particular, worked up some 
enthusiasm for December 6th. “Le 
bon Saint Nicolas, patron of the lit- 
tle ones, rides through the streets on 
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his donkey—and when morning 
comes, he has filled the shoes of all 
the good little children.”” Madame 
Heiber smiled. ““We must think of 
what to find for Eileen’s shoe.” 

“| should say not!” I was shocked. 
“Around here, Santa Claus comes 
on December 25th.” 
Madame Heiber came to the alert. 
Not fill up the little 
shoe? Make broken the small heart? 
Ah, non! Le bon Saint Nicolas, 
surely you would not have him for- 
get his petite Eileen?” 


avec reindeers 


“You mean 


I could feel myself growing quite 
pink. “First we trim the tree, Christ- 
mas Eve. Then we hang up our 
stockings, and Richard reads ‘The 
Night Before Christmas.” 

Madame Heiber muttered. I 
thought I had better change the sub- 
ject—fast. “About Christmas din- 
ner. Just this one day in the year, I 
don’t want Julia’s wonderful French 
cooking. I thought we would have 
the traditional American Christmas 
dinner—turkey and cranberry sauce, 
sweet potatoes, mashed white pota- 
toes, boiled creamed onions, 
mushroom-sausage dressing, giblet 
gravy, pickle relish, celery and ol- 
ives, Lima beans for the side dish, no 
first course because there’s too much 
to eat, hot rolls, and for dessert, 


plum pudding, hard sauce and... .” 





Madame Heiber (our leading 
guest) interrupted to ask if plum 
pudding—was that the suet pud- 
ding from the writings of Charles 
Dickens? What Tiny Tim’s mother 
made for Scrooge? 

“Well . . . not exactly.” Madame 
Heiber sounded as though suet pud- 
ding served Scrooge right. “Anyway, 
we have ice cream too. I’ve already 
ordered a nice big mold from the 
pastry shop.” 

Madame Heiber seemed cheered 
by this news. I showed the pages of 
recipes I had typed out, along with 
detailed instructions for cooking and 
serving Christmas dinner a4 la West- 
port, Connecticut. “I thought if you 
could help me translate, then we 
could both explain to Julia?” 

Madame Heiber was fascinated. 
Translating American recipes into 
French is no small feat. | drudged 
over dictionaries—was a hain-marie 
the same thing as a double boiler, 
and if so, how did you say steamer 
(for the plum pudding) in French? 
Madame Heiber sat up nights put- 
ting cups and tablespoons and pints 
into more civilized measurements 
such as grams, kilos, liters and so 
on. We were half way through the 
Christmas dinner menu when we 
came across cranberry sauce. 

Continued on Page 19 
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Two botanists, a Shakespeare 
scholar (Belgian) and all of Madame 
Heiber’s friends flatly denied the 
very existence of acranberry. I paced 
the floor. Richard pointed out that 
while busy ordering candied orange 
peel, fruitcake, and other delicacies 
from America, | might well have 
remembered canned cranberry sauce, 
which he really liked. Now it was 
too late. | groaned. Christmas with- 
out cranberry sauce! The boys were 
deeply depressed. Madame Heiber, 
however, was baffled. “Une espéce 
de confiture? That one eats with din- 
don? You are certain?” 

“| have had cranberry sauce every 
Christmas of my life,” Richard said, 
regarding his wife coldly 

I had given way to total despair 
about cranberry sauce when, to cele- 
brate the end of the school term, 
Patrick’s class was taken on a gala 
tour of the Brussels Farmers’ Mar- 
ket. This was very educational, 
especially for Patrick. He regarded 
a number of pigs eating cranberries. 
* Mais oui,” everybody—the Shake- 
speare scholar, the botanists, Mad- 
ame Heiber—cried, “But of course! 
Whortleberries! More commonly 
known as pig, or poison, berries. 
Mais oui!” 

Madame Heiber inquired, as an 
afterthought, “In America, humans 
partake of whortleberries?”’ 

Richard did not argue the point. 
He stormed the Farmers’ Market, 
where, posing as a pig fancier, he 
purchased, for about two American 
cents, a vast quantity of small, dark, 
ironhard wild cranberries 

“I don’t know,” I said doubtfully, 
when I inspected these alien delica- 
cies. “Burbank must have done a 
lot for the American whortleberry.” 

By using six (or was it eight?) 
cups of sugar to every cup of cran- 
berries and brewing the mixture five 
or six hours (low flame) | managed, 
however, quite a respectable whor- 
tleberry confiture—a little tart, per- 
haps, but fortunately Richard likes 
cranberry sauce sourish 

The cranberry triumph came to- 
ward the end of Christmas make- 
ready. First there were one or two 
small snags. In order 

Daddy explained about Santa 
Claus’s coming Christmas Eve to lit- 
tle American girls. Eileen did not 
seem, in November, greatly inter- 
ested. But by December |, /e hon 
Saint Nicholas appeared in every 
Brussels shop window, surrounded 
by masses of red fire engines, mamma 
dolls, glittery new roller skates and 
miniature cookstoves 

“Just like Macy’s,” I said ten- 
derly, “except for St. Nick.” 

The Belgian Santa Claus is a long, 


lean, tragic medieval saint. His face 
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is Gothic, his eyes are haunted, his 
nose morose, and his matted yellow 
beard straggles dismally down to his 
knobby old knees. He wears a shabby 
red gown, ankle-length, a bishop’s 
hat, and rides a donkey as thin, as 
wretched, as starveling and dispirited 
as himself. 

“He looks more like King Lear 
than an elf,” Richard remarked crit- 
ically. “What on earth do you sup- 
pose children make of him?” 

We found out. On the afternoon 
of December 3rd, Eileen ran all the 
way home from school, as fast as her 
fat little legs would bring her, to 
show Maman and Papa the wonder- 
ful picture she had made of /e bon 
Saint Nicolas. Eileen’s crayon por- 
trait was, to say the least, arresting; 
wild-eyed, haggard, elongated, this 
emaciated ancient reminded me of a 
stone prophet from Chartres. 

“Comme il est beau!” Eileen mur- 
mured. Then she confided (in French, 
she did not speak English that year) 
to Maman and Papa that /e bon 
Saint Nicolas was coming on his 
donkey, Wednesday night, to fill up 
her shoe 

“Ho, ho, ho,” Papa cried, falsely 
jovial. Surely remembered 
that Santa Claus came to little Amer- 
ican girls on December 25th, not, 


Eileen 


absolutely not, next Wednesday”? 








“‘Mais Papa...” 
Papa assured his daughter that he 
knew what he was talking about; in 
fact, Papa was in constant commun- 
ication with the North Pole. Santa 
Claus did not make a move without 
consulting Papa—why, Papa and 
Santa were old friends, boon compan- 
ions, copains, as Eileen would say. 

Eileen gave Papa a quick, dubious 
glance; then she went away. I sup- 
pose she figured Papa hardly spoke 
enough French to be on such chummy 
terms with Saint Nicolas, who, by 
the way, did not live at the North 
Pole. When not riding his donkey 
down the Rue Francois Stroobant 
to fill up Eileen’s shoe, Saint Nicolas 
dwelt in Paradise. Where else? 

I sang Eileen the Battle Hymn of 
the Republic and Kevin Barry as 
usual, the night of December Sth. 
Then I tucked in her covers, kissed 
her nose, and went to the door. 

“Bon soir, darling.” 

“Bon soir, Maman.” 

I turned out the lights; then I 
turned them on again. Something 
had caught my eye—a gleam? A 
glint? I found the shoe, polished to a 
high mirror shine, hidden behind 
Eileen’s battered old elephant 

“Oh, darling,” I said, stricken, 
“Daddy told you, Santa Claus 


comes... .” 
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“Oui, Maman.” 

“Not tonight, chérie. Christmas 
Eve.” 

“Oui, Maman.” 

But I was worried. I called Rich- 
ard upstairs for a hasty conference 
in our bedroom. “It would be just 
ghastly if. 

We watched Eileen’s door open, 
very slowly, very cautiously; then a 
shoe was pushed out, inch by inch; 
then a sudden wild, joyous giggle, 
bang! and we heard our little girl 
jump back into bed 

“Now what?” I said tragically. 

Richard swallowed. “Well 
we'll just have to take some things 
out of her stocking. . 

The best friend Santa Claus ever 
had was feverishly unlocking the 
Christmas armoire when Mrs. Claus 
heard a fresh, if muted, disturbance 
in the hall. So Richard and I took 
turns looking through our keyhole 
while Julia, Phillipine, our elderly 
chambermaid-waitress, and Madame 
Heiber (who must have been hiding 
in our basement kitchen ever since 
five o'clock) filled Eileen’s shoe to 
overflowing: a doll, a whistle, choc- 
olates, a hand-knit sweater from 
Phillipine for her bear, the little 
cookstove she wanted so much. 
Saint Nicolas, of course, could not 
forget his petite Eileen 


No sooner had the excitement of 
December 6th faded than our Amer- 
ican Christmas ran into a fresh snag 

Julia resigned, in a flood of out- 
raged tears. Madame Heiber, much 
shaken, translated: 

“Julia says she could not put 
brown sugarand marshmallows upon 
a /égume—sweet potatoes you call 
it—even if in a can. She says she is 
cuisiniére bourgeoise diplomée and 
you have greatly given her of insult. 
Eleven invités, the great féte of 
Monsieur ——” 

“Tell her never mind the sweet 
potatoes,” I said hastily. Richard 
detested them anyway 

Madame Heiber relayed this con- 
cession, but Julia was not much 
cheered. More tears. 

“She says,’” Madame Heiber trans- 
lated fearfully, “what is this gravy? 
Flour, to thicken! Horreur! And 
boiled onions with the dindon—ja- 


mais! Turkey, the most delicate of 


poultry, cannot be disgraced by on- 
ions.” 

i thought that over. Turkey had 
never struck me as a particularly 
delicate viand. Still, anything for 
peace. I could hardly change cooks 
in midstream. Besides, I liked Julia. 

“O.K., no onions. But tell her 
this is supposed to be an American 
feast, not Escoffier.” 
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This time I caught Julia’s bitter, | 
“Cest évident, ¢a.” 

“Oh, is that so?” I bawled. 

Madame Heiber refereed. After 
an hour she drew up the following | 
compromise—premier: cranberry 
confiture to be composed exclusively 
by me, and billed to all guests as an 
American oddity, unrelated to Julia’s | 
cooking diploma. Bon. | 

Seconde: no boiled onions, no 
side dish of Lima beans, no sweet po- 
tatoes with marshmallows on them, | 
none of this so-called gravy, no | 
pickled walnuts, and no mustard | 
D’ accord. 

Troisiéme: for the first course, a 
crab soufflé specialty of Julia’s served | 


relish 


with a suave truffled sauce | 

“Now just a minute. In America 
for Christmas we don’t have. 2 

Julia’s eyes flashed. 

“O.K.” I sighed; it would proba- 
bly be wonderful, anyway, this crab 
soufflé, and with the onions and 
Lima beans gone 
ful, incidentally 

In conclusion, Julia would steam 
the plum pudding exactly as in- 
structed, but with Madame’s permis- 


... It was wonder- 


sion, she could not make head or tail 
of American doings with the dindon. 

“Perhaps it would be best,”’ Ma- 
dame Heiber put in, softo-voce, “to 
let her do the turkey her own way.” 

“All right,” I said petulantly 

‘A turkey is a turkey,” I told 
Richard don’t 
how it could come out un-American. 
All you can do Is roast it.” 

After this uproar Christmas calmed 
down, and turned, as it always does, 


afterward, “lI see 


into the season of love and magic 
and secrets and last-minute waiting. 
Richard found a magnificent fir tree, 
sixteen feet high, in the Grand Place 
gardeners’ market; he worked furi- 
ously all the day before Christmas 
rigging transformers for our Amer- 
ican lights. When we finished trim- 
ming the fragrant green branches, in 
the dusk of Christmas Eve, we called 
Julia and Phillipine. Madame Heiber 
arrived just in time to hear the boys 
begin, “Si-lent Ni-ght,” as Richard 
switched on the lights. 

Julia and Phillipine had never seen 
a Christmas tree; Madame Heiber’s 
memories of London were vague 


Julia cried, great streams of tears, 
because it was so beautiful. Philli- 
pine gave thanks to /e bon Dieu that 
she had lived to behold a sight of 
such glory. Madame Heiber took 
Eileen in her arms, and I heard them 
singing together, “See-lente Nuit, 
*Ohleeee Nuit... .” 

Then we all looked at Dicky-Bird, 
who never swung more bravely in 
his glittery cage, and Patrick ex- 
plained (while Julia and Phillipine 
listened, enthralled) about Donder 


Continued on Page 24 
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and Blitzen, his stuffed reindeer— 
they occupied the place of honor 
on our Belgian Christmas tree, in 
spite of Monsieur Decamier. 

“Now?” Eileen said. “Is time to 
hang up our stockings, Papa? Oui?” 

For Eileen, like the Greeks of old, 
had no difficulty expanding Olym- 
pus. Scholars may regard Santa 
Claus as an adaptation of the long, 
lean, haggard gentleman on the don- 
key; but not Eileen. Le bon Saint 
Nicolas came December 6th; De- 
cember 24th, Santa Claus, that super- 
plump old elf arrived (via reindeer) 
from the North Pole. 

Our Belgian Noel was magnifique, 
perfect, from the moment we fin- 
ished trimming the tree until 4:22 
p.M. Christmas Day, when I thought 
I would go down, before the com- 
pany came, and look at the turkey. 

Julia opened the oven, took the 
cover off a vast cooking pan, and 
proudly revealed the dindon. 

The doorbell rang as I peered, 
aghast, at the ruins of our Christmas 
feast. I tried to smile at Julia—no 
sense, now, in hurting her feelings. 
Poor soul, she meant well. At least I 
hoped she meant well. Could the 
dindon be some terrible revenge? A 
final retort to sweet potatoes with 
marshmallows on them? 

I crept dismally upstairs. I heard 
Richard crying, “Merry Christmas!” 
as Our guests trooped in to see the 
sparkling lights and shiny tinsel on 
our tree. All during the sherry, 
watched for a chance to warn my 
husband of disaster most foul in the 
turkey department, but there was so 
much jollity, such loud applause and 
merry laughter that I only had a 
second, just after Phillipine grandly 
announced dinner to mutter: 

“Don’t say anything! Something 
happened to it.” 

“To what?” Richard bawled. 

“To the t-u-r-k-e-y 

Richard registered earnest alarm— 
too late, Eileen was already leading 
the parade off to the table, Tom was 
telling Professor Fromeriton we were 
having a “regular old-fashioned 
American Christmas dinner,” Pat- 
rick publicly licked his chops over 
turkey and cranberry sauce. 

Christmas dinner got off to a tri- 
umphant start. The crab souffle (es- 
pecially the truffled sauce) was much 
applauded by our Belgian friends. I 
think they had been somewhat ap- 
prehensive about old-fashioned 
American banquets. 

“On mange bien aux Etats-Unis,” 
Professor Fromeriton assured me. 

One eats well in the United States! 
Wait until Professor Fromeriton saw 
the turkey. I swallowed a genuine 
lump in my throat. It was a shame. 
Continued on Page 148 
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When we finally made the trip 


almost everyone dreams about 


ae 


A KENYA Masai, dignity incarnate 


EVERYTHING about Africa was a 
surprise except the elephants 
I met a man in Kenya who'd lived 
there 20 years and never seen a lion. 
And a Watusi chieftain who wore 
helmet white 
His mustache was neat and 


a sun and starched 
shorts 
ended symmetrically in two single, 
long curly hairs 

The first “white father” I saw had 
his ecclesiastical robe tucked into a 
pair of white ducks and was whis- 
tling as he placed brick on brick ina 
new school in the big shadow of the 
Mountains of the Moon 

And the three Baptist mission- 
aries, who'd lived for years with the 
lepers and were now extending their 
missions into malarial country, had 
no desire to go back to Wisconsin. 

I met a Russian countess running 
the best guest house in the Congo 

And three elderly spinsters in the 
gorilla country, far from New Jer- 
sey, loping over the Ruindi plains in 


WATUSI reach a height of seven feet 


DECEMBER 


Africa 


Wasa 


aa Surprise 


by BERNARDINE KIELTY 


a wagon, taking pictures of elephants, 
sipping Australian whisky 

What I didn’t meet—in the Bel- 
gian Congo, or Kenya, or Uganda— 
was discontent 

This at least is how it seems in 
East Africa. And a lovely, sunny, 
spacious land it is 

If you've read Out of Africa, by 
Isak \ dreamed of 
that part of Africa. I read it in 1937, 
and the thought of sometime going 


Dinesen, you've 


there never quite left me. Then, a 


year or so later I read Negley 
Behind God's Back, and 


thought, Now maybe I can do it. (He 


Farson’s 


and his wife crossed the continent 
of Africa, east to west, in a small 
car.) But it wasn’t till just last year 
that | got there. And Africa 
I could see 


even 
had already changed. 

For all of that, you can still see in 
Africa some last untouched spots of 
earth. With only a little planning 
you can still step back into an ear- 


This 


is warriors’ victory dance 











lier geologic era. Live volcanoes are 
still erupting, great pachyderms roam 
the plains, small aboriginal tribes- 
men still shoot with bow and arrow. 

You can still see lions and zebras 
and rhinos and hippos and impala 
and wildebeest and hartebeest and 
topi and dik-diks and wart hogs and 
hyenas and bat-eared foxes and ga- 
zelles and baboons and crocodiles 
and secretary birds and marabou 
stork and great-crested cranes. You 
can wander through a native village, 
round hut beside round hut in even 
rows. You can sit around a campfire 
and see the sun pinken the incred- 
ibly beautiful snow-capped summit 
of Kilimanjaro. In five weeks away 
from your home, you can still have 
an experience that will color your 


reflections for all time. 








BIG land, big animals, big sky. 


For little more than half the dol- 
lars you'd pay for an ordinary car, 
you can fly to and from Africa and 
have a full month in Kenya, Uganda 
and the Belgian Congo. In less than 
36 hours you can be watching giraffes 
lean gently against the horizon. 

What I shall remember longest, 
and most warmly, are the Africans 
themselves, friendly, practical, able 
people, and when they're a sufficient 
distance from the few cities, free- 
minded, independent people. This is 
their land, and on it they are at ease. 

These natives are not downtrod- 
den or unhappy. Particularly those 
who live in their own villages out on 
the plains and up the finely terraced, 





highly cultivated mountainsides. 
They are erect and handsome, clean 
and healthy. Among them I saw far 
less disease than in the Caribbean 
islands, for instance, or in Spain. 

They are not lazy. There against 
the horizon is a procession of 100 
or more men in single file, each with 
a small pile of stones in a little flat 
pan on his head. These are road 
builders. Coming up a narrow path 
froma lake is another line, each man 
with a five-gallon drum on his head. 
They are carrying every drop of 
water to be used in a hotel of 30 
rooms. There go three women with 
loads of firewood on their heads. 
And everywhere hundreds of others 
with baskets, bananas, buckets, a 
small calf, tin pans, water jugs, a 
bale of elephant grass, on their heads. 
I never saw a wheelbarrow, and 
only a few trucks. Africa is strictly 
handmade. 

The native “boys” who work in 
homes and hostels are the answer to 
a housewife’s dream. (It’s always 
men and boys, never women, in 
housework.) Silent and intent, they 
appear out of the morning sky with 
tea, and swish the mosquito netting 
away from one’s bed with a flourish. 
They pad softly on big flat bare feet. 
They wait on table in the costume 
that is de rigueur from Egypt south 
to Rhodesia—long white nightgown 
to the ankles, with wide belt of any 
color that is bright enough and fez 
to match. They slide about the floors 
with large polishing rags under each 
big foot. They cook tasty meals, 
bending low over a single grate and 
a few sticks of wood. They prefer it 
to a stove. And they never eat what 
they cook for whites, memsahib’s 
food. They don’t want it. They 
don’t like it. In other pots is their 
own food cooked their own way. 
These are not subservient people 

These people don’t beg or bargain 
or look for baksheesh. Should their 
employer give them a present, they’re 
not necessarily overwhelmed. “The 
whites have, we blacks have not.” 
It is natural then for the whites to 
give to the blacks. This doesn’t 
mean that they aren’t delighted to 
get it. Nor has it anything to do 
with their loyalty or friendship or 
kindness. Mac, a white hunter we 
know, born and brought up in 
Kenya, told about a friend who was 
gored by an elephant. It was an 
elephant previously wounded and 
on the lookout for revenge. His tusk 
went clean through the hunter, forc- 
ing a cigarette case out through his 
back. But the man was not dead, so 
the two natives with him put him on 
an improvised litter, and carried him 
to the nearest town. It was 20 miles 
but the natives never once put the 


litter down. Continued on P 30 
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Christmas gifts that go straight to 
his heart—you'll find hundreds, 
all labelled Botany. 

You know that he needs them, 
because no man alive owns enough 
good things made by Botany. 
And whatever you choose— 













ties or hose...slacks, sport shirts 





r robes, you know that he'll value 
the gifts labelled Botany, for the 
4 long-lasting pleasure they give. 
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Continued from Page 27 


In Africa the degree of so-called 


tli... 1h dup Duel boy! 


civilization can be measured by 
clothes. The farther away from the 
market place, the fewer the gar- 
ments. But no matter how remote 
the place, there’s always a buffalo 
hide to wrap around one, come cold 
and damp. (And it is cold on the 
African equator. We were never 
more than two degrees from it, but 
we slept at night under two blankets 
and oftener three.) 

introduced 
clothes, and so have the Indians who 
run the bazaars in the towns. There 


Missionaries have 


are very few towns, and most are 
only one street long, but this street 
is invariably lined with Indian shops. 
On the shelves are rolls of yard 
goods, and outside the door Singer 
sewing machines always whirring as 
native men run up the long straight 
robes. No shoes, no headgear, for 
no native wears either. 

Education is the upgrade 
but it has a long way to go, espe- 


on 


cially among the women. A girl 
doesn’t have much chance; she works 
in a field and carries a baby on her 
back and a load on her head. If she 
has twins there’s a party, drums, 
dancing, otherwise it’s routine. 
Busses break down; telegrams take 


a week to 10 days; mail is almost 


nonexistent. But the natives have a 
communication system that works. 
How, | couldn’t say. But when we 
reached a village there would always 
be friends waiting for our chauffeur. 

Five hundred miles away from his 
home village, this same chauffeur 
knew in just which roadside market 
he could get the best price on fruit 
and vegetables. Among our suit- 
cases at one time there were two 
chickens, two big hands of green 
bananas, a five-pound bag of dried 
peas, and assorted pineapples, man- 
goes, tree tomatoes, nuts. For a 
time he carried a tin of water on 
the floor of the back seat. It was 
from a brook he liked, in the 
shadow of a volcano. 


As recently as 1926, when Carl 
Akeley made his tragic last trip, his 
party had to walk and climb into the 
Belgian Congo. Now acar runs easily 
over a fine hard dirt road with a 
magnificent panorama of animal 
plains, cone-shaped mountains and 
high, contoured gardens. 

Africa has probably changed more 
in the past 20 years than in the pre- 
ceding 2000. Within the memory of 
living persons, it was the only one of 
the continents that still presented a 
spectacle of life such as existed 


Continued on Page 32 
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It’s time to pack up and 
head for sunny St. Peters- 
burg, on Florida’s beau- 
tiful Gulf Coast. You 
will find here the finest 
winter climate you could ~ 
so0 


days a year, and every 


wish for. Sunshine 
day is an outdoor day, 


inviting you to come out and enjoy life. 


A wonderful program of sports and 
entertainment awaits you here. 
There are all kinds of specta- 

fe tor sports, too, including horse 
and dog racing, big league 
baseball, 


Nearby are 


tournaments, regat- 


of 


Florida's outstanding attractions. 
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of every type to fit your budget 
Make your plans now to come early 
and stay for a long time. Let us send 


you free booklets. Address 
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St. Petersburg, Florida. 
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Continued from Page 30 
before the Ice Age. But now its pre- 
historic animalsare fast disappearing. 
In 1878, the first Protestant mis- 
sionaries braved the Congo, and in 
1892, three “white fathers” came in 
from the coast in a 107-day walk; 
today in the Belgian Congo, there 
are about 4000 Roman Catholic 
and 1000 Protestant missionaries. So 
civilization has taken a hold, and in 
the same proportion the animals 
have lost out. The native kills ani- 
mals for his food as he always has, 
but now his numbers have greatly 
increased. The Europeans have 
brought in medicine and taught 
health. They've stopped the famines 


gas and make for safety. But there’s 
one harmless and rather homely 
rhino habit. He returns daily to the 
same spot until he has built up a 
large dunghill on the flat plain. Then 
he changes to another spot, and the 
manure again grows into a large 
hillock. In time a seed sprouts, then 
another, until each hillock is cov- 
ered with grass, and eventually a 
little thorn tree grows. So that, scat- 
tered all over the wide, yellow Am- 
boseli plain are little green islands, 
each with its thorn tree—all thanks 
to the rhino. The poor rhino’s time 
is short—his horn is an aphrodisiac 
dearly loved and highly paid for by 
the Chinese 


CONGO VILLAGE: The row-house philosophy is not confined to the U.S.A 


and the tribal wars that used to keep 
population down. To increase graz- 
ing lands for domestic animals, and 
also to protect the people from 
sleeping sickness, hundreds of thou- 
sands of hoofed creatures have been 
slaughtered. In 1944, in Southern 
Rhodesia alone, 27,000 head were 
officially slain as carriers of the tsetse 
fly. This isno argument against over- 
population or health precautions. 
But if something isn’t done, the next 
generation will find big game only 
in the parks 

You, however, can still see animals 
Going down the channel between 
lakes Edward and George in a 
seedy little motor launch, I suppose 
I saw 500 hippos in one afternoon. 
They are good animals, everybody 
says. They stand in the river all day 
and yawn. Their manure on the 
river's bottom enriches the fauna 
that feeds the algae that feed the 
fish. Kill off hippos and you get 
fewer algae, smaller fish. And fish in 
Africa, let me put in, are delicious 

The rhino, as everyone knows, is 
not so good. He is aggressive, fast- 
running and powerful. If he gazes at 
you too long, even in a safari wagon, 
you had better put your foot on the 
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A treeful of monkeys against a 
sunset sky is fantastic. The gazelles 
are delicate as a fine ink drawing 
The impala leaps as high as 30 feet 
The wildebeests are really gnus. Os- 
triches are so common that you don’t 
notice them. But elephants are worth 
the whole trip. There is something 
about a big elephant strolling over a 
hillside, ears swinging, trunk swing- 
ing—something about that easy 
gait—that makes one feel all’s right 
with the world. All is right with his 
world. He has noenemy except man— 
and the white ants that crowd into his 
trunk. But man hasn’t bothered him 
too much, and the white ants appear 
only after a rain 

In fact the elephant has a pretty 
good stake in Africa. People no 
longer shoot small tuskers. They 
want at least a 70-pound tusk, and 
a 70-pound tusker is from 80 to 90 
years old, which has left a lot of 
time for breeding. Mac, our White- 
Hunter courier, wanted nothing un- 
der a 100-pound tusker. The really 
big ones, he said, are the old bulls 
thrown out of the herd by the 
younger bulls and left to wander 
alone on the plains and mountains. 


Continued on Page 131 
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see Britain in her shining hour! 
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“There’s a World Series feeling in the 
writes one American visitor. ” 
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the talk 
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RE-ENACT THEIR HISTORIC ROLES ON JUNE 2 


on earth. Its historic treasures, tradition and warn 
ties with America make it the ideal destination 

Net. this is the \ royal year of 
pageants, carnivals, festivals and sporting events 


throughout England, Scotland, Wales and Nort! 


ern Ireland. 


vear of vears! 


See Britain in its happiest, gayest mood! See 


your lravel Agent and Come in Coronation Year 


NATURE’S WONDERS share the Coronation spot- 
light. These visitors to Northern lreland are embarking 
for the in the 
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spectacular Giant's Causeway, distance 
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From our hand to your hand Crane’s Fine Papers come with 
craftsman quality «© Paper that reflects your good taste in the gifts you make at 
Christmas and throughout the year ... paper for weddings ... paper for personal and business 
letters... paper for currency and securities—all these and papers for many other specialized 
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cotton and linen fibres. All reveal in every sheet the craft of papermaking; the harmonizing 
of hand and machine, the joining of early skills and modern methods. No other papers serve so 


many important purposes or afford you so much pleasure in their use as Crane’s Fine Papers. 
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MOVIES 


Want more TV 
for your money? 


Read these facts about 
Sparton Cosmic Eye! 


Limelight 





on Life 


| 
Chaplin's new film proves him \ 


a star forever, a master architect 


of laughter and of tears 


by AL HINE 


CHARLES SPENCER CHAPLIN 
over the past 40 years has made more 
people laugh and sometimes 
cry ... than anyone. His genius is 
unique and international. His imi- 
tators have been pathetically num- 
berless. 

His latest picture, Limelight, is not 
his most finished—for it is not in 
the nature of genius to be finished 
ever—but it is quite possibly his 
finest. | have heard a friend cal] it an 
impressive swan song, but there is a 
vitality in Chaplin which makes a 
swan song in his middle sixties seem 
doubtful. And besides, Limelight is 
the most convincing affirmation of 
Life—with a considered capital L 
to have been brought to the screen 
within my experience. 

There is a clown who through 
drink and despair has lost the gift 
ef making people laugh, an old 
clown, and there is a young ballet 
dancer who believes she has lost the 
use of her legs through paralysis. 
The two are thrown together and 
the clown learns from the girl how 
to evoke laughter once more, and 
the girl conquers the mental block 


PARALYZED DANCER, sad clown, 


are Limelights tragicomic figures. 


that has frozen her dancing legs. 
Very simply, very inadequately, that 
is Limelight. 

The clown is Chaplin, the world’s 
clown, and the girl is the latest of his 
starred discoveries, Claire Bloom. 
And this makes an essential differ- 
ence in the simple fable. What makes 
a difference, too, is the fact that the 
screenplay was written by Chaplin, 
the music composed by Chaplin, 
the choreography of the ballet parts 
conceived by Chaplin, direction by 
Chaplin, production by Chaplin. 

Limelight is miles from the surface 
cynicism which was all some viewers 
could see in the great and contro- 
versial Monsieur Verdoux, but in its 
way it flinches from reality even less. 
It ran two hours and 23 minutes 
when I saw it screened. I don’t think 
anyone in the audience was aware of 
the time until it was over. In retro- 
spect one can say it was too long, 
should be cut, contained moments 
of drag and confusion, but that’s 
the kind of retrospect that bites back 
at a piece of life for being less than 
perfect. Its imperfections, if they 
are that, are imperfections of truth 
and vitality. Its humor is the au- 
thentic belly laugh and the gut-stir- 
ring sadness of deep sentiment that 
is not afraid to be sentimental, and 
the subtlety of the artist. While it’s 
going on you are part of it, with a 
sodden handkerchief and an aching 


midriff and a clear wonder of belief 


in head and heart. And what you 
analyze and ask yourself afterward 
is something else again and apart 
from the real impact of the film. 

It is a beautiful and a bitter and 
vulgar and simple film. Vulgarity, 
of course, has always been a prime 
comic condiment, essential to the 
repertoire of a great clown. When 
Chaplin as Calvero, the besotted 
clown, first catches the smell of es- 
caping gas which signals dancer 
Terry’s attempted suicide, he sniffs 
in boozy disbelief. First at his own 
cigar, then at the sole of his con- 
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2 WOULD YOU stay in a movie where 
eg flickered and jumped? Yet TV is 
ike a movie in your own home. Sparton 
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3 YOU'LL WANT as few service calls 
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ceivably dog-contaminated shoe. All 
this is part of natural folk humor 
and part of Chaplin the humorist. 
A recent biographer has compared 
Chaplin to Pan. Pan, let it be re- 
membered, was originally a lusty 
demigod, not a Barry character or a 
nursery mural. It is in keeping with 
the Chaplin variety of fairy tale that 
the mood should sometimes be all 
sunlight and meadow, with a cow- 
pad waiting for the unwary hero at 
every other lighthearted step. 

Bitterness is a commodity which 
seems always to lie just behind the 
surface of great humor. Mark Twain, 
for example, was a man in whom 
love and hatred of the human race 
were so equally combined that one 
kept spilling over into the other. It 
is doubtful whether Twain’s sym- 
pathy and feeling for laughter and 
the good in man could have flown 
so high had it not been coupled with 
a suspicion of man’s evil and an 
understanding of his tears. And so 
with Chaplin. The original little 
Tramp from his first shuffling mis- 
adventure was as close to sackcloth 
as to motley. The very existence of 
humor, an irreverent and challenging 
art, is an admission that there are 
depths of despair from which man 
must be rescued. The blend of the 
humorist’s two faces in Limelight is 
exciting because the bitterness is not 
glossed over, yet it is never the bit- 
terness of despair 

Simplicity has long been a Chap- 
lin keynote. Aside from the basic 
simplicity of the plot, there is the 
sidesplitting simplicity of the clown- 
ing. There is the Animal Trainer 
number in which Charlie is a flea- 
circus operator who teases his al- 
leged pets with whip and innuendo 
through a music-hall performance. 
There is nothing like it. See it. There 
is Charlie as the ballet clown assisting 
the triumph of his protégé, Terry, 
a combination of pathos and laugh- 
ter. There is the musical recital with 
Chaplin and Buster Keaton as prin- 
cipals, which will probably be studied 
by generations of clowns to come. | 
fell nearly out of a fairly snug seat 
watching Charlie, a violin soloist, 
cope with the problem of a leg which 
unforeseeably shortened, while Mr. 
Keaton sad-facedly tried to re- 
assemble his gigantic sheafs of 
music. It is high--and low—comic 
art 

Beauty is part of all this. There is 
beauty in the comedy and there is 
beauty in the fine, unregimented 
face of Miss Claire Bloom in the 
film’s dramatic moments. There is 
beauty in Miss Bloom’s romance 
with a young composer, played by 
Sydney Chaplin. (Limelight is a 
family affair: Charles Chaplin, Jr., 


Continued on Page 38 
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Continued from Page 36 

plays one of the clowns in the 
ballet, and there are three little 
Chaplins in the opening of the film, 
who watch dubiously as Charlie- 
Calvero tries weavingly to insert a 
key in a keyhole.) 

The greatest beauty, however, lies 
in the meaning of the film. The es- 
sence of Limelight is the tremendous 
affirmation of Life that I have al- 
ready mentioned. In one of the 
novels of Marcel Aymeé there is an 
admirable character who wakes 
every day to a more wonderful world 


simply because he wakes. Think of 


it, he says in effect, here it is Tues- 
day and today millions of people 
will be buying hats, beating their 
wives, making love, running over 
pedestrians, feeding the cat, drop- 
ping bombs and knitting tea co- 
zies; am | not lucky to be a part 
of all this? In a deeper sense this 
is the kind of affirmation Chap- 
lin offers. He seems to say that no 
part of life can be rejected. Calvero, 
fallen to sorry straits, can still offer 
cheer and belief in life to Terry who 
cannot walk because she is afraid. 
He offers this convincingly because 
to him it is not a nostrum meant for 
other people; it is his own cheer and 
belief. It is a cheer and belief that 
can keep him, somewhere inside 
himself, erect and interested while 
his career lies shattered about him, 
while he cadges drinks and bilks 
his landlady and faces what seems 
to be a dead end. He talks to Terry, 
prays to her, pleads with her. He 
taps his forehead to explain that 
here, locked inside every one of us, 
it the most fascinating toy in the 
whole universe, Ours always to exer- 
cise and play with. With that toy, 
there can be no dead end. 

I may seem fulsome, but Limelight 
is a movie that can’t be oversold. 


If the pleasure of seeing the pic- 
ture was great, my pleasure at being 
able to meet Chaplin a day later 
was indescribable. He was in confer- 
ence with some United Artists people 
in New York and I met him after 
the conference in one of their offices. 
With him were the United Artists 
public-relations chief. and Harry 
Crocker, the burly and knowledge- 
able West Coast ex-Hearst editor 
who is Chaplin’s personal publicity 
representative. Chaplin came into 
the room apologizing for the con- 
fusion, still signing a final paper, 
authorizing some last-minute change 
in the picture 

He is a little man, but one of those 
little men whose size is somehow 
impressive. He wore a severe and 
somewhat rumpled dark suit, a white 
shirt and four-in-hand. If it weren't 
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In picturesque chalets 
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The World's Friendliest Airline takes you to a world-renowned fishing paradise. From 
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twelve great lakes. That's 
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HOLIDAY — who and where 


a who’s who of people on the go and a gazetteer of fun and events 


Roundup 


@ Here beginneth our annual scan- 
ning of the year’s speediest, strang- 
est, luckiest and otherwise most 
unusual voyages and voyagers. The 
past twelvemonth has been in 
keeping with the trend of recent 
years toward record-breaking speeds, 
heights, distances and general foot- 
looseness. Take a look: 

A British Canberra twin-jet bomber 
flew the first Atlantic round-trip 
journey between breakfast and tea- 
time, in seven hours, 59 minutes. 
The record-smashing three-hour, 25- 
minute eastward crossing was some- 
what faster than Lindbergh’s cross- 
ing, which took 33 hours, 30 min- 
ules. 

The superliner United States got 
to Europe so quickly (three days, 
10 hours, 40 minutes) that it arrived 
in Havre hours ahead of the official 
welcoming committee which came 
from Paris. And a hundred years ago, 


people were gasping at the record of 


another American ship, the side- 
wheeler Pacific, which zoomed across 
in nine days, 19 hours and 25 
minutes. 

Our own palm to world travelers 
of the year goes to Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry Lassen of Los Gatos, Cal., 
who this year clocked 60,000 miles 
and 25 countries in a four-month 
tour of Europe, Iceland and the 
Mediterranean. The Lassens get 
around. In the past dozen years they 
have circled the world three times, 
made four safaris into Africa and 
have covered most of Latin America, 
Why? “We like people,” they say. 

Most notable trip up was pilot 
Bill Bridgeman’s flight to 79,000 feet 
(a new record, of course) in a Doug- 
las Skyrocket. Approximate speed: 
1300 m.p.h., or about twice the 
speed of sound. 

Most notable trip down was 
mountain climber Dan O'Neill's in- 
advertent rapid descent of a near- 
vertical face of Mount Shasta. Us- 
ing his toes as brakes and steering 
O'Neill zipped 
down headfirst for a mile, fetching 


with his elbows, 


up skinless and breathless but still 
alive and roughly in one piece. 
Approximate speed: 40 m.p.h., for 
a new downhill Shasta record. 

Dr. George Frederick Miller of 
Washington, D.C., hiked the full, 


2050-mile length of the Appalachian 
Trail from Mt. Oglethorpe, Ga., 
to Mt. Katahdin, Maine—undoubt- 
edly a record for a 72-year-old. 


Generation X 

@ We don’t ordinarily go in for 
giving away office secrets, but we 
don’t mind telling you that the big- 
gest excitement around this shop 
for some time has been over the 
developing of a giant, three-part, 
picture-and-text story that has gone 
under the projection name of “Gen- 
eration X.”’ What, you may well ask, 
is Generation X? It is our tag for 
what we believe to be the most im- 
portant group of people in the 
world today—the boys and girls 
who are just turning 21. These 
are the youngsters who have seen 
and felt the agonies of the past two 
decades, often firsthand, who are 
trying to keep their balance in the 
swirling pressures of today, and who 
will have the biggest say in the course 
of history for the next 50 years. 


lives, work, hopes, beliefs and fears. 
We are pretty close to it, of course, 
but we believe that Youth and the 
World is one of the most ambitious 
and exciting magazine projects ever 
undertaken. Don’t miss it. 


A Tree Grows in N. Y. 

© Roger Angell’s remarkable Christ- 
mas carol in praise of winter New 
York (see Page 42) got us to think- 
ing about New York’s most spec- 
tacular Christmas tree—the tall 
giant that appears annually in 
Rockefeller Plaza along about this 
time of year (see Page 53 for a por- 
trait). All along we have supposed 
that such a huge and noble fir could 
only come from the deepest and 
most distant Canadian forests- 
which shows how wrong you can go 
by just supposing. Turns out that 
fully symmetrical, 75-foot-and-over 
Norway spruces don’t grow in the 
woods. Surrounding trees pinch off 
height and spoil that required 
rounded beauty. And besides, Can- 


FROM the French contingent of “Generation X""——Colette, a Paris mannequin 


Understanding these young people, 
Ho.ipay thinks, is certainly the best 
means of understanding our world 
today. We think you will under- 
stand them better after you meet 
them in these pages beginning next 
month, in the story entitled Youth 
and the World. You will meet them 

young men and women from such 
places as England, Israel, India, 
France, Germany, Yugoslavia, 
Japan, South Africa, Italy and the 
U.S.—in pictures, by such magnifi- 
cent photographers as Bob Capa, 
Ernst Haas, Henri Cartier-Bresson 
and David Seymour, and in text 
based on the subjects’ answers to a 
penetrating questionnaire about their 
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ada is too far away for economical 
trucking. Hence this year’s tree, an 
82-foot beauty, comes from a field 
in Allamuchy, New Jersey, of all 
places, and was picked out away 
back last August. The Rockefeller 
Center people told us that they are 
always in the market for a giant 
tree in midsummer, and would 
appreciate any tips. We therefore 
invite any readers who live within 
100 miles of New York and who 
own a giant fir, particularly one that 
is reaching old age and is beginning 
to lean perilously toward the house 
or garage, to call up Radio City. 
We can’t think of a finer end for 
an old family friend. rHE END 
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Brilliant ... sparkling... ruby 
red with the blush of the vine 
... Taylor’s New York State 
Sparkling Burgundy is a true 
Champagne Rouge. Its sparkle 
is brought to life in each bottle 
—in Champagne’s traditional 
way. When dinner calls for a 
celebration—but not too much 
cost—ask for Taylor’s Spar- 
kling Burgundy, wherever fine 


wines are served or sold, 
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From the famous cellars of 
The Taylor Wine Co., Hammondsport, New York 
Vineyardists & Producers 














NEW YORK 
WINTER SERENADE 


by ROGER ANCELL 











The greatest resort of them all 


bestows its largess with a lavish hand. 
Walking Fifth Avenue in the December dusk. 


you share in its moments of greatness 


PHOTOGRAPHS BY JEAN AND TOM HOLLYMAN 


Bde, is an odd day on which to be writing in praise of New 

York. It’s raining here—a nasty, wind-whipped winter rain 
that bites at your face and gets down your neck. Outside my 
window, the last patches of Saturday’s snow are dying on the 
wet rooftops, and the office lights in the RCA Building gleam 
yellowly in the afternoon fog. Down on Fifth Avenue, six 
women are huddled in a store front, all looking anxiously 
down the street for an empty cab; my guess is that they're in 
for a long wait. The subways tonight will be crowded and 
unpleasant, full of damp overcoats, incipient head colds and 
incipient claustrophobia. As I came up in the elevator a few 
minutes ago, the operator looked at my streaming hat and 
wet shoes and shook his head. “Some day, huh?” he said 
solicitously. ‘How'd you like to be on the Riverra right now? 
How would that go, huh?” | told him it would be wonderful, 
but I don’t think I was telling the truth. Of course, | wouldn't 
mind being on the Riviera, but | know perfectly well that after 
a few days I'd want to be back in the Big Town. So would 
the elevator operator; | know—I’ve talked to him about New 
York. And so, | am convinced, would most of the people who 
live here and a whole lot of people who aren’t here but 
wish they were. New York in winter is the place to be. 

Here is a puzzle: New York, I believe, must be counted as 
the greatest winter resort of all. Yet this is a title to which the 
city has never, to my knowledge, aspired, a distinction it has 
attained with no effort and with none of the required assets 
There isn’t a palm tree, a beach-front hotel, a press agent in 
an aloha shirt or a water skier in town. There is no shuffle- 
board here and no ski tow. The city cares so little about the 
swarms of visitors that arrive every day, pleasure-bound and 
business-bound, that it doesn’t even bother to count them 
carefully. Thirteen-million-odd out-of-towners came last 
year, but nobody paid much attention; nobody counted the 
February arrivals as against the June influx; nobody urged 
them to stay longer or invited them to come back. Strangest 
of all, nobody bothered to ask them why they came. 

Some of the reasons, of course—the obvious winter rea- 
sons—are easy. There are theaters here, lots of them, and 
practically no other theaters in all the rest of the country. 
There are lots of night clubs, foreign-language movie theaters, 
expensive stores, sporting arenas and television studios. The 
city has so many interesting and first-rate restaurants that a 
man can pick up a light smattering of five or six languages just 
by reading the foreign menus. We have a lot of museums here, 
and they’re good, and we have the ballet and fine music and 
art shows and commercial exhibitions. You can go up in a 
skyscraper or down in a subway, and you can sit and reflect 
in the darkness of St. Patrick’s or the darkness of the Plane- 
tarium. But I don’t think that these attractions are the real 
source of New York’s fascination. 

The essence of New York, the city smog that gets down all 


our noses, W hether we are over- Continued on Page 45 





GRAND CENTRAL, December 23rd 

arrivals, departures, greetings, farewells—home 

for Christmas in New York, home for 

Christmas in Sedalia the holidaying schoolboy, 

the departing soldier on furlough, the 

commuter with packages for a tree in Scarsdale: the vast 
crowd swarms, stops, jostles under the bright clock. 
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THEATER STREET, any evening in winter 


ul ites to curtain time and the 


taxis are jammed bumper to bumper for two solid 


blocks ahead the n arquee lights glitter, 
" 


exuding promise and excitement the lobbies are full 


of perfume and smiles; everyone hurries 


except the shadowy figure on horseback, the cop 








Continued from Page 43 nighters or lifers, is a complex 
and stimulating compound. It affects us constantly but only 
rarely do we sniff the chemicals that go into its making. It 
occurs to me, for instance, that this is the only city in the world 
where a five-star general is bivouacked, with his family and 
staff, in a luxury hotel. Although I have never seen him, he is 
now a New Yorker, a neighbor of mine, and | wonder what 
he thinks of the town. I can’t see that his presence has changed 
New York, but I suspect that New York may be changing 
him, even in the Waldorf. I'd like to ask him. I see by this 
morning’s paper that I have some other new neighbors—200 
refugees from Middle Europe who arrived on the boat yester- 
day—and for a moment I can see New York through their 
eyes. I believe that New York is the only town in America 
where you are apt to see, as a friend of mine did yesterday, a 
bagpiper practicing by himself in the middle of the park. 

New Yorkers, of course, are used to the incredible. They 
see it every day—the incredible personality, the incredible 
overnight change, the incredible paradox—and they treat it 
with an astonishing lack of respect. They are talking now of 
replacing the old shuttle trains between Times Square and 
Grand Central with a continuously moving platform—a kind 
of two-way mobile sidewalk five blocks long. Think of that! 
But if | know New Yorkers, they won't be much surprised. 
Within a week it will be as familiar as Grant's Tomb, and 
crosstown travelers will have learned to step onto the Moto- 
Street without breaking pace or lifting their eyes from their 
evening papers. I guess the biggest change in town in the last 
decade has been the arrival of the United Nations—an event 
of incalculable world significance which New Yorkers have 
accepted with considerably less fuss than the arrival of the 
ten-cent subway fare. The United Nations headquarters on 
the East River is almost complete now; the biggest building, 
the Secretariat, is made of glass, and its west windows look 
almost directly into the offices of New York's largest daily 
newspaper, a tabloid which has declared itself violently op- 
posed to the presence and to the whole idea of the UN, 
and which wants the buildings turned into a housing project. 

Yet I do not think that most New Yorkers are upset by this 
paradox. I think, rather, that they are glad, as | am, to have 
both the United Nations and the Daily News in the same town; 
it’s exciting and it makes a man think. | am sure that a bar- 
tender | saw last week has discussed this very matter, and at 
length, although he wasn’t talking about it then. Instead, he 
was speculating with a customer about the marital happiness 
of Vivien Leigh and Sir Laurence Olivier, who were playing 
Antony and Cleopatra together in a nearby theater. “I 
wouldn't let my wife be in the same business with me,” the 
bartender said firmly. “We'd battle all day long, bust the 
glasses. I'd like to see the play with them two, though. I bet 
you could tell who’s boss.” 

This is unique; only here do you meet them—the lone 
Scottish musician, tramping the heather of Central Park with 
his goofy, beloved instrument; the bartender, touched, indi- 
rectly, by Shakespeare; the man of war, the Pakistani delegate 
and the angry newspaper editorialist, each watching the other 
warily from his private tower. 


If a tourist is lucky, he will make his first visit to New York 
at Christmastime. For one thing, the town is a trifle less scary, 
less outwardly cold and impersonal than during the rest of the 
year. It doesn't exactly brim with Dickensian good feeling, but 
its guard is down a fraction; there is a trace of a smile here and 
there, a feeling of mutual excitement which the newcomer can 
Share. And it is a great show. All along Fifth Avenue, the 
stores are shining with tinsel, stars, angels and a high com- 
mercial fever. Money is being spent at an incredible rate, but 
for once nobody cares much. Saks Fifth Avenue is broadcast- 
ing carols into Rockefeller Plaza, encouraging sales and Good 
Will to Men. The carillon from St. Thomas’s, up the avenue, 


joins in, bombarding the shoppers with Adeste Fidelis. The 


huge Christmas tree in front of the RCA Building sways in 
the afternoon wind; heavy with lights, it looks even bigger 
than the tall buildings around it. Over at Grand Central, the 
visitors are swarming into town for the holidays. The con- 
course echoes with the scuff and slip of 10,000 footfalls. 
To Grand Central's own smell—an attar of electric engines, 
dining cars, straw seats and folded evening newspapers—is 
added the sharp odor of Christmas wreaths. A Boston train 
has just come in at Track 42, full of furloughing sailors and 
vacationing prep-school boys. The kids wear brightly striped 
scarves and carry hockey sticks strapped to their bags. Each 
of them stops in the doorway to kiss his mother while the 
travelers behind him trip over his suitcase, but nobody seems 
to mind—this is Christmas. But nobody meets the sailors. 

People are leaving town too. There are big crowds in front 
of the outbound tracks, and up on Vanderbilt Avenue the 
waiting room of the Scandinavian Airlines System is full of 
voyagers carrying overnight bags and brightly wrapped 
Christmas parcels; they will have a white Christmas for sure— 
in Oslo. 

The holiday really begins in earnest on the afternoon be- 
fore Christmas. Hate Week in the stores is just about over 
now; the hard-eyed women shoppers have completed their 
lists and the tired salesgirls are looking forward to the big day 
off. The Guaranty Trust Company at 44th Street has invited a 
few veteran depositors in for tea at four o'clock. Office parties 
are beginning to break up. Two middle-aged men, resplendent 
with Homburgs and piped vests, walk past Tiffany’s arm-in- 
arm, both of them talking intently and reeling ever so slightly. 
Along comes a plump-faced thirteen-year-old boy, almost 
running, with a list in his hand; he has to buy presents for his 
father, mother and two sisters before the stores close. At 
Toots Shor’s, a couple of veterans of the Seventh Air Force 
are having their ritual, pre-Christmas drink—this is the only 
time during the year that they see each other. At 72nd and 
Park, an elegant Negro chauffeur alights from his Packard 
and delivers a tiny silver-wrapped parcel to an apartment 
doorman. As darkness falls, the children who live in Jones’ 
Wood, in East 66th Street, gather in the back-yard garden for 
a last-minute rehearsal of their carols. The big ships docked in 
the deepwater piers in the West 40's have little clusters of 
Christmas tree lights on their mastheads. A newsdealer on 
Ninth Avenue closes his stand early; tonight he goes to the 
three-hour midnight service at the Greek Cathedral of New 
















York. A cab driver, southbound on Lexington, invites his 
passenger to lean forward and look at the scraggly, two-foot 


Christmas tree he has just bought. He has it stashed beside 


him, under the meter. “Look at that,”’ he says in astonish- 
ment. “A dollar niney-five. A dollar niney-five ! Frightens you, 


don’t it?” Then he becomes more philosophic. “Well, the boy 

vetting older—he’s fourteen now. Every year he gets bigger 
and the tree gets smaller.” When he discharges his fare at 
MacDougal Street, he gives the two passwords, the standard 


New York password and the word of the day: “Well, take it 









isy now. And Merry Christmas.’ 



















Christmas in New York, winter in New York—they are 
for me because this is my home town. | am not the “typical” 
New Yorker: | was born here, right on Second Avenue. I have 

*ver been able to accept the cliché that you have to be born 


away from New York in order to appreciate it. | think rather 


that my love for this town is heightened because all over the 
city, all through the New York winter, | keep bumping into 


yself and the past. I see the kids sledding in Central Park, 


the slope behind the Metropolitan Museum, and I notice 













tl at the snow ts already wearing into patches of ragged green, 

just the way it used to. (Later you would drag your sled home 

the drying sidewalks, trailing sparks and discouragement 

ehind you.) Last week I happened to find myself in the Lig- 

rett’s drugstore where | once mislaid a garter snake on my 

home from school (I handled the situation admirably, as 

| remember, first glancing carefully about until | was sure it 

st and then coolly finishing my soda and departing in 

aste but not in panic). The Statue of Liberty is my own be- 

ause | once ran up and down all 335 steps of it three times 

vithout stopping in order to win a bet from a schoolmate. All 

! ver town, the events and memories of my lifetime. . . . Here is 
: Madison Square Garden, site of the rink where I knocked 
myself senseless trying out a new pair of racing skates. Here is 

Morningside Park, where I once hit two home runs in the 





same softball game. Here is the Hotel Statler, née Pennsyl- 
inia, where | once spent an entire Christmas vacation in the 
Madhattan Room, worshiping at the feet of Benny Good- 















in. Radio City ts the place where | held three different jobs, 
cluding my first (the one where | dropped the boss’ type- 


{ 


ny first day of work). | can’t forget that | ascended 


Empire State Building with my wife on the morning of the 
| departed for overseas; not far from there is the hotel 
1 met her on my return, two years later. 


yn these intimacies between New York and myself 


| have an idea that most visitors believe that New 








York isa place of no attachments, like a museum or an amuse- 


k, just as they suspect the New Yorker is a man with 












home-town memories and no sentimentalities 


Understanding New York residents is one of the two ini- 
tially discouraging prospects which face the winter visitor 
The other is understanding the weather. Winter weather in 


New York is just about what it is during the rest of the year 


awful but stimulating. New York ts too cold in winter and too 


hot in summer; it is too damp almost all the time. Yet most of 
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the time a New Yorker is almost totally unaware of the weather 
and of other natural phenomena. Buildings close him in from 
the sky; he can spend his whole day indoors, in subway tun- 
nels, marbled rabbit warrens and air-conditioned offices; only 
his sinuses tell him of a change of wind and weather. Often 
on an avenue late at night I have suddenly noticed a pale 
and fraudulent-looking object hovering over a bright street 
lamp, and have thought: “What's that?” It is the moon, of 
course, but it is a failure. It has no business hanging around 
the city, surprising us like that. 

Snow is a failure in New York too. It looks pretty when it is 
falling and for a few minutes it can turn a side street into a 
silent and shining country lane. But within a couple of hours 
it is slush, as dirty and dated as yesterday's newspaper. Last 
week | walked in Central Park after a night fall of wet snow, 
which was still clinging to every twig, every branch. The path 
twisted around white hills and past boulders, carrying a single 
set of footprints ahead of me. A flight of chickadees darted out 
of a clump of bushes and then a slight breeze sent the snow 
flying and whirling from the treetops. There was absolute 
silence. Then, on a path above me, there was the thump of 
hoofs and a woman on horseback appeared, at the canter. 





She was red-cheeked, in a derby and stock. It was so quiet 
that I could hear the heavy wheeze of the horse’s chest as he 
blew his breath out in steamy puffs. It was a fine moment 
real winter. Yet fifteen minutes later, at Seventh Avenue 
and 55th Street, | couldn't see a sign of the season. The side- 
walks were dry and the out-of-town cars with snow on their 
fenders looked like an exhibit, set up to show the city folks 
that there had been a snow during the night and that this 
was what the stuff looked like. 

Only twice in recent years have New Yorkers been made 
completely and inescapably aware of winter weather. The first 
time came after one snowfall in the 1930's, when the late 
Mayor La Guardia, on a prediction of warmer weather, de- 
cided-to save the city some money by washing the snow ofl 
the streets with fire hoses instead of having it shoveled away. 
A powerful cold snap descended, practically while the work 
was being done, and instantly transformed most of the city 
into a vast hockey rink. The red ball flew over New York for 
days and days while everybody chipped and slipped and tried 
to laugh at the bad joke. The second event was the 25.8-inch 
snowfall which came on December 26, 1947, and stopped the 
city dead in its tracks. Busses, trains, taxis, trucks and cars 
just gave up. Traffic ceased altogether, and it was an astonish- 
ing sight to see vehicles abandoned all over the big avenues 


a bus halted on 57th Street in the very act of making a left 


turn, a bakery truck stuck fast midstream in Amsterdam 
Avenue. Everybody had a wonderful time, as | remember. | 
saw snowshoes on upper Broadway, and Times Square that 
night was more cheerful than I have ever seen it—full of good 


fellowship and snowball fights. Continued on Page 49 


WINTER BRIGHT, afternoon skaters in Central Park's 
Wollman Memorial Rink make a colorful poster 

under Fifth Avenue hotels Pierre, Sherry-Netherland 
and Savoy-Plaza, Squibb Building and the Plaza 











G PLEASURES 


AFTERNOON PLEASURES are many, attract 
city-bound mariners to the Motor Boat Show in Grand 
Central Palace (top), and fill Madison Square 

Garden with barks, assorted dogs and assorted dog lovers 


during the Westminster Kennel Club show 











Continued from Page 47 Total strangers smiled at each 
other as they floundered through the same drift, ridiculous 
survivors of a great event of Nature, too great even for New 
York to ignore. 

I think the weather tricks.g lot of people into coming to 
New York in the summer instead of the winter. This is a mis- 
take, because New York in the summer is not the real thing. 
It is a city half in moth balls and slip covers, a vehicle in sec- 
ond gear. Much of the town’s huge energy is being expended 
outward, in an effort to get to Far Rockaway or Lake Hopat- 
cong or Ebbets Field. The girls look prettier in summer, but 
the streets seem to lack their winfer speed and purpose. No, 
winter is the time; winter is New York’s time of year. 


The New York native is more frightening to the visitor 
than anything about the weather. Instinctively, | think, the 
out-of-towner distrusts and suspects the New Yorker. He is a 
different breed of cat, this man who brushes past you so 
quickly, who beats you to cab doors, who keeps his hat on in 
the elevator, who fails, at a cocktail party, to ask you about 
your home town, who talks so fast and with such brash self- 
assurance. And yet, if the visitor tries to understand him or at 
least to glimpse him, he is by far the most fascinating creation 
of this fascinating city. 

Much of the initial dislike of New Yorkers is, I believe, due 
to a simple accident of numbers. What scares the visitor most 
when he first gets to New York is the sudden realization that 
there are eight million people here who don’t give a hoot about 
him: What's worse, they don’t even know that he is in town. 
We all feel this twinge in a strange town, but in New York the 
effect is staggering. Usually in a man’s home town, no 
matter what the size, there are people who will know and will 
care if he gets a head cold, loses his job, comes into a fortune, 
gets drunk or mislays his wallet. In New York, vast numbers 
of people (who can count to eight million?) won't turn a hair. 

Nor is the New Yorker apt to be particularly likable when 
we meet him face to face. He is an incurable talker. He will 
express himself at length and with tremendous confidence on 
any subject. This is certainly annoying, but it is honest. New 
York people are confident most of the time. They have none 
of the uneasy chauvinism and self-doubting pride of the small 
towner. They feel, most of them, that whatever they are doing 
and however badly they are doing it, they are at least in the 
big leagues, pitting themselves against the best in their line. 
Every place else they sum up as being away from New York. 
If this assertiveness is annoying, it is also based in part on 
genuine accomplishment. New Yorkers are not inherently 
smarter or subtler than their countrymen, but they do live in 
the biggest beehive—a fact which accounts for the presence in 
the city of a remarkable accumulation of this country’s best 
brains, rarest talents and hottest ambitions. Money, fame and 
the freedom to pursue them are visible on every street corner, 
in every day’s newspaper: no wonder so many New Yorkers 
were born somewhere else and moved here after they grew up. 

But this has its drawbacks. Being smugly content to be just 
New Yorkers, they are Americans to a lesser degree than their 


countrymen, They do not pause to reflect; they have none of 
the small graces of the Westerner, the charm of the South- 
erner. Their wisdom is of the street corner; put them down 
anywhere else in the country and they will be less able to get 
along than a non-New Yorker. They feed more on themselves 
and less on their neighbors. They are tolerant, but they lack 
geniality. 

But there is more to New York people than this. We can- 
not pin them down so easily, with a few unpleasant generali- 
ties. For one thing—and this is surprising—they are senti- 
mental, particularly about their own city. Most visitors have 
the idea that New York is so modern, so up-to-the-minute 
and so fast to change, that it has no interest in its past. On the 
contrary, the native collects memories as assiduously as the 
New England villager; he has to, because landmarks in 
New York are always falling like bowling pins. If his own 
neighborhood is threatened with change, he will fly to the bar- 
ricades, as the residents of Greenwich Village did recently 
when the razing and rebuilding of much of Washington Square 
was begun. And there is a favorite New York conversation, 
the game of “Do You Remember?,” which has ten thousand 
variations—“Do you remember the Club Durant?” “Do you 
remember when they had those traffic-light towers in the 
middle of Fifth Avenue? And the old Onyx?” “How about 
that El platform way the hell up in the middle of the air at 
110th Street? And those open-air trolleys on Madison, where 
the conductor came down the side and reached across for 
your fare.” “Remember the Sherry-Netherland fire” . . 
“Eddie Duchin at the Plaza” . . . “The Civic Repertory Thea- 
ter”... “The Ladder” .. .“*15/5 taxis”... “Bob Meusel”... 
It goes on forever. 

An elderly gentleman from out of town surprised me re- 
cently by the observation that he found New York people 
more polite and helpful about giving a stranger directions than 
any city people he had previously encountered. | doubted this 
at first, but now | am inclined to agree with him. I think that 
the New Yorker is basically as friendly as the next man, and I 
know he has an unbridled curiosity. The foreigner and the 
country cousin are commonplaces to him, but if he hears one 
asking directions on the street, he will stop and listen, if only 
to find out where the stranger came from and where he is try- 
ing to get to. This sometimes leads to violent altercations be- 
tween two New Yorkers who are both trying to be helpful. 
“Now wayd a minute, wayyd a minute!” a bystander will say, 
interrupting the man giving directions. “Don’t put the guy on 
a bus. He'll be all day getting down there on a bus. He can get 
the Eighth Avenue subway down the next block, change at 
Seventh Avenue and grab an E Train, and...” 

“An E train! An E train!” the first man says incredulously. 
“You want the poor bastard to get lost for life? Look at him, 
he just got to town. Give him a break, huh? No, mister,” he 
says, turning to the stranger, who is now as jumpy as a mus- 
tang, “here’s what you really want to do...” 


1 am a New Yorker, but I envy the visitor here. I envy him 
his time, his energy, his first-look freshness, his enthusiasm, 








nt of his exploratory senses. But | am a 
ill are here. You can’t “do” New York ina 
You can’t know all the town—no, not in a 


rent condition of unfulfillment accounts 


curtosity. It makes him a permanent 


hanger-around and a busy attender-of- 
few winter weeks | have witnessed only a 
f exciting, foolish, commonplace and 
some impromptu, that 
But | saw some wonders 
a Canadian Indian in overalls swinging 
with tremendous industry, in con- 


, 


ry cabin on the third floor of a Manhattan 


Creer’ y 


erhaps the most futile expenditure of energ 
witnessed. | saw this at the Sportsman’s 

entral Palace, where | also saw a woman ina 

ng to hook a trout in a fake stream, two beavers 


an electric-light bulb, and an Eskimo 


jazz session in the ballroom of a 
it with a friend of mine, an archi- 
me. The musicians were amateurs 
ind the music, always fair and occa- 
heavily to Dixieland, High Saciety 
During one set the band included: an 
magazine on drums, a Phi Bete on 
rombone and an Empire State Building 
_ all playing good and loud an 

r the time of their lives. But the only 
nt, it occurred to me, was the fact that 
was totally unremarkable. All over town. o1 

" / , 


dozens and dozens of similar groups were 


ied with amateurs, aficionados, cultists, devotees 
some interest, all doing exactly as they 
their own happi ess—discussing bee 

OUUCHEC, cookir y I rench Sauces 


Is, listening t 
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BRIGHT SPOT of a visitor's New 
k holiday may be a look at a TV studio. 


ol room's monitor screens pick up images 


rom all three cameras, and big screen at 
upper left reveals picture actually be- 


# telecast as stars proceed with their lines. 











BRIGHT SPOT in the Plaza’s 


Persian Room is filled by chanteuse 


Jane Morgan, one of a long list 


of stars who have made 
the elegant night club a late-hour 
Manhattan favorite for years 























Continued from Page 50 Hudson piers in the west 
Forties and Fifties. The Liberté was in, and the Gripsholm, the 
Caronia (an apple-green ship), the Vulcania and the Queen of 
Bermuda. The river was thick with lighters and car floats and 
ferries, and occasionally a tug darted nervously past the end of 
a slip, under the bows of a liner, like a pedestrian hurrying 
against a changing light. The Vulcania was having a lifeboat 
drill; her davits were out and the sailors, wearing yellow life 


preservers, had abandoned ship in oily waters: latitude, 44th 


Street. Overhead, on the elevated West Side Highway, I could : 


hear the cars swishing past, and it occurred to me that this 
stretch past the piers is the most spectacular aspect of New 


York’s great system of parkways, expressways, cutoffs, tun- 


nels and bridges. Follow the Merritt Parkway, the Taconic. 


State, the Hutchinson River, the New Jersey Turnpike, the 
Henry Hudson—follow these far enough and they lead you, 
not just to New York, but to the piers and thence to Cher- 
bourg, Plymouth, Liverpool, Ostend and Genoa. 

The daily departure of the great ships for far places casts a 
steady and disturbing effect over much of Manhattan. Escape 
and romance and tropic isles are never farther away than the 
foot of 44th Street. | know a woman (my wife, to be precise) 
vho is no world traveler, but who reads the “Marine Intelli- 
sence’ in the New York newspapers every day. This is not be- 
cause she is expecting to go anywhere, but simply because she 
gets a glow, and a moment of adventure from knowing the 
names, the destinations and the times of departure of all the 
ocean-going craft—-the Mauretania and the Constitution, the 
Voordam, the American Ranger, the George W. Goethals and 
the Robin Kirk (“to Capetown, Lourengo Marques, Mombasa, 
Dar-es-Salaam; letter and prints mails for Belgian Congo, 
Kenya and Uganda, Nyasaland Protectorate, Zanzibar. .. .”). 

There are other places of escape too. One | visited—a pal- 

e of escape—was the Radio City Music Hall. | spent most 
cf my time there looking, not at the movie, but at the theater. 
| think that the Music Hall is a masterpiece of national design- 
ing. It appeals simultaneously to our American love of large- 
ness, to our fondness for spectacle and elegance, to our sense 
of propriety, and especially to our weakness for engineering 
and tinkering. The curtains rise and fall in dozens of tricky 
ways; the Rockettes are as sexless, as mechanically precise and 
complex as an eigh{-cylinder valve-in-head engine; the huge 
orchestra stand goes up and down and backward and for- 
ward. The theater itself looks like the inside of a sixteen-inch 
naval cannon, with ceiling rifling that leads toward the stage 
ind gives the spectator the;notion that he is about to be pro- 
pelled at a high speed into the screen. The lobby of the Music 
Hall, on the other hand, is a bank—hushed, secure and with 
the same bad mural—and the usher (or teller) who opened the 
portal for me even had a tiny name plate beside him, telling 
me that he was Mr. Doerflinger. He was about seven feet tall, 
in scale with the height of the ceiling, and, as usual, I felt 
awed with the place but glad to get out of it—just the way I 
feel about a bank. 

he next field trip was better. | noticed what a lovely day 
it was when | walked through Bryant Park in the morning and 
saw a few secretaries sitting on the steps behind the library 





during their coffee hour, with their skirts pulled up a trifle and 
their faces turned up to the sun—the winter-blooming Man- 
hattan heliotropes. | made my way up to Central Park again, 
to the new Wollman Memorial ice-skating rink. It was a bril- 
liant and busy scene, shining ice and bright scarves and steady, 
counterclockwise motion. The loud-speakers were playing 
Begin the Beguine. There were more racing skates and double 
runners here than at the Rockefeller Center rink, which leans 
toward figure skates and exhibitionism, but in the middle of 
the ice an elderly gentleman and a pretty girl in a short skirt 
were waltzing gravely. | saw more men’s berets than | would 
have guessed there were in the whole country. The flags flapped 
in the bright air, and up on the balcony, among the mothers, 
an artist had set up his easel and was getting it all. A banker 
skated by, at a dignified, banker's pace, complete with gray 
vest, gray fedora, gray gloves. A seventeen-year-old boy skated 
deliberately into a group of high-school girls, who screamed 
properly; they talked and laughed and soon the boy made his 
pick and took the prettiest girl in for hamburgs and Cokes. 
The music and the motion went on. Then, from the distant 
buildings, came a low, brief growling noise—the frightening 
new sound that shivers the city every day at noon now:—and 
there was a stirring among the mothers. One of them leaned 
over the railing beside me and called to her six-year-old on 
the ice: “Come on, Betty. Time to go home for lunch. Didn't 
you hear the air-raid sirens?” 

This town—how can we grasp it? How can we know it, see 
it whole and love it enough? It touches us all, inflicts con- 
stantly its moments of greatness upon us, and yet escapes us. 
The more we take from it, the more it gives us to see and do 
and understand. 

How can we, for instance, even begin to count all the events 
and doings of New York on one winter day, today, much less 
attend them all? This city is in many ways like a great univer- 
sity. There is an outlet here, a recreation, a fascination, for 
every man—a club, a lecture, an amusement, a library, a sport, 
a pastime, a seminar, a convention, a rally—and there are 
fellow students to share them all with. There is room for the 
dreamer, the eccentric, the conformist, the joiner and the 
recluse. You don't have to be a fraternity man in this college, 
or an athlete or a scholar or a backslapper, to get along. 
You can think of yourself as a rebel here, but it’s a hard part 
to play because nobody will notice that youare rebelling. Your 
choice is endless. You can lose yourself fora yearin any one of 
fifty libraries, or in any one of 3000 bars. You can immerse 
yourself in music or in painting or in ballet or medicine or body- 
building or chess or in collecting tin soldiers or 15th Century 
Italian coins. Or you can do nothing. But even if this is your 
choice, the mere proximity of all these endless fascinations 
and goings on is somehow, as at the great centers or learning, 
educational. And this richness is here always, wuching the 


visitor as well as the resident. Continued on Page 125 


HEART OF TOWN, heart of the season: Good Will to Men 
shines brightly from a giant tree and a canopy 
of lights under the dark tower of the RCA Building. 
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TOT yng before Tibet was overrun by 
| Chinese communists, | made an unforget- 
table journey into that fascinating land. Ernest 


Film 


pur ywose was to 


Reid, a former director of the ¢ 
Board 
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iccompanied me. Our 

make documentary films 
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There our 
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Bengal 
if 


ind food were transferred to a twenty- 


aicutta, 


train to Siliguri u 


gauge railway for the journey to Gang- 


ipital of the tiny state of Sikkim just south 
Tibetan border. In Gangtok we packed 


s into mule loads, outfitting our men with 


+} yfr 
y Ink 


om underclothing for the bleak coun- 
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ead to sun glasses for the intense glare of 


tne si \ ind headed into Tibet 
For three days our road climbed from 5000 to 
4.000 feet 


The narrow trail stumbled over boul- 


ders and through tangled vines, often becoming a 
When we 
| 000 feet the air became sharply colder 


A thin wind 


ihead. Our men put 


mere foothold leaning over space 
reached 


blew the clouds across the trail 


on their big felt boots and 
heavy ool robes 

st above the tree line, at 13,000 feet, we 
» Lake Changu and the bowl-shaped val- 
vhich it lies. Solitary gnarled old trunks, 
» with slimy moss, twist out from the bor- 


ers of the lake. High above, the snow peaks 


her winds and clouds and whirl them down 
the water, obscuring and revealing the gaunt 
This weird lake has 


trees a reputation of 


ling and fear. No Tibetan will pass here at 
In the murky swirling clouds dwells the 
M a legendary giant who lures lonely 
their death 
few hundred feet up to the Natu-La 
We were 14,000 


sping painfully for breath. We 


ed at a dizzy angle 
ng that nothing seemed real. | 

nember any other place I had been, 

or any time when | was not suspended here above 
the earth in wind and cloud 
At the summit of the 14,200 feet, we 


of stones built up by 


pass, 
struggled by a small cairt 


other travelers, each of whom had thrown a stone 
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onto the pile in gratitude for a safe journey. Then 


the trail descended quickly. The sun came out 
The winds stopped 
the smell of pines from the valley below 

Two days later, after more ciimbing, a sharp 
bend in the trail showed us the city of Phari Dzong, 
or Phari, altitude 14,300 feet. All around us the 
massive snow peaks pyramided into an intensely 
blue sky. The sun was fantastically bright, and in 
the pure cloudless air the city seemed only fifteen 
minutes away. Actually it took us three hours to 
reach it 

In spite of being on the lower edge of Tibet's 
vast upward-sweeping plateau, Phari is the high- 


est city in the world. The winds blow constantly 


The mystery and the wonder 


of a journey into 


The air was cool and full of 


14,300 feet. Behind it the 


vast Tibetan tablelands tilt farther 
up toward towering Himalayan peaks 


interpreter explained, “that his thoughts of you 
are clean.” | knew this was the customary Tibetan 
salute, but had not grasped its meaning. Know- 
ing it gave me a new understanding of the Tibetan 
people, of their simple friendliness toward one 
another and toward strangers 

This feeling was confirmed delightfully when 
we visited the Rimshi Doti, a fourth-rank noble- 
man and Phari’s tax collector 
home through a courtyard, a bare space sur- 
rounded by buildings that looked like a jumble of 
rakish cubes and rhomboids. As we mounted a 
narrow ladder staircase and reached the balcony, 
the Rimshi came forward to meet us, hand out- 
stretched 


We entered his 


He was over six feet tall—the tallest 


ATBEer 


Text and photographs by WILLIAM. DUNNING 


here, fluttering the thin prayer flags 
cloth 
houses like gay 


strips of 
colored which are strung between the 
flat-roofed 


adobe homes are built close together and at ran- 


clotheslines The 


dom, giving the impression of orderliness be- 
cause of their very disorder. The winding streets 
are full of big woolly dogs and fat shiny ravens 
For additional warmth the women wear many- 
colored woolen aprons over their long dark robes 
The men dress in shorter robes, tucked in at the 
waist, and three-quarter trousers of homespun 
wool. Both sexes wear long, gaudy felt boots. 
As we entered the city, a man passed us and 
stuck out his tongue. “He is just telling you,” our 


D BUDDHA, twenty feet tall, smiles in a Phari monastery, his fingers draped with prayer scarves brought by pilgrims. 


man in Tibetan nobility, we later learned—and 
he wore an orange robe of embroidered silk. The 
friendliness of his greeting was more than a con- 
ventional courtesy. 

The Rimshi took us to a large reception room 
with rug-covered benches,along the walls; on the 
floor were set out low tables, bearing the para- 
phernalia for tea. He inquired about our journey 
and answered our questions about Tibet. His 
conversation impressed us; it was a double 
achievement, considering the interpreter who 
stood between us 

It was oddly enlightening, in this storybook 


setting, to learn Continued on Page 56 
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ROAD SHOW: Using bent drumsticks, an old 


Ni beats time for itinerant dancers in Phari 
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yn and a half to four million; that the chief 


that no one knows 
population of guesses range from a 
is wool, an unusually fine stuff with a 
ft underfleece, the only other item sold 


abrou 


i being 


yak tails, whose tough leather is cut 
into strips for riding crops; that the yak, in ap- 
pearance somewhat like the American buffalo, is 
{ important animal in Tibet: he’s used as 
nimal; his milk is extremely rich, his meat 

his long silky hair is woven into cloth- 
his dung is Tibet’s most important fuel: 
ry family has at least one son in the Bud- 

stry, with the result that every fourth 


is a lama; that disputes between mer- 
ire handled by a trade agent, who sees to 
10 Man gets more than a just share of 
busine that prisoners are shackled heavily by 
the ankles and turned loose by day to find their 
ind amusement, but always return to 
jail at night, having no hope of escape in the 

wastelands between towns 
On the fine points of Tibetan aristocracy, the 
Rimshi said that noblemen wear both a distinc- 
tive dress and a distinctive hairdo. Fourth-class 
nobles and their betters are required to wear red 
when traveling and to arrange their hair in two 
coils, one on each side, with a badge of gold and 
turquoise on the part Members of the fifth grade 
ind those below them dress in blue instead of red 
\ nobleman on the road ts readily recognized 
n a distance, not only by his ponies, which 
tassels in the color of his rank, but by the 
s who precede him, carrying whips. Other 
are required to dismount and make 
when he passes, and the whip men 

that they do 
ssed a desire to see the Rimshi’s house, 
: offered to accompany us. The top 
1 monastery where lamas were busy 
as (banners) with vegetable 
nodeling flowers out of colored barley 
indiwork would ornament the 
ls of the house when the new year 
was celebrated late in February. On an open 
veranda a dozen youngstérs were learning to 
write with split-bamboo pens. The Rimshi con- 
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NEW YEAR: Gyantse lamas celebrate with 
a devil dance in the monastery courtyard 


ducted one of the few schools in Tibet, and these 
appreciative children worked for hours every day 
copying Tibetan words in intricate Sanskrit char- 
acters. In the kitchen we were fascinated by the 
irregular clay stoves. As there is no wood in this 
part of the country, the yak dung used for fuel is 
dried by the sun on the outside walls. The utensils 
were copper and brass, and the dishes were an 
assortment of wood and terra cotta, both home- 
made, and fine porcelain imported from China 
After our tour | commented on the number of 
servants we had seen, and the Rimshi assured 
me that, in addition to the forty who worked in- 
doors, there were many more outside 

As we made ready to leave, one of the servants 
intimated that his master would like to repay our 
visit, and since the wish of a Tibetan nobleman ts 
akin to a royal command, | hastened to extend 
an invitation. The problem of what to serve the 
Rimshi was solved by Ernie, who dug into his 
personal kit and came up with chewing gum, pep- 
permints and hard candy. Next day we arranged 
the delicacies as tastefully as we could in bowls 
set around the room, and awaited the visit. 

The first sign was the arrival of a servant, 
carrying two Tibetan fox pelts spread between 
his arms. A second servant appeared with a sack 
of rice, followed by a third bearing a skinned 
sheep. Then the Rimshi made his entrance, ac- 
companied by his wife. When the servants re- 
tired he presented us with beautiful silk scarves. 
“Now these I don’t mind giving you with my own 
hands,” his looks seemed to say. 

They were at ease with us, happy, and full of 
questions. The Rimshi’s wife, a jolly woman who 
could throw back her head and laugh, seemed 
concerned over our comfort. Had we enough 
blankets and clothes? Had we plenty of food? 
Both she and her husband showed great interest 
in our belongings and photographic equipment 
The Rimshi, immensely imposing in his silken 
robes, bent from the waist to peer under our 
beds 
proffered ; the gum made the biggest hit. 

Next morning 


They seemed to enjoy the candies we 


the day of our departure—a 
servant came with more presents, eggs and sweet- 
meats from the Rimshi, extra blankets from his 


HEREAFTER: Monks pray under a vast 
banner showing the contentments of Nirvana 


wife and daughter. We left with their good 
wishes ringing in our ears. 

Now came the tedious journey to Gyantse, one 
of the largest cities in Tibet and a center of 
Buddhist culture. The vast monotonous plain lay 
impassively dull on all sides. Cold winds swept 
over the waste unhindered by crops or trees. We 
traveled steadily all morning, yet when we looked 
backward we seemed to have made no progress. 
Mount Chomo Lhari, a magnificent solitary peak 
24,000 feet high, soared nearly 10,000 feet above 
the plain. Seeing its whiteness against the deep- 
blue sky, we understood why Tibetans call this 
the most sacred of all mountains. At last, one 
morning, we saw Gyantse, several miles ahead 
a huge jagged promontory with the wind-carved 
walls of a dzong (fort) rising above it; a group of 
pale monastery buildings in front of which stood 
the usual golden-domed chorten, or shrine, built 
in memory of a high lama; and between the fort 
and monastery, the whitewashed buildings of the 
town. 

We entered Gyantse while the bazaar was still 
open. Business begins at earliest dawn, but by 
noon the vicious wind which has been rising 
steadily blows so much stinging grit that mer- 
chants fold up shop. Now it was midmorning, 
and we walked about in the crowds, watching 
Tibetans buy and sell with a dignified patience 
never seen in the usual Eastern bazaar. We saw 


yak butter in skin bags being weighed on a simple 


balance scale. It sold for about sixty cents a 
pound, as did the brick tea imported from China. 
(Yak-buttered tea, incidentally, is Tibet’s na- 
tional drink; natives average forty to fifty cups a 
day.) Spices and gay cottons from India were set 
out in small wooden bowls on the ground. On 
one side of the mud road, there was sand-colored 
tsamba (barley meal) for sale, and hard cubes of 
dehydrated cheese; on the opposite side, stacks 
of holy-water cups and hand-wrought brass and 
silver altar dishes gleamed in the bright sun. 
Indian and Chinese money was changing hands 
as freely as the domestic tsangs. Occasionally we 
noticed Persian coins. | patronized the tailor, and 
the change I received included a Czarist banknote 
dated 1905. 





JAILBIRD: Shackled and turned loose by LADY: Numgyal Dhoti, daughter of Phari's NOBLEMAN: Sangay Tsering beams before 
day, a prisoner finds work so he can eat wool-tax collector, poses in silks and jewelry. the golden Buddha in his private chapel 


After paying an official call on the magis- 
trate (a young dzongpen or fifth-rank nobleman) 
we settled down to several weeks of making pic- 
tures. On Saturday nights we gave parties at our 
house. We invited musicians, who came with 
their wooden carved mandolins and sat cross- 
legged in the middle of the floor, accompanying 
a solitary little man who stood in the far corner of 


the room and 


carried the melody. Our guests were 
young townspeople who sang and danced glee- 
fully to the weird measures in rope-soled boots 
Once Ernie and | were asked to perform, and we 
sang Old MacDonald Had a Farm. For many days 
we heard “E-i-e-i-o” chanted in the market 

In three months of traveling in Tibet we found 
the people unfailingly hospitable, interested in 
our civilization, yet deeply contented with their 
own. Leaving meant saying good-by to many 
people we had grown fond of, including the 
Rimshi Dhoti, whom we looked up on our return 
to Phari. On our last night there, the Rimshi in- 
vited us to dinner. The servants tucked warm 
rugs around us and we sat talking as old friends. 
Would we come back again? What would we tell 
our | ople of Tibet? ould we send him a bat- 
tery radio and extra batteries? 

Next morning the Rimshi and his family came 
to our house to see us on our way. The Rimshi 
wore a gorgeous brocade robe and jewel-spiked 
hat. His wife presented us with thick blankets to 
cushion the saddles, jade teacups with tops of 
beaten silver, and brass jugs. “Your wives will 
want to see what we use at home,” she said 

We hesitated to pronounce the final good-by. 
Then the Rimshi cut through our inexpressible 
sadness and ordered us to mount our ponies. We 
looked back over the steep tr iil to see our friends 
straining forward to watch us ride away. The 
snowy mass of Mount Chomo Lhari, serene 
above the dusty plateau, was our last sight of 


Tibet. rHE END 


STREET SCENE: The ramparts of Gyantse’s 
fort loom loftily above the city’s narrow thor- 
oughfares, where travelers plod and New Year 


flags flutter like bunting in the thin air of Tibet. 
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waters in the heart of the swamp intensify the eerie feeling of Okefenokee’s ‘otherworldliness 


OKEFENOKEE 


MIRRORING MYSTERY, the still 


The Trembling Wonderland of a Lost World 


by Frank Dufresne 
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this watery wonderland stretches out far beyond the limits of the visitor's vision surrounding and engulfing him in its spell of gloomy enchantment 


THE young naturalist had been in the big swamp 
three days when Bill Edwards and the guide 
found him 

He had given up his primary interest of hunt- 
ing live snakes and was concentrating desperately 
on finding a way out. His compass kept pointing 
in wrong directions. His little pole boat had been 
tipped over numerous times, and he was wet, 
weary, hungry, but not thirsty. 


The guides looked him over in silent appraisal. 


“How long you been lost?” one of them asked. 

“Suppose you tell me,” replied the snake 
catcher. He chewed hungrily on a proffered sand- 
wich. “How long ago did I leave the boat landing? 
That’s how long I’ve been lost.” 

For visitors to get lost in Okefenokee is no 
distinction. Men have been doing it for hundreds 
of years. The place itself is a sort of lost world 


Situated in deep Georgia, its southern boundary 
abutting the Florida line, it is the most com 
pletely primitive and assuredly the most beauti 
ful and mysterious swamp in all America. The 
Seminole Indian name, Okefenokee, means 
“Trembling Earth.”’ No one has coined a better 
phrase to describe its endless bogs quaking to 


every footstep, its shimmering pools reflecting 


the swaying moss of cypress, or its floating is 
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profited by study of the west side of the swamp 
where Okefenokee, without benefit of engineering 
midwifery, had given birth to the immortal 


Suwannee River 





Despite Jackson’s wrong-way canal, lumber 
barons took a hefty cut at the swamp. In 1908 
narrow-gauge railroads, built on pilings driven 
through soft muck into firm sand beneath, began 
fingering slowly from one water-bound grove to 
the next. Cabbage-head locomotives puffed and 
tooted. The ring of axes and scream of power 
saws drove bears, panthers and wildcats from 
one stand to the next. Clouds of curve-billed 
ibis, lanky cranes and lace-feathered egrets rose 


to wheel deeper into the great swamp. The 





Hebard Lumber Company and smaller operators 
took out almost a half-billion board feet before 
profits began to diminish. They were still blue- 
printing a way to isolated clumps when nature- 

FLORA: Odd, bright-colored flowers like loving groups organized and dug in for battle 
the pitcher plant abound in Okefenokee But the loggers were not inclined to fight. One 
of their most skilled engineers, John Hopkins, 
not only helped bring about the transfer from 
lands undulating crazily to the rush and plunge private ownership but became the first manager 
of a startled bull ‘gator of Okefenokee National Wildlife Refuge when it 

Save for an engineer’s error, Okefenokee’s 700 was established by executive order in 1937. 

square miles of watery wilderness might today In the fifteen years that have passed since its 
be dotted with farmers’ shacks and mule-plowed icquisition by the United States Fish and Wild- 
fields, its bearded forests long ago fed to saw life Service, the wounds of ax and saw have 
nills. It is not the engineer's fault that the swamp healed with hardly a scar showing. Spindly 
‘tains most of its pristine virtues, nor that trestles have collapsed and all but rotted away 
t has been set aside for a national show spot A jungle of flowering second growth has sprung 
Back in 1891 Harry Jackson dug a canal from up to obliterate nearly all evidence of commer- 


Camp Cornelia, on the east side of the swamp cial inroads, while here and there in the trem- 





yurteen miles into Okefenokee. He planned bling, sunken prairies loom primeval stands of 
first, to float a wealth of cypress, pine, red bay cypress veiled with gray Spanish moss. Oke- 
ind black gum to market on the ebbing water fenokee, today, is very like the mystic world first 


Then when timber and were both ex seen by white explorers early in the 16th ¢ entury. 


he would parcel out the land to tenant A trip into Okefenokee in a feather-light pole 


me But the water u ie canal fic wed west boat 1s the way to get the full flavor of the place 
instead of east Under the noonday sun the still waters are like 

When the project was finally abandoned, the endless mirrors reflecting blue sky, white clouds, 
canal—nicknamed “Jackson's Folly continued soaring birds and massed banks of blooming 
to freight it tea-colored waters back I ne vegetation. The black-masked face of a raccoon 
heart of Okefenokee and has been doing \ Stures Upw ird from the water, and it is only after 
ince. Old-timers say that Jackson might ve careful search that the original is found crouched 


on an overhanging limb. Double images of water 





lilies, here called “bonnets,”’ spread beyond eye- 


PHOTOGRAPHS I ; 
ight in all directions. Purple flowers of bladder- 


ort and pickerel weed, upthrust yellow spikes 
never-wet”’ and tiny white blossoms of float- 
FAUNA: Opossum and baby tind swamp a haven 


ing hearts—all reproduce {in the glassy waters 


so do raccoons, black bears, deer—and alligators 


help create an illusion of fairyland 
As you penetrate into the heart of the swamp, 
perched in the bow of the narrow boat poled 
forward by a native guide—the only other way 
is to wallow waist-deep—it is incredibly silent. 
Sense of direction is quickly lost in a maze of 
reflections. The cloying fragrance of magnolia 
and bay blossoms hangs heavily 
You sit there dreaming and maybe you are 
startled wide awake like Bill Edwards was when 
patrolman Jess Gay gave him a lesson about 
bears. A bear had climbed to the top of an over- 
hanging bay tree Continued on Page 62 
> 
MAZELIKE “boat runs” meander lazily past 
“houses” (clumps of trees and shrubs) This 
stream, joining others, emerges from west 


side of swamp as the famed Suwannee River. 
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Continued from Page 60 
laced with grapevines and was busily 
devouring grapes. Noiselessly, Jess 


glided the boat into the shadows of 


the tree and cut loose with a terrify- 
ing yell. 

The bear promptly let go all holds, 
crashed through the branches and 
fell into the water alongside the boat. 
Jess watched it flounder ashore and 
go charging through the brush. 

“They'll do it every time,” he said 
casually 

Here and there in these “prairies” 
is a tree-grown island, better known 
in 


Okefenokee terminology as a 


“house,” “hammock,” or “bay,” 
according to size and character 
Sun-bathing turtles, called “‘coot- 
ers” or “gophers,” cover protruding 
snags. In the tangled roots of a 
cypress a thick-bodied water moc- 
casin lies loosely coiled, staring with 
lidless eyes, displaying its dead- 
white “cotton” mouth if you come 
too close. In the deeper boat runs, 
through prairies and timber, alliga- 
tors float like rough-barked logs, 
sinking to their knobby eyes as your 
boat draws near. By way of con- 
trast a few brightly colored song- 
birds flash in the sunlight, and a re- 
splendent wood-duck drake drifts by. 

At sundown the swamp tunes up 
for its nightly concert. Against a 
chorus background of frog voices, 
ranging through all registers from 
to peeping 
pranos, other tones and sound ef- 


jug-o’-rum basses $0- 
fects arise. There is the sudden plop 
of a feeding bass and the roar of a 
bull ‘gator. Dismal owl hoots echo 
rhythmically from all sides. Some- 
times there is the unnerving screech 
of a wildcat, and always there are 
low tremulous calls of unseen crea- 
On either side 
of Okefenokee, well beyond hear- 


tures close at hand 


ing, auto traffic whizzes to and from 
Florida, but the great swamp is like 
a forgotten world as the black, vel- 
vety curtain of total darkness seems 
almost to press against the human 
invader. 


It was on such a night that former 
manager Edwards and one of his 
patrolmen dragged their pole boat 
out of sight on a brushy island to 
wait for a ‘gator shiner. In a hide- 
away cabin they had found signs of 
poachers coming there to skin their 
illegal catch before slipping out of 
the refuge before daylight. During 
the long vigil they dared not light a 
cigarette, and spoke in hushed voices. 
Unseen even to each other, they 
slapped mosquitoes and waited. 

In the late hours they heard pad- 
the cabin. 
“They're comin’ right to us,” whis- 


dling noises outside 
pered the patrolman. He loosened his 


holster while Edwards swung a port- 
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You'd have to go to France to 
duplicate the exquisite flavor sim- 
mered into this authentic onion 
soup. Rich beef stock, butter-fried 
onions, golden Parmesan—the 
French do marvels with these 
simple ingredients and so do we. 


Try it. If grocer doesn’t stock, send 
$1.45 for six 8-ounce cans postpaid. 
Serve two cans, say you got more than 
your money's worth—or we'll refund 
all you paid. Geo. A. Hormel & Co., 
Dept. 60, Austin, Minn. 
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able searchlight to face the door, 
his finger on the switch 
The paddling stopped; presently 
they heard soft footsteps approach- 
ing. Then a black shadow filled the 
doorway. 
“Now!” said the patrolman. 
In the searchlight beam was framed 
not a man, but a huge black bear 
Alarmed by the sudden glare, it 
exploded ‘“Whuff!” and plunged 
blindly away. It clattered against the 
men’s upended boat and went slam- Be ' . 
banging into the jungle : . & 
“Then it came back,” reported | } Marqués raga 
DoMECQ | | DomEca 
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EL PRADO. Ha $ most gracious boulevard, a sort hamps ysees of the West 


eads toward the hulking 16th-Century fortress of El Morro 














Are you seeking a 


real fun town? A place in the sun? 


A philosophy of life or a dream of the past? 


Then youll want to know 


, oe: 
PLAZA DE ARMAS. Fernando VII stands in l \ \ l \ | \ 


marbie splendor surveying a green colonial square. 


by Hamilton Basso 


DONA ISABELLA DE CESPEDES is a tiny, alert, bright-eyed 
Cuban lady of seventy-three. Born in Havana when it was still under 
Spanish rule, she was a girl of nineteen at the time of the blowing up 
of the Maine. Her husband was one of those who fought for Cuban 
independence and she is full of stories about the men she always refers 
to as the “Cuban revolutionaries.” She lives on a country estate or 

finca about thirty miles from Havana 
Her grandson, Felix, is one of my friends. He took me out to see 
her on one of those bright, lazy afternoons that are part of Cuba’s 
special charm. On toward sunset, after Dofia Isabella had risen from 
her siesta, we sat together in the cool of a big, wide, shady porch 
while a goat, a calf, a rooster and a bantam hen with a new brood of 
biddies made themselves at home in the front yard. Dofia Isabella 
told me how it was in Cuba when she was a girl, of the days of the 
Spanish-American war, and how, in her time, Theodore Roosevelt 
and William McKinley were heroes who stood on an almost equal 
plane with José Marti, Maximo Gomez, Antonio Maceo and other 
Cuban patriots. | asked her about Havana—what was it like when she 
was growing up and what did she think of it now? She thought for a 
time, looking down at the floor of the porch, and then lifted her eyes. 

GOMEZ MEMORIAL. The great leader rides “Havana,” she said, “is a dream of the past.” 
high in the air of the land he fought to make free. 


Don Emilio Hernandez Santiago, now approaching his sixty- 
fourth birthday, looks the “typical” Spaniard—a long, narrow face; a 
thin, bladed: nose; dark, intense eyes; a rather severe mouth: and a 
small, slender build. Three generations stand between him and 
Madrid, however. A descendant of one of the leading families of a 
South American republic, he left his birthplace as a young man to 
settle in Paris. There, in time, he met and married a girl from Havana. 
Up until 1930, Don Emilio and his family divided their time between 
Havana and Paris. Now they live mostly in Havana. 

To Don Emilio | owe some of my happiest memories of Havana. 
More particularly, | am indebted to him for the best conversations | 
had there. It was during the course of one of these, shortly after I 
had spent the day in the country with the De Céspedes family, that I 
asked him to give me his impression of Havana. He knew that what 
I wanted was what Spaniards might call its “emotion.” He shrugged 


SAN CRISTOBAL. The so-called Columbus Cathedral is over two 
centuries old, and fronts on a cobbled paving nearly twice its age. 
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vr a walk 


THE LUCKY NUMBERS are displayed by ubig- 


uitous lottery salesmen on sunny Havana streets 


Our principal objective was the old cathedral 
It is generally called the Columbus Cathedral and 
the 


dates from the 17th Century. Standing in 


heart of the old part of the city—a place of bal- 


conied streets, narrow sidewalks and damp, 


echoing walls—it is one of the most interesting 
pieces Of Spanish-Colonial architecture | have 
ever seen. But seeing it properly is rather a prob- 
lem. The square on which it faces is one of the 
most popular tourist places in town. During the 
day it is so jammed with people, sight-seeing 
busses, automobiles, street venders, and chatter- 
ing swarms of little boys, that it is hard to bring it 
into focus. The place wants tranquillity 

When we reached the square it was almost mid- 
night—like everything else in Havana, our walk 
was late getting started. The square was silent and 
empty when we arrived. The moon was up and 
the place was full of shadows and the cathedral 
was part of Donia Isabella’s dream of the past. We 
sat on the curb for a while, talking of other places 
and other things, and then continued on our way 
In time we found ourselves in the neighborhood of 
the City Hall of Havana 


called. One of the most impressive structures in 


the Avuntamiento, it 1s 
Havana, it was built in 1790. Its patio is a perfect 
gem, a classic of its kind 

Ordinarily open to the public, the City Hall was 
closed because of the revolution. It was heavily 
suarded by a special detachment of soldiers who 
were billeted there. We thought, however, that we 
could 


it least look into the patio; it seemed a 


hame for my wife not to have even a glimpse 


But even looking into the courtyard was for- 
half 


very 


bidden. One of the guards stepped forth, 


He 


polite and very careless in the way he kept waving 


holding and half waving a rifle was 
that firearm. My French friend was all for argu- 
ing the point—so much so that the attention of 


some of the other soldiers was engaged—and I 
was all for getting out of there 
By this time four of the other guardsmen had 


got into the act. One by one they expressed their 


A WINNING STREAK is the nightly hope at 


Gran Casino Nacional 


WATCHING a cockfight in the old part of town; 


the ancient sport is held three times a 


personal regrets to my wife. Finally, we explained 
that we understood about the patio, we truly did, 
and started to walk off. As we did so, a long black 
limousine drove up. A tall, burly man stepped out, 


wearing a uniform, and the way the guard 
snapped to attention was enough to tell us that 
the new arrival was someone of consequence. We 
could hear him questioning the soldiers, and then 


His 


heavy boots clopped in the stillness. We stopped 


one of the soldiers came trotting after us 
to see what he wanted. He said that the colonel 
requested us to return. There being a revolution 
on, and all that repressed firepower only a few 
feet away, we decided to return. 

“Now what?” I said. 





Caribbean Monte Carlo. 


week. 


“The darkest dungeon in Morro Castle,” my 
French friend replied cheerfully. “All civilian 
guarantees have been suspended, don’t forget 
The world will probably never hear of us again.” 

It did not turn out to be that disastrous. The 
colonel saluted in an indifferent fashion, bowed 
to my wife, and said we were free to enter. The 
guard fell aside and we walked into the patio. In 
the passageway that led to it there was a line of 
canvas cots on which the off-duty part of the 
guard lay asleep in their long white underwear 
The patio was very beautiful. The moonlight had 
almost a liquid quality, seeming to drip from the 
walls and the handsome statue of Christopher 
Columbus that stands in the center of the place, 
and the palms made splashes of shadow on the 
smooth, ancient tiles. When we left, we thanked 
the colonel. He shrugged his shoulders and said it 
was nothing. Then, speaking directly to my wife: 

“So charming a lady should not be disap- 
pointed.” 

The whole thing struck me as being rather lax, 
but that is not the point. The point is Havana 
is a place where, in the midst of a revolution, a 





PLAYING the world’s fastest game: Spanish-born 
champion Piston, the Joe DiMaggio of Cuba 
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lady who wants to see a patio in the moonlight 
should not be disappointed. I doubt if it is possi- 
ble to get closer to its essential character than that 


My friend Felix de Céspedes, who has a white- 
collar job in Havana, regrets that he did not fol- 
low out his ambition to be a historian. | regret it 
also. Born in Havana, he knows and understands 
it as only a native can. He has the whole of its 
history at his finger tips and he can draw upon a 
large fund of gossip and information that all real 
Habaheros seem to take in with the air they 
breathe. | was glad to have him as a guide. 

Havana has such a reputation that the visitor 
who likes to make a sport of sight-seeing is apt to 
feel moderately cheated. Felix warned me not to 
expect too much. “Havana is not Rome or 
Paris,” he said. “*Nor is it New York. Much as we 
and there was a 
time when Havana was one of the great commer- 
cial centers of the world, remember—the truth is 
that there are only about fifteen places worth tak- 
ing the trouble to visit. The rest 
yourself.” 


like to dwell on our past glory 


well, see for 


I did see for myself and came to the conclusion 
that he was being far too severe. He was thinking 
about big, set pieces—places like Napoleon’s 
Tomb in Paris, St. Peter’s in Rome, and Rocke- 
feller Center in New York City. Then, too, his 
very familiarity with the city worked against him 
he knew it too much by heart. For after you have 
the old cathedral and the 
other buildings in Cathedral Square; the City 
Hall; the national Capitol that is almost an exact 
duplicate of the one in Washington, D. C.; the 
Havana post office located in an old monastery 
that is as interesting a relic of colonial times as 
can be found in the whole city; Morro Castle and 
the other forts; the lavishly decorated church of 
La Merced 


done the “sights” 


after you have seen these there still 
remain lesser, but hardly less interesting, attrac- 
tions. It’s every man to his own taste, of course, 
but I found the row of mid-and-late 19th Century 
dwellings that front along part of the big paved 
water-front drive known as the Malecén wonder- 
fully intriguing. And I thought there was a fine, 
nostalgic splendor to the Hotel Inglaterra, which 
stands at the head of the Prado with its once- 
brilliant fagade of pink and blue and cream faded 
to a subtle, pastel softness that somehow blends 
into the softness of the air. 


















































But above everything else, to my way of think 
ing, there is the old part of town. Here you are 
truly in a foreign country. Time after time you 
are reminded of Spain. One of the things that 
most impressed me was the massive character of 
the architecture. The solid house fronts, rising 
generally to a height of two stories, give the nar- 
row streets a fortresslike appearance—were it not 
for the balconies they would look forbidding. 
Havana, however, is a city of balconies. It is these 
that make up a large part of its charm. I would go 
so far as to say, also, that what most appeals to 
the eye in Havana is the endless variety of its 
ironwork. The art of the ironmonger, almost 
completely lost now, was at one of its high points 
when the houses in the old part of Havana were 
being built, and walking through these streets is 
like walking through a sunny, open-air museum 
devoted to it. There are a few places in the United 
States—notably Charleston and New Orleans— 
where a few specially fine pieces of ironwork are 
tourist attractions. By that same token, practi- 
cally the whole of the old section of Havana de- 
serves to be crowded with pilgrims night and day 

Felix told me how some of the streets got their 
names. Obispo (Bishop) Street was so called be- 
cause one of the bishops of the diocese used to 
live on it and took his constitutional along its 
cobbles every afternoon. It was later rechristened 
Pi y Margall Street, after a local patriot, but it 
did about as much good as trying to change 
New York City’s Sixth Avenue into the Avenue 
of the Americas. Obrapia (Pious Act) Street 
honors the memory of a former resident, one 
D. Martin Calvo de Arrieta, who left part of his 
income to be divided annually into dowries for 
five orphan girls. This was in 1679. The city was 
named executor and as late as 1910 was faith- 
fully launching five brides per year. No longer, 
however. I asked Felix why not and he said he 
had never been able to learn. 

Among the older residents of that particular 
part of Havana, the corner of Mercaderes and 
Amargura Streets continues to be known as “The 
Corner of the Green Cross.” The cross was at- 
tached to the wall of one of the houses at the 
corner and it was painted green—why green, no- 
body knows. Back in the days when religious pro- 
cessions passed regularly through the streets, it 
was one of the Stations at which good Catholics 
used to stop and pray as they made their way 
along the Via Crucis through Amargura (Bitter- 
ness) Street to the San Francisco Convent 

Little Lamp Street, or Lamparilla, commemo- 
rates a resident who kept a lamp burning steadily 
in his tobacco-shop window before Havana had 
any public illumination. Damas (Ladies) Street 
is so called because of the number of attractive 
women who are said to have once adorned its 
balconies. The charitable impulses of a widow 
named Mendez were responsible for the christen- 
ing of Refugio (Refuge) Street. One of the digni- 
taries of the time got caught in a rainstorm and 
the widow Mendez took him in. 










FUN TOWN: Rumbas and rum drinks attract 
Cubans and Americans to the Florida bar (/efr); at 
the Hotel Nacional Havana socialites Ana Maria 
Barraque and Sarita Jeffre entertain a Stateside 
friend on the terrace of the Cabafiia Sun Club 
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of the comparsas—amateur dancing clubs 


The stories attached to these street names are 
more than bits of local color. What you have in 
them is a reflection of the pronounced Catholi- 
cism of colonial Havana, a certain gravity of 
temper that relates directly to Spain, and a re- 
minder that the tone of Havana has changed 
considerably over the past 200 years. You might 
get a Bitterness Street today, or a “Corner of the 
Green Cross,” but somehow I| doubt it. I think 
you are more likely to get what Havana got the 
last time it had to do any christening of conse- 
quence—a miniature Radio City called Radio- 
centro. | believe that my friend Felix is right when 
he says that Havana looks to the United States 
for most of its present inspiration 

This is all to the good, and far be it from me to 
find fault with these agreeable international rela- 
tions. The hard fact remains, however, that it ts 
ot Radiocentro and the equivalents of Radio- 
centro that make Havana. It is the section of the 
old streets and the old ironwork and the old 
names. Take them away and you take Havana 


away. Its heart would be gone 


During the early part of.the present century 


somebody took it into his head to call Havana 
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the “Paris of the West.” “The people of Havana 
are fond of the outdoor life of the parks and the 
cafés,” wrote one observer in 1911. “In the eve- 
ning thousands gather about the bandstand in 
Central Park, or sit at the tables of the hotels and 
restaurants upon its edge, eating ice cream or 
drinking harmless liquids. They are a pleasure- 
loving people, and this characteristic has earned 
for Havana the name of the ‘Paris of the West.’” 

Eating ice cream and drinking harmless liquids. 
It doesn’t add up to Paris but it sounds very nice. 
Not much like Havana, however. For gay though 
it can be and pleasure-loving as are many of its 
inhabitants, Havana also happens to be a rough, 
tough town. 

Consider, for instance, the Prado. It is a wide 
boulevard with shops and stores on either side 
and a tree-shaded promenade running down the 
middle. The promenade is higher than the street, 
something like a raised platform, paved with 
tiles that make a flowing, decorative design. It is 
lined on either side with an avenue of Spanish 
laurel and by an ornate stone balustrade into 
which benches are set at regular intervals. 


Time was when the wealth and fashion of 


Havana used to show itself along the Prado, but 
not any more. A bustling business street in the 









puoTocraPpus BY Roger Coster 





GAUDY FANTASIA breaks out in Havana once a year, in the International Carnival, when mummers 
swarm out in incredible outfits and caper with incredible zest 


daytime, it belongs in large part after dark to 
procurers and streetwalkers. To say so ts not to 
turn up a blue, superior nose. It is rather a way of 
leading to an examination of Havana’s further 
reputation—which may be part of its being the 
“Paris of the West”—as one of the last un- 
abashedly sinful cities of the world. How justified 
is this part of its reputation | would not know. 
But it struck me that the sinfulness that one en- 
counters along the Prado wears rather an ugly 
face. 

4 pathetically childish face, also. Most of the 
procurers are little, tough, cynical boys of ten or 
twelve—black, brown and white—and while the 
streetwalkers are less in evidence, some of them 
also seem tragically young. It is not new and, to 
anyone who knows Havana, it is not news. It is 
there, though, as much a part of the life of the 
city as its far, far more numerous happier aspects, 
and it can hardly be ignored. However, it can 


easily be avoided Continued on Page 70 
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vana’s glamour spots. At the Sans Souci, the team 
of Castillo and Alejandro respond with grace and 
glee to the potent beat of an Afro-Cuban rumba 
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Continued from Page 68 

You don’t have to go walking alone 
on the Prado after dark. All I got, 
| imagine, is what I seemed to be 
looking for 


Now, having gone to the trouble 
to explain that Havana ts not quite 
the “Paris of the West,” I have to 
note that each year, during its car- 
nival season, it puts on a show that 
would cause even Paris to sit up 
and take notice. Although Havana's 
last carnival took place against the 
background of the revolution, still 
it took place, which, in itself, re- 
veals something about the Cuban 
temperament 

The town was full of rumors that 
there was going to be trouble. It was 
said that the “opposition” would 
take advantage of the crowds and 
that the carnival might be enlivened 
by some unscheduled shooting. Un- 
til the morning of the carnival there 
was doubt it would be held. Then 
word came that the customary street 
festivities would be permitted. My 
French friend—the one who accom- 
panied us on the midnight walk 
and | decided to take them in 
together. This was before my wife 
had arrived. 

At first it looked as though it was 
going to be a pretty sad evening. 
When we started walking toward 
that part of the city known as Cen- 
tral Park or Plaza Central, where 
stands had been erected along the 
line of march, the streets were nearly 
empty. The parade and other carni- 
val events were scheduled to begin at 
9:30, but although it was now al- 
most ten o'clock, there was no one in 
the stands. Soldiers with rifles were 
stationed at various points, and there 
appeared to be almost as many 
police as spectators. 

“| have my doubts about this 
carnival,” my friend said. “We will 
most likely be mistaken for ad- 
herents of the new regime, and get 
fired upon by some inflamed patriot, 
but it will be an interesting ex- 
perience.” 

Ten o'clock came, ten-fifteen, ten- 
thirty. More people straggled into 
the plaza, walking aimlessly up and 
down, and there was a great, con- 
stant roaring of motorcycles and 
motorcycle policemen rushing to 
and fro. But still no sign of the 
parade. Then, just after eleven 
o'clock, swarms of people began 
pouring into the plaza from the side 
streets—it was as though an all-clear 
signal had been given. The people 
of Havana were not going to give up 
their fun. The parade and the street 
dancing began at eleven-fifteen. By 
midnight nobody would have guessed 
there was a revolution within a 
thousand miles. 








My friend and I discovered that 
between us we had somehow run 
into all the big carnivals—Rio de 
Janeiro, Venice, New Orleans, Nice 
and that we could also speak with 
knowledge about the less elaborate 
celebrations in Lisbon, Mobile, Pisa, 
and such small, out-of-the-way 
places as St. Paul-de-Vence in the 
Maritime Alps. But we agreed that 
the Havana carnival Was in some 
ways the most engaging:of them all. 
Personally, | liked it ‘better than 
any | have ever seen. 

The curtain was raised by a kind of 
prologue performed by a group of bi- 
cyclists, all amateurs, who gave an ex- 
hibition of trick riding. There were ten 
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of them. They came tearing into the 
plaza, pedaling furiously, and enter- 
tained the crowd with feats of dare- 
deviltry for nearly half an hour. 
Most of them wore khaki shorts and 
blue cotton shirts, but one member 
of the troupe, a dashing, handsome, 
bravura fellow with curly black hair, 
was all in white. After they con- 
cluded their performance, a troupe 
of motorcyclists came exploding 
into the plaza. They tock up where 
the bicyclists had left off, with sound 
effects added. Among them, riding 
tandem, were several young women, 
one of whom was dressed as a 
medieval princess in long, flowing 
robes that streamed in the wind. 
She made a pretty, incongruous pic- 
ture, and the crowd loved her. So did 
my French friend. 

After the motorcyclists came a 
troop of horsemen, who put on a 
fifteen-minute rodeo, and after the 
horsemen came the first of many 
floats. Hung with paper lanterns, it 
was intended to represent a Chinese 
pagoda. On it, wearing bathing suits 
and kimonos, rode eight indescrib- 


Continued on Page 138 
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The personal life of Thomas Jefferson, author of 
the Declaration of Independence and third Presi- 
dent of the United States, is little known to most 


. LIVES AT MONT 


Americans. His beloved home, abuilding through 
his long lifetime, enshrines the memory of the great 
American who died there on the Fourth of July. 


LL 


by Clifford Dowdey 


THOMAS JEFFERSON, whose greatness is known to every school- 
child, has always been little understood as a person. 
To history, he is the mythical character who conceived the dignity 


of man, who wrote the Declaration of Independence and who was 


twice president of the United States. As a man, he is often thought of 


as the great personal democrat who warmed the hearts of the masses 
Nothing could be farther from the truth. The real Jefferson was aloof, 
remote, a reserved man of inflexible self-discipline who was demo- 
cratic only in principle and humanitarian from a distance. 

It is at Monticello—the home he built on a mountaintop—that you 
can best understand and get closest to the human Jefferson. Here, in 
what was then a semifrontier country, he experienced his greatest joys 
and tragedies. No one had even owned the land of the “little moun- 
tain” before Jefferson’s father obtained it as a grant, and the moun- 
taintop was untouched when Jefferson, at the age of twenty-five, 
started the clearing. For upward of sixty years, he was planning, 
building and rebuilding, with the most detailed budget-keeping, with 
constant and at times desperate financial manipulation, until, in a 
fashion unique among great public figures, his home became his life 
work. At Monticello, Jefferson expressed his true self, contradicting 
the many myths which becloud him. 

For today’s visitor to Monticello—and the number of tourists is 
constantly increasing; during the summer they come at the rate of 
a thousand a day—there is a danger of regarding Monticello as a 
museum with a view. It is considerably more than that. It offers a 
chance, better than perhaps anywhere else, to know the real man. 


Jefferson is there, for the visitor who will approach a trifle slowly. 


A little over two miles southeast of Charlottesville, Monticello 
is in the Piedmont country of Virginia, a beautifully contoured and 
fertile land rolling east from the Blue Ridge to the flatlands 
of the Tidewater—a farmer’s land, a hunter’s land, a land designed 
by nature for good living. 

Today the visitors come south from Washington over a new high- 
way through country which was wilderness when Jefferson was born 
in Albemarle County. Or they come from the east, along Route 250, 
mercifully straightened out, and following the general course of the 
ancient and historic Three Chopt Road, which Jefferson took to 
Richmond. In that seventy-mile stretch, the country is little changed 
from Jefferson’s lifetime, and there is not a real town from Richmond 
to Charlottesville. The courthouse town of Albemarle County, Char- 
lottesville is an attractive small city now, spreading to and around 
the University of Virginia which Jefferson built as “an academical 
village” out in the country. 

When Jefferson observed the workmen on his university through 
his spyglass (which is today in the university library), Charlottesville 
was no more than a village nestling in a hollow between the range of 
hills called the Southwest Mountains and the hills climbing to the 
Blue Ridge, twenty miles to the west. In Jefferson’s time, the few large 
landholders in the then recently opened frontier built their homes to 
the east of the Southwest Mountains, in the lee of the hills. Jefferson 
went to the top of a 580-foot hill because he wanted a view which 
expressed the expansiveness of his mind. 

It is not grandly magnificent, but you stand where he stood on his 


terrace and look across the undulant Continued on Page 75 
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FIRST AND FOREMOST, Monticello was Jefferson’s home. Never intending 
to make it a “showplace,” he spent sixty years planning it to his own needs. 
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country rolling like the sea to the 
haze of the distant Blue Ridge and 
there is serenity in the vast sweep 
which is reflected in the spirit. Now 
the country to the west and east is 
patterned in the design of farms; in 
his day, Jefferson saw mostly for- 
ests, with their own wonder of color 
during the changing seasons. 

On the first approach, the formal 
and vastly imposing mansion, set in 
the sweep of tree-bordered lawns, 
has the appearance of a handsome 
estate removed from the small ago- 
nies of mankind. This is a totally 
false impression. Monticello was the 
home of a family—where children 
were born, grew up, married and 
died. To his family at home, this 
sandy-haired tall man—*straight as 
a gun barrel,” as one of his slaves 
said—was “Papa.” And Papa, be- 
sides building an ambitious home, 
had to earn a living for his brood. 


Except for the seven years he prac- 
ticed law, from twenty-four through 
thirty, he supported his family and a 
tribe of dependents through his work 
as an administrator of farm proper- 
ties and as a farmer. Technically, 
Monticello was a plantation and 
Jefferson a planter, as he was forced 
by heavy expenses and the long ab- 
sences caused by public life to de- 
pend on a large money crop—to- 
bacco. Yet he still practiced diversi- 
fied farming, experimented with crop 
rotation, invented a “mold board 
of least resistance” for a plow, and 
kept a farm record unequaled until 
modern times—even by his friend 
and correspondent on farm mat- 
ters, George Washington. Ultimately 
Jefferson, the philosopher of govern- 
ment, thought of himself as a farmer 
(never as a politician), and it seems 
only fair in visiting his home to see 
the property, not as a handsome es- 
tate, but as his farm. 

Where today second-growth tim- 
ber covers the winding approaches 
up the mountain, in Jefferson's time 
there were orchards and cultivated 
fields, with stock grazing on the hill- 
side, and the deer, which Jefferson 
encouraged, almost close enough to 
touch. The main house was the cen- 
ter of a virtual village of outbuild- 
ings, barns, quarters for field hands, 
shops where artisans trained under 
Jefferson worked as brick makers, 
and carpenters—Jefferson 
even had a small nail-manufacturing 
business on the mountaintop. 

Where, around him, families built 
in frame and even log, Jefferson built 
in the soft-colored red brick, a later 
characteristic of Virginia. 

When Jefferson began clearing 
and leveling the mountaintop in 
1768, he was still living in his fam- 


masons 


ily’s house at Shadwell, the home- 
site of his father’s holdings in Albe- 
marle County. A year later the first 
small was built 
and one-story, twenty feet square. 
Jefferson had the total plan in mind 
from the beginning, and today this 
first small house is the south pavilion 
of the whole great establishment 

In 1770, the family house burned 
at Shadwell, which was on the flat- 
land below Monticello, and Jeffer- 
son moved into the one-room house 
on his mountain. It served him, he 
said, as parlor, bedroom, kitchen 
and study, and it was still the only 
completed residential building when, 
two years later, at twenty-nine, he 
brought home his bride 
bitter cold and snowy night when 
the couple arrived, and to the young 
lawyer the cozy little house was a 
haven in the winter wilderness for 


house one-room 


It was a 


his honeymoon with the one woman 
he was ever to love. 

The exact date they moved into 
the main house is unknown, though 
the house was not fully completed, 
nor was it completed even when the 
British came in 1781. In a sense 
Monticello was never completed, as 
Jefferson was forever changing it. 
Long after he had retired from pub- 
lic life, he was still, in his eighty-third 
year, planning changes. 

One thing he never changed, from 
his earliest plans, was the classic and 
traditional form. The open-ended 
rectangle, formed by the big house 
and its appendages, shows his pas- 
sion for symmetry and order. This 


might seem strange for the great 
apostle of freedom; but Jefferson 
never confused freedom with license. 
Freedom to him meant the freedom 
to pursue reason in his architecture 
as in his life. 


For his home, he wanted a house 
the like of which had never existed 
in America. So first he taught him- 
self architecture in his spare time. 
Books by Morris and Gibbs had 
plates showing plans of houses fea- 
turing central sections, with wings 
and appendages, and Jefferson’s first 
tentative plans for Monticello re- 
veal this influence. Then, around his 
twenty-seventh year, he discovered 
Palladio, whose studies of classic 
Roman architecture included exam- 
ples of informal villas, the Roman 
country houses. With Jefferson it 
was love at first sight. So skillfully 
did he adapt Palladio’s classicism to 
his earlier studies, and both to the 
needs of the Blue Ridge foothills, 
that even today the combination is 
referred to as Jefferson Palladian. 

With all these influences, Monti- 
cello reveals the human being who 
was Jefferson. The founder of the 
Democratic Party, the man who has 
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been called “the father of democ- 
racy in America,” was actually so 
reserved as to be almost aloof. Out 


of native courtesy he made himself 


agreeable to people, bowed to every- 
one in his neighborhood, but not re- 
motely was he ever “one of the 
boys.”’ Even when he invited students 
from the new university in for din- 
ner, he dined alone in the tea room 
adjoining the main and very pleasing 
dining room 
dress and manner should not be con- 
fused with personal democracy or 


modesty. He was definitely aware of 


his position in time, and his infor- 
malities suggest a self-assurance that 
did not need to conform in detail. 


For all his informalities, Jefferson 
was a man of expensive tastes. He 
liked luxury and elegant style and, 
very much, his own privacy. All 
these items were considered in the 
house he built, along with, of course, 
his own personal convenience. In 
Tom Jefferson's day the family re- 
volved around Papa, and Monticello 
was built entirely by Papa, knowing 
well who was Number One. 

Clearly Monticello was conven- 
ient only for the master. As we know 
the science of step-saving today, 
Monticello would cause a modern 
housewife to give up in despair. The 
service units extend back from the 
wings of the main house to one- 
story terminal houses, pavilions, one 
of which served as an office and the 
other 


the sentimentally named 


Honeymoon Lodge—for guests 
The doors of these service rooms 
face away from the lawn and open 
upon colonnaded covered walkways, 
which connect with the main house 
by way of sunken passages. With the 
kitchen, dairy, meat house and ice 
house so far from the dining room, 
the establishment could have been 


operated only with an abundance of 


servants. Jefferson had at one time 
nearly 300—largely slaves inherited 
from his father and father-in-law 

Then there is the often discussed 
matter of the stairs, very narrow and 
turning sharply in spaces that look 
like air shafts. As this was in the 
time of impressive winding stair- 
cases, another of the Jefferson myths 
suggested that he forgot the stair- 
case and added the puny steps as an 
afterthought. Actually the house orig- 
inally had conventional stairs, which 
were removed when Jefferson changed 
Monticello after he had lived there 
more than twenty years. The present 
Stairs were probably part of his 
mania for privacy and for keeping 
servants out of sight, and perhaps 
the slender Jefferson was little con- 
cerned with stairs when his life was 
spent almost entirely on the first 


floor. Except for the occasionally 
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used ballroom under the dome, the 
second floor consists of small bed- 
rooms, obviously for dependents, 
casual guests and children. How the 
ladies in their hooped skirts strug- 
gled up and down was not one of the 
mysteries which claimed his atten- 
tion. You never have to guess at 
what interested Jefferson; he wrote 
down everything, and what he did 
not note did not enter his mind. 
The house is deceptively large. 
The second-floor windows are ar- 
ranged above the tall first-floor win- 
dows so as to give the effect of one 
floor from the outside; and, with a 
balustrade hiding the attic windows, 
the house appears to be a wide one- 
story affair. Actually it is two stories, 
with attic and basement, and con- 
tains thirty-five rooms. Also its two 
entrances, with the columns and 
porches (“piazzas,” Jefferson called 
them), suggest the center passage 
common to Southern houses for 
cross-ventilation in the summer. But 
Jefferson had other ideas of ventila- 
tion, and what we would call the 
front door opens into a reception 
hall, where nonintimates were re- 
ceived. This is an extremely impres- 
sive room, two stories high, with a 
balcony around the second floor to 
connect the upstairs bedrooms. 
Behind this is the living room—or 
“saloon,” as they called it—a high- 
ceilinged, nobly-proportioned room 
with an octagonal bay projecting 
twenty feet. This great and hand- 
some room, center of the house, 
holds the essence of Jefferson’s sym- 
metry and sense of beauty. The en- 
trance hall and the saloon were con- 
nected by large glass double doors 
and Jefferson invented a device by 
which one door opened automati- 
cally, or closed, when you opened or 
closed the other, and this still works 
On the first floor, in addition to the 
dining room, with tea-room alcove, 
there is Jefferson’s suite of study and 
bedroom and solarium 
south 


facing 
and two bedrooms for fa- 
vored guests. Madison used one of 
them, and the protective wooden 
screens outside the floor-level win- 
dows were put up by Jefferson after 
his friend and Presidential successor 
fell out one of the windows. 


Except for the master’s quarters, 
all the bedrooms feature a space- 
saving device in which the beds are 
set in airless niches. In the de- 
humanizing of Thomas Jefferson, 
even these coffinlike spaces have 
been praised as among his “inven- 
tions.” But those set-in beds must 
have been ovens in the summer and 
quite difficult to make. 

You can see what Papa thought 
of them by looking at his own bed— 
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swung on pulleys in an opening be- 
tween his large, bright and well- 
ventilated study and bedroom. He 
could raise the bed when not using 
it, thus making a passage through 
his suite, and he could get into bed 
from either room, and get up either 
to dress or to work. 

He not only wrote down every 
thought which came to him but kept 
records of the day’s temperature, 
the first peas, the exact mileage of 
the four routes to Washington. As 


he transacted his business, and com- 
municated with friends and political 
associates, he wrote hundreds of let- 
ters a month. Forconvenience in this 
and his endless note-making, he in- 
vented a revolving chair, still in his 
bedroom. It has a footrest attach- 
ment by which the chair could dou- 
ble as a chaise longue, and a revolv- 
ing tabletop which would accom- 
modate both his writings and his 
records. Though a felicitous phrase- 
maker, Jefferson did not write ex- 

Continued on Page 81 
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HOLIDAY TRAVEL TIPS 


BY HOWARD GREIG 


Virector, Holiday Information Service 
PACKING FOR FLYING 


Q. “ls baggage allowance for Tourist flights to Europe less than for Standard 


flights ? And just what items could my wife and I pack to keep under the line?” 


R. 1. L., Chicago. 


@ Free baggage allowance between North America and Europe 
on Tourist flights is 44 Ibs. per passenger (Standard, or First 
Class, flights—66 Ibs.). Roughly, a man should be able to keep 
within the limit with the following: A 10-Ib. two-suiter contain- 
ing business suit, sport outfit (jacket and slacks), pair of shoes, 
pair of slippers, 2 pairs pajamas, lightweight robe, 5 shirts, 
6 pairs socks, 4 sets underwear (shorts and tops), 12 hand- 
kerchiefs, 6 ties, pullover sweater (lightweight cashmeres are 
perfect), miscellaneous items such as as extra belt or suspenders, 
garters, bathing trunks, etc. A woman should get by with 
this: suit, 4 dresses, 3 pairs shoes, 3 blouses, 3 each of bras, 
panties and slips, girdle, 3 nightgowns, lightweight robe, pair 
of slippers, 10 pairs stockings, 12 handkerchiefs, 2 hats, 2 
sweaters, bathing suit, costume jewelry, scarves and a few 
other miscellaneous items 

Remember you will be wearing a complete outfit which 
will be exempt, with your overcoat on or over your arm. As 
your suitcase will be stored in the baggage compartment 
during flight, it is wise to have, in addition, a small, over- 
night bag, brief case or shoulder bag for toilet articles, a pair 
of socks or stockings, handkerchiefs, and perhaps a shirt, 
blouse or sweater. Keep it light, since it will be included in 
your allowance. 


NEW YORK THEATERS 


QV. “I'm ordering theater tickets in advance, but I'm not familiar with seating 
arrangements in New York theaters. How can I find out whether my seats are 


well located?” A. M. S., Cincinnati. 


@ Send a dollar to Lenore Tobin, 246 W. 44th St., New York 
18, N. Y., for a copy of Stubs. This contains seating diagrams ot 
all legitimate theaters in New York, as well as baseball stadia, 
Madison Square Garden, Metropolitan Opera House, etc. 


CHRISTMAS FESTIVITIES 


Q. * What hotels are particularly noted for Christmas festivities ? 


M.R. H., Louisville, Ky. 


@ Most resort hotels open during the Christmas season will 
have special offerings, but among the most colorful festivities 
are: the musical procession of the Boar’s Head and Baron of 
Beef during the traditional Christmas dinner at Quebec’s 
Chateau Frontenac; the Bracebridge Dinner at the Ahwahnee in 
Yosemite National Park—a pageant from the pages of English 
history; ‘the celebrations at the Empress Hotel in Victoria, 
British Columbia; and the Yule Log and Wassail Bowl cere- 
mony at the Williamsburg Inn and Lodge in Virginia. 
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Continued from Page 78 
temporaneously. He wrote from a 
study of records, letters from the 
correspondents and copies of his 
own letters. To have those copies in 
precarbon paper days, he invented 
a polygraph—a contrivance of two 
pens by which the second pen wrote 
as he used the first. For handy rec- 
ords, he invented an octagonal filing 
cabinet which is still there, along 
with his architect’s table. 

Inthe present museumlike arrange- 
ment of Jefferson’s relics, it is well to 
remember that clothes were in the 
rooms, there was a wall of books, 
and blacksmith and carpenter tools 
were scattered around. This was Jef- 
ferson’s workshop where, though he 
was up with the sun, he remained 
with his papers until breakfast at eight 
o'clock. In a diary dictated in 1850 
by the slave, Isaac, the old Negro 
recalled that when Master “studied” 
in there, nobody was to enter and 
nothing was to disturb him. 

So in the dining room, where sur- 
viving pieces call up the great ele- 
gance in which Jefferson’s family 
lived, a visitor should imagine the 
room as a place where a country 
family gathered. Typically of his day, 
Jefferson assumed responsibility for 
a clan of dependents, and family life 
was the continuity at Monticello. 
Twenty beds were the usual number 
made for the night 

Much has been made of the visits 
of the celebrated, and the great 
such as the Marquis de Lafayette, 
Marcus” 
did visit. But chiefly the 
visitors were friends, like Madison 
and Monroe, neighbors like Filippo 


whom Isaac recorded as * 
Lafayette 


Mazzei, the Italian whom Jefferson 
persuaded to try a grape-growing 
experiment; and day in and day 
out the family was the center. 

The music stand Jefferson invented 
for quartettes you will see as a 
gadget, but picture the living room 
with the family gathered after din- 
ner and the tall straight man playing 
the fiddle while his daughter accom- 
panied him on the harpsichord. This 
was “in his early time,” while he was 
active in Washington and snatching 
holidays with his loved ones at home. 


It has always seemed to me that 
the money problems of our histori- 
cal figures are curiously neglected. 
How did Tom Jefferson get the 
money to level the top of a moun- 
tain, to deliver there workmen and 
material, books and paintings and 
fine furniture, solid mahogany doors 
for the whole house, and the most 
elaborate woodwork? 

Inhis public life, as vice-president, 
secretary of state, governor of Vir- 
ginia, his expenses always exceeded 
his salary, though he might have 


saved a little out of his $25,000-a- 
year salary as President 

He had started as a lawyer, but in 
the second year of his marriage he 
came into the property from his 
father-in-law’s estate which enabled 
him to concentrate on farming, to 
extend his operations from the Mon- 
ticello nucleus which had come from 
his father. From his thirtieth year 
farming was his chief livelihood. 

No accurate figure of the slaves 
Thomas Jefferson inherited seems to 
exist, but he got at least twenty from 
his father and eventually eleven more 
from his mother in payment of 
menies he had advanced her. Before 
the windfall from his wife’s father, 
Jefferson had forty-one slaves of 
whom twenty were listed as active 
field hands. From his father-in-law, 
he increased his holdings by at least 
5000 more acres and 135 slaves. And 
his last detailed “roll,” in 1810, 
shortly after his retirement from 
public life, listed 296 slaves. 


On these figures alone Jefferson 
would have been among the bigger, 
though not the biggest, planters of 
his day. But his operations suffered 
from the time he spent away from 
Monticello, in the service of his 
country, and even during his periods 
at home from the energy he used 
answering letters of strangers and 
petitioners. He complained of being 
persecuted by the demands of these 
people but, as they wrote civilly, his 
courtesy demanded that they be an- 
swered. Vilification pursued him too. 
Though his neighbors below his 
mountain knew the ugly rumors for 
lies, some have persisted to this day. 

In Albemarle County, I was told 
by prominent residents that Jeffer- 
son wrote friends inviting them to 
share the pleasures of a new batch 
of slave girls. “I’ve seen the letter 
which proves it,” my friends said. 

They had seen the copy of a let- 
ter— but it was a letter of Washing- 
ton’s, Originally published in a Brit- 
ish magazine with the line about the 
slaves inserted by forgery. Later, in 
one of Jefferson's presidential cam- 
paigns, his opponents resurrected 
the ietier and attributed it to him. 

Then, there are at Monticello, 
tunnels through which Jefferson, ru- 
mor said, used to steal down to the 
slave quarters for amorous noctur- 
nal visits. More prosaically, the tun- 
nels connect with air shafts in the 
house, and were dug as one of Jeffer- 
son’s schemes for ventilation. Even 
the sunken covered passages con- 
necting the main house with the 
service units are attributed to Jeffer- 
son’s secret slinking. The passages 
are hidden for the same reason that 
Jefferson invented the dumb-waiter: 


Continued on Page 152 
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Shedding a warm new light on a subject that’s always fresh, 





Phil Stong recalls a sentimental Journey to Keosauqua, his home town 





“LET’S go home for Christmas.” That is an airy 
phrase, a soap bubble of an idea that drifts into 
one’s mind in early December, more and more 
brightly lit, as one grows older, with memories 
of earlier Christmases, the old house, the folks, 
the home town. 

The idea hits me almost every year, and I begin 
to pack for my home town, forgetting all over 
again that if there is one thing harder than to 
make strangers believe such a town as Keosauqua, 
lowa, exists, it is to get there. Trains and planes 
and busses avoid it, and typical Corn Belt bliz- 
zards have a way of swooping down from the 
North Pole to glaze the roads between it and the 
towns that do have railroads. 

There is no road that my brother Jo can't 
negotiate, even though radios in neighboring 
states are blatting, ““Where is the penicillin that 
left Fargo yesterday by bobsled?” 

And where, oh where are the Stongs who set 
out so gaily on the Twentieth Century from New 
York? Well, I can tell you where they are for five 
hours of the trip—they are being batted around 
the Chicago railroad yards in that famous Pull- 
man which is the answer to Mr. Robert Young’s 
advertising campaign of several years ago: “A 
hog can cross the country without changing 
trains—but you can’t.” And what is happening 
to them shouldn’t—and doesn’t—happen to a 
hog, because a hog ping-ponged like that around 


Chicago for five hours would lose pounds of 


lard and the shipper would complain. 
The Stongs, having shipped themselves, can’t 
complain. They can just eat the limp sandwiches 





COURTESY OF ASSOCIATED AMERICAN ARTISTS 


brought from New York—for the diner goes off 
and watch the black slush 
of the freight yards rolling now backward, now 
forward till, with a final vicious jerk, we are 
hooked onto the Chief and at last rolling home 
for Christmas. 

The fat, flat farm lands of northwest Illinois 
with their groups of prosperous white buildings 
are the first glimpse of home. The place names, 
too, have the right sound: Galesburg of Abraham 
Lincoln, and the Spoon River of Edgar Lee 
Masters, Moline, where the plows come from. 


early in the morning 


Then one more river to cross, the biggest of 
them all. 

Clicking over the great bridge across the Mis- 
sissippi, we can see the lights of Fort Madison, 
though we know the Chief will dump us in outer 
darkness, somewhere in the railroad yards with 
all our luggage. The Fort Madison station was 
not planned for long trains like this, which are 
hell-bent for Hollywood and not concerned with 
whether we break our necks over railroad tracks 
or get hit by-a locomotive before my brother finds 
us with his flashlight. 

He always finds us eventually, and we are off 
through forty miles of blizzard. But this is, after 
all, Christmas Eve, and we are almost home for 
Christmas. The town of Donnellson slips by, a 
speckle of lights veiled by falling snow, and then 
the bridge at Farmington. It is quite dark now, 
and getting colder. 


“How are things?” 


| ask my brother Jo. 
“Pretty good,” he says. He knows exactly what 
1 mean. Christmas in lowa is the climax of the 
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year, the time of summing up. “This storm is 
good for business.”’ And | know what he means. 
Henry Strickling’s drugstore and Priebe’s depart- 
ment store and the electrical shops wil! get the 
last-minute shopping that might otherwise have 
gone to Ottumwa or even to Des Moines. 

We have climbed the high hill above the Des 
Moines River, and there is my home town, a 
crescent of red and green and yellow lights spoon- 
ing around the river bend, where, a hundred 
years ago, the little steamboats connecting the 
Mississippi with the center of lowa would have 
been discharging passengers for the town’s two 
oversize hotels 
with the boats. 

But that’s all right. We don’t get so many 
Strangers now—hardly any at Christmastime. 
Everybody in Keosauqua on Christmas Eve is 
home for Christmas, like us. It is cozy. 

The town was brighter last Christmas Eve than 
I had ever seen it, with outdoor Christmas trees 
and house lights, partly, | must admit, because 
the civic clubs were holding a contest for the best 
holiday decorations. The prizes did not total a 
million dollars, but it takes only a five-dollar 
prize to make a Keosauquan put out six dollars 
in materials and twenty in effort to be in the 
running for any competition. 

We turned in at my mother’s house, across the 
street from Jo’s, and the colored electric candles 
sat in each window just as they sat that first 
winter after electricity came to town in 1903, and 
every year since. The distinctive smell of the house, 
clean, warm and welcoming, was the same too. 


one of them gone now, gone 
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And there was mother, up to her ears 
in Christmas wrappings—she has al- 
ways opened her packages the moment 
they came, in spite of the labels—and 
bright-eyed with excitement. Her main 
problem was oranges—the house was 
full of them, sent by crates and bushels 
from relatives and old friends, lowans 


all, 


Florida and California as inevitably as 


who in their later years go to 
sparks fly upward 

“Of course,” she says stanchly, “you 
can't have too many oranges.” 


“Maybe not,” say I, 


the days when an orange had just one 


remembering 


use—to fill the toe of a Christmas 


stocking; three boys in our family 

three oranges a year. “And grapefruit? 
Do you remember the first ones we 
ever saw, in 1906? Dad brought them 
from Des Moines—a new fruit, said to 
be a cross between an orange and a 
lemon, which they aren't. We tasted 


them cautiously, and you said you 
hoped they weren't poison.’ 
“| never did,” says mother, lying in 


her teeth 


Jo and his wife Eleanore and Vir- 
zinia and | spent a dissipated evening 
card game 


playing a quarrelsome 


called “Scram,” unknown to us ull 
that moment, which Virginia recog- 
nt of blackjack, 


the result that she had piled up sixty 


nized aS a varia with 


cents in winnings before I recovered 
and reduced my losses to a quarter. 

Mother said, “It seems like the old 
days when you were all running around 
and yelling at each other.” Not so very 
much like the old days, | thought. 
Cards weren't respectable tn Keo- 
sauqua when I was young 

Looking out the window at half past 
ten, | saw the outdoor Christmas trees 
flickering out, and the windows of the 
houses back of them. A few lamps will 
be stealthily turned on later, while pres- 
ents are put around the indoor trees 
and stockings are stuffed. It is my con- 
that 
pleasure filling the stockings than chil- 
dren do emptying them. 


viction parents get a lot more 


Then, soon after midnight, the last 
lights go out 


Other times, other Christmas Eves. 
If this were December twenty-fourth, a 
few years before the First World War, 
I'd be lying, not on an innerspring 
mattress, but with my two cousins In a 
double bed at 


miles from town 


Linwood Farm, two 
a bed so vast that we 
had to turn crossways to kick one an- 
other. It was one of those enormous 
if the headboard 


had fallen on us we might not have 


black-walnut pieces 
been noticed among the sheets 
In this stronghold we whispered hap- 


pily about the traps we had set for 


Santa Claus—one, a thread looped to 
John’s toe, and another of my devising, 
a newspaper spread over the hearth- 
stone on top of coarse cattle salt, guar- 
anteed to crackle under his feet louder 
than that gaggle of geese that once 
saved Rome. 

While vowing absolute wakefulness, 
we went to sleep. 

Next morning there was no sign of 
the traps, not even the string on young 
John’s toe. Santa Claus had outsmarted 
us. But I had other things on my mind, 
in particular my invaluable dollar 
watch with a solid gold chain—solid 
chain, anyway—and my silk handker- 
chief, violet, with embroidered fleurs- 
de-lis in the corners, with which I in- 
tended to overcome all the wonder girls 
in the second grade. 


Dietetics was then unknown beyond 
“Lots of milk” and “A full stummick 
makes a full child.” The Christmas 
dinner prepared accordingly, 
Dickensian fashion. | can remember 
five or six Christmas dinners in the 
next few years, but | can’t remember a 
thing after one o'clock till we piled in 
the buggy, went to sleep, and were 


was 


shoved into our beds two miles away. 
The Thanksgiving or 
Christmas dinner for a person of about 


ordinary 


my years and swallowing ability, in 
1908, would have been 


1 entire leg of a large turkey with some 
white meat 
6 pt. sage and onion dressing 
1 pt. mashed potatoes; gravy, 
giblets fished for 
19 pt. mashed turnips 
1g large loaf bread; 8 oz. butter; jams, 
varied 
cranberries, 
etc. 
1 pt. sundry vegetables; onions, beets, 
peas, limas, etc. 
1 pt. milk (Doesn't count—soaks in) 
I pt. sweet cider (Same) 
14 mince pie 
Oranges, celery, olives, candy, to fill 


with 


pickles, preserves, 


This is far beyond the capacity of 
the human (a vague term) stomach, of 
course, but it is well within the capacity 
of the entire boy. This estimate is not 
excessive; in fact it is timorously con- 
servative. About halfway through the 
meal Great-Aunt Beatie would tell us 
again of a little boy of her acquaintance 
who ate so much he busted his stum- 
mick and died in prolonged and horri- 
ble agonies. We did 
whether he busted inside only or 
whether he spilled. But we felt nothing 
but contempt for the feeble wretch. 


never learn 


Just before I fell asleep on Christmas 
Eve in 1951, | thought about my father. 
If he were alive and running his gen- 
eral store—and not the post office, as 
he did in the last decade of his life—he 


Continued on Page 86 
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would be still, at this late hour, run- 
ning up and down the hill to open up 
again and again for some last-min- 
ute, desperate shopper. And to- 
morrow, while we all stuffed our- 
selves with turkey, he would be tak- 
ing tea and toast for his invariable 
Christmas migraine. There are more 
kinds of service in a 
Keosauqua than R. H. Macy or 
Marshall Field or John Wanamaker 
ever dreamed of. 

Inthe morning, after pancakes and 
country sausage and present-open- 


town like 


ing, | was encouraged by my wife 
and my mother to get the heck out 
of the way while they swept out the 
sea of Christmas wrappings and got 
back to basting the turkey. 

From the front steps I could see a 
fine clear sweep of snow down to 
Main Street and a block beyond to 
the river. On a Flexible Flyer, now, 
I could make it in nothing flat, or 
even on that little old sled my father 
made me when | was three, out of a 
grocery box set on runners. A steer- 
ing bar is not much use, anyway, 
at forty miles an hour, which was 
about the speed the younger genera- 
tion was making at that moment, 
down the middle of the street. 

Halfway down the hill I met one 
small boy runner- 
borne this morning, Jimmy Worrell, 


who was not 


the doctor's son. “Well, Jimmy,” I 
said, “have a good Christmas?” 





He looked at me glumly. “I’ve 
seen better.” A pause. “Dad got 
himself an electric train—for me. I 
wanted a bike.” 

There was one other realist in 
town to match Jimmy. I heard about 
her a few minutes later, from Junior 
Nickelson, who was just coming out 
of his auto-supply-and-gadget store. 

“How’s business?” he answered 
me, waving at an almost empty dis- 
play window. “Practically sold out, 
electric irons, fans, hair-dryers, 
toasters—and trains. Say, has this 
town got trains! You hear about 
Bruce?” He was speaking of Bruce 
Barton, our Van Buren County 
Hospital superintendent. “Well, his 
wife came in and looked over all my 
toy trains and the fixin’s—signal 
towers, depots, bridges. The Bartons 
haven't got any kids. So I asked 
her, ‘How old is the little boy you're 
giving it to?’ And she looked me 
right in the eye and said, ‘The little 
boy is about forty.” She was just 
daring me to snicker.” 

Too bad Virginia isn’t here, I 
thought. I’ve never had an electric 
train myself. In my day it was Erec- 
tor sets mostly, and the towers | 
built with them always leaned far- 
ther than the one at Pisa, but I never 
intended to show up Galileo. I do 
have some toys at home, though, my 
microscope, my Army-surplus tele- 
scope, a thing that pushes out a cig- 
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rette, lights it and smokes it for me 
and stamps out the butt—but not 
one electric train. 

Through the door of the drug- 
store | saw Henry Strickling, whose 
father established the store about 
half a century ago. Henry was tidy- 
ing the few remaining Christmas 
cards on a counter, in a complacent 
way. “Hi,” he said. “Just came 
down to look over the patent medi- 
cine shelf before the bellyaches be- 
gin. There'll be some calls for them 
tonight, but nothing like we used 
to have. Dad used to sell about 
twenty kinds of stomach stuff, mix- 
tures of red pepper, soda, senna, 
cascara, paregoric, bromides—most 
of them with a good sound alcoholic 
base. Very comforting, if not cura- 
tive. 

“Sold three bottles of castor oil 
last night to the three worst pessi- 
mists in town. But mostly it was gift 
stuff—perfume and notepaper and 
candy and bath salts and sachet and 
toilet water—and more perfume. 
Anybody that goes to the movies in 
this town for the next few weeks is 
going to get asphyxiated with gar- 
denia and lilac and Memory of Sin. 
Dad would be surprised at how his 
pharmacy has turned into a gol- 
darned general store.” 

He looked up at me gravely. “I 
was thinking last night about your 
father’s store, wishing he was back 
in it.” 

“So was I,” I said. “Guess I'll 
walk down past it now.” 

“Well,” he said, shaking his head. 
Then he brightened. “You going out 
to Linwood today?” 

I nodded. “We're all going out 
this afternoon.” 

“Good. That'll be nice for your 
mother. People don’t congregate 
enough nowadays. Instead of fif- 
teen, twenty at the table, ten makes 
a big crowd. Don’t know where peo- 
ple have got to. The town had about 
fourteen hundred when you and | 
were kids, and it’s got eleven hun- 
dred and four now—and several 
prospects | know of. Ought to be 
enough to fill a Christmas table.” 

He stood on his frosty doorstep 
waving at me as I turned down 
Main Street 
B. J. STONG, VARIETY Goops. 

Henry’s kindly headshake wasn’t 


towards the site of 


really necessary. | was not going 
down to look at the old building, 
any more than I was really seeing 
the black-glass-and-chromium store 
fronts which are the outward and 
visible sign of farm prosperity én the 
1940's. On the sidewalk in front of 
B. J. StonG, Variety Goops, | 
looked—not at the neglected, dusty 
windows with sacks of chicken feed 
behind, but back through more than 
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forty years, to a shadowy candy 
counter of 1908, officially out of 
bounds, but always somehow open— 
like everything my father had—to 
his three small boys. On the right 
wall I still saw the rows of shoe- 
boxes—the best work shoes St. 
Louis manufactured, $2.50 a pair, 
or to a customer who liked to bar- 
gain, $2.55, with a pair of socks 
thrown in. 

Off a table there in the middle, 
my schoolbooks came, second or 
third or fourth hand from earlier 
generations of students who made 
the store a clearinghouse. 

At the far back were the wallpaper 
racks, almost empty of wallpaper in 
the winter, but holding on Christ- 
mas Eve about 200 carefully labeled 
parcels, left till the last minute by 
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the parents of 200 Junior G-men set 

on anticipating Santa Claus. 
In the cubicle at the rear 

darkness now 


lost in 
my father kept his 
books, and his toys, the ones I sent 
him at Christmas after | grew up: a 
barometer that was consulted with a 
faith that passeth understanding by 
everyone in town who planned a 
picnic or a journey; a small radio; 
and a pocket watch with an alarm, 
which he dutifully set to remind 
himself of things, though the bell 
scared him silly every time it rang 
inside his pocket. “Every time the 
darn thing goes off I jump clear out 
of my chair.” 

As though that bell had rung 
again, | looked at my own watch. 
The turkey would be done, and if I 
didn’t hurry home, “the skin would 
crackle off,” a mishap that always 
upset mother. I| trotted up the hill 
at a zigzag between sleds and un- 
seasonal velocipedes and feet wob- 
bling on new roller skates. 


The skin had not crackled off, but 
before we finished mine almost did. 


Continued on Page 90 
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Continued from Page 88 
Not so Gargantuan as it used to be, 
the lowa Christmas dinner is still a 
challenge to one who has been living 
in the effete East for twenty-seven 
years. One feudal touch, praise be, 
wus missing. “What!” I said. “No 
peacock ?” 

Mother laughed. Back in the days 


when her sainted father was lord of 


Linwood Farm, he had, after read- 
ing When Knighthood Was in Flower, 
stocked the place with peafowl, 
which fought the hens, scared the 
horses, chased us children and rent 
the air with hideous complaint. 


Everybody was heartily sick of 


ihem before long, except grandpa, 
a fairly determined character. But 
even determined characters, when 
they see peacocks chasing their hens, 
have been known to change their 
minds 

On the day before Christmas, 
1908, coming out the kitchen door, 
| saw my baronial grandfather hop- 
ping mad. Squawking at him, with 
tail outspread, was the largest, mad- 
dest peacock of them all. Grandpa 
picked up a stick and threw it. 
good ‘pitchers. Bob 
Feller comes from nearby. 

Next day the bird appeared, brown 
and bulging with sage stuffing on 
the Haviland platter, with two-foot, 


lowans are 


shimmering tail feathers set up at 
the appropriate end. 

The gray goose of Southern folk 
song had nothing on that fowl. “The 
knife wouldn't cut ‘im, the fawk 
wouldn't stick “im,” if we'd dared 
to “throw ‘im in the hawg-pen,” 


* he'd have “broke the hawgs’ teeth 


in.” As it was, he just broke our 
teeth in, while everybody said how 
beautiful his tail was. So little of him 
was eaten he may well have ended 
like the gray goose, ‘flyin’ toward 
the ocean, with a long strang 0’ 
peachicks behind *im.” 

Grandpa was not licked. Next 
Christmas we had another peacock. 
But we also had a turkey and a 
suckling pig and assorted roasts. By 
the year after that, the rest of the 
flock had disappeared, and no ques- 
tions asked. 

“Well,” said mother obstinately 
on Christmas Day of 1951, “you 
were all very mean to papa. That 
peacock had a good flavor.” How 
filial can you get? 

Jo brought the car over to take us 
around town and out to Linwood. 
By rights, Lea Beggs, grandpa’s 
hired man, ought to be out there at 
the curb with the surrey, waiting for 
us to tuck ourselves under the rain- 
proof roof with our feet on carpet- 
covered hot bricks. But Jo’s Packard 
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ce, too, and it can do a tour of 
the town before going two miles over 
the river and through the woods to 
Linwood 


| always like to drop in at the 
County Farm on Christmas to see 
ny friends. Our County Farm is not 
though it does have 
ne residents who have no money 
ilso has a number of elderly per- 


ns, leit alone ind too old to run 


furnished 





i | 0) i\ 
h rown rooms made a reasonable 
deed t county and moved in, 
knowing that for the rest of thei 
ives they will lack for nothing—not 


cribbage partners 
is sad this Christmas that 
Steve was not there. My old friend 
teve, the Greek popcorn seller, 


vho, after being skinned of his last 





his popcorn stand by a 
couple of slick Illinois operators, 
guietly starved—almost, until the 
town found out about it and whisked 


a more comfortable home 





had ever known. For years 


I used to send Steve a hundred of 


the foulest cigars ever made—the 
brand he liked—and he sent me 
several pounds of hickory-nut meats, 
pic ked on the farm and shelled by 
his arthritic hands 

On only one other occasion did I 


ever hear of people being hungry in 


Keosauqua—a Christmas Eve when 
the father of a new family in town 
bought only corn meal at the gro- 
cery. The grocer was curious. “What 
are you doing with that stuff for 
Christmas?” 

““Makin’ fried mush. I got a side 
of bacon—partly.” 

“Gosh Almighty,” said the grocer, 
and began to toss real food into a 
basket. “It’s tough getting to town 
too late to raise anything but winter 
wheat. Next year itll be better.” 

The word spread around town 
fried mush on Christmas—in Keo 
sauqua ! The newcomers would prob- 
ably have spent an easier Christmas 
with the sowbelly and mush than 
they did with the tide of visitors 
who poured in the next day, bring- 
ing turkey and hams and pies and 
dolls and Teddy bears 

Back from the County Farm, Jo 
turned up Courthouse Hill. The 
courthouse, the oldest, now, in lowa, 
is of honest native limestone and 
brick, painted a dishonest, gloomy 
brown—a tall dour building looming 
over the lighted Christmas tree in 
front (Abe Lincoln and Bob Inger- 
soll had clients here). The small jail 
nearby js cozier. It is oftener empty 
than full, and when it isn’t, it is full 
of a drunken driver or two—Keo- 


sauqua is tough about them, with 
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two main highways through town 
or perhaps full of somebody who 
has tried to sock somebody else in 
an argument over politics. We rode 
by, with the comfortable knowledge 
that if there was anybody in jail, he 
was having turkey too 
berry sauce. 


with cran- 


The Van Buren County Hospital 
is a streamlined, modern mirage in 
the Keosauqua landscape, still a sur- 
prise to old-timers like me, but to 
the town a triumph and an Ark. 
Since the hospital came three years 
ago, five doctors have come to town 
Before that, serious sickness meant 
an ambulance ride of eighteen miles 
to Fairfield, and sometimes you 
Jo turned in 
at the hospital to give us a glimpse 
of the handsome lobby. Supt. Bruce 
Barton was not around. “Probably 
at home playing with his train,” 
said Jo. 


were Dead on Arrival 


We drove up the Long Lane and 
over the Des Moines River by the 
Pittsburg Bridge, crossed Chequest 
Creek by a smaller one, andranalong 
the river front of Linwood. It looks 
about as it always has, since Grandpa 
Duffield came home from the Gold 
Rush in 1852 with enough money 
to buy the land and build the house 
of bricks from his own clay fired 
in his own kiln. As we turned from 
the river road up the long approach 
to the house, I was glad I, too, had 
dug some gold in California twenty 
years ago, enough to buy this old 
place back into the family. My dig- 
ging was done in a movie studio, 
but it 
grandpa’s. 

The lighted house looked as it al- 
ways had, warm and welcoming in 
the Christmas dusk. The Church 
Tree, where the first settlers held 
had a 
church building, is a gaunt old dying 
giant now. 

This rock-top driveway is differ- 
ent from the old one—up which 
grandpa used to urge the horses 
through heavy mud with Methodist 
“By George!” “By Jocks!” 

“Confound it!” 

He would be surprised to know 
that under that “tarnation”’ useless 
rocky patch on our Ralston Branch 
place lay all this fine limestone, 
which, crushed, has surfaced many 
of the county roads in addition to 
this driveway. 

He would be surprised, too, at the 
new well, the water pipe to the 
barns, and at other changes inside 
the house. My partner-tenant, Cecil 
Ridgeway, and Mrs. Ridgeway and 
the young Ridgeways were grouped 
in the doorway, and before the 

| “Merry Christmases” were finished, 


was just as strenuous as 


their services before they 





curses 


Mrs. Cecil was drawing Virginia and 
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mother away to look at her electric 
kitchen and the shiny bathroom, 
new since rural electrification finally 
arrived in this section the year be- 
fore. 

Jo and I stayed in the kitchen 
with Cecil and the kids, every one 
of them a good farmer except, per- 
haps, the baby, and even he had 
loaned his nursing bottles to the 
weak new-born lambs that Mrs. 
Cecil brings into the kitchen every 
spring. 

Grandpa would have liked those 
children, maybe better than he liked 
us. For my cousins and brothers 
and I were farmers only under pro- 
test, especially I. 

“Well, Cecil,” I said, somewhat 
timidly, “how are things?”’ I glanced 
at his right arm. I -had not seen him 
since he had caught it in a hay baler 
and had won a long fight against 
amputation, while farming nearly 
five hundred acres of vigorous, de- 
manding Iowa soil. 

“Fine,” he said. “The barns are 
full and we're going to have a big 
crop of sheep and hogs and cattle, 
come spring.” He glanced down at 
his arm too. “I’m getting fair use 
of it—and my left arm’s mighty 
good.” 

As gallant a remark as one now a 
part of legend in Keosauqua—the If you would most please 
answer made by Thad Sherod when, : : er.” 
just after his restaurant burned eer cae a ral 
down without insurance, someone y Borhert Luggage— 
asked him with clumsy sympathy, ies nites Aitined 
“How -— things? luggage this side of Eden. 

“O.K.” said Thad. “I had a good 
breakfast, and it ain’t time for din- 
ner yet.” 
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coming back from the front parlor, 
which she always likes to visit when 
she is at Linwood because my father 
courted her there. “I’ve been stand- 
ing in the bay window looking at 
the river and thinking—it hasn’t 
changed, though everything else 
has.” 

“But it has changed,” I said. “It’s 
added twenty-two acres to this farm 
since I owned it, twenty-two good 
corn acres.” 

“That isn’t what I meant,” said 
mother, and of course it wasn’t. 

Mrs. Ridgeway wanted us to stay 
and eat with them, but mother said, 
“I’ve got half a turkey at home, and 
when the children go back East, 
what will I do with it?” 


So we got into the car and drove 4 
down toward the changing, un- j Jj ”) 2 
changing river. There were no sleighs A VMOU, Li WT 
on the ice tonight, but our sleigh JLUG GAGE 


was safe back there in the carriage 

house, where it has always been 
the geage labe f 

since 1890. And the same stars were egy (ait labels you 
coming out over my home town. 

THE END 
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F you had happened to be a traveling man in 

New England in the spring of 1921, loafing 
around the Union Station in Providence of a 
bright May morning, munching soggy cashews 
and waiting to change trains to Woonsocket, and 
if you had bothered to look up from your copy of 
Chic Sale’s The Specialist, you would have ob- 
served two youths embarked on a momentous 
escapade. About seventeen, they were arrayed 
like the lilies of the field in cardigan sweaters and 
gunpowder-blue trousers with twenty-two-inch 
bottoms that swept the floor, and bore them- 
selves with a mixture of bravado and stealth. 
Their furtiveness was justified, for at any moment 
a stray truant officer might have collared them 
and secured their utter humiliation. Now that 
three decades and the statute of limitations have 
supervened, their identity can be safely disclosed. 
The two lamisters were seniors at the Classical 
High School, directors of its monthly student 
publication, The Accolade. Displaying a pre- 
cocity that was to flower in years to come, they 
had looted the circulation proceeds and were 
headed for a day’s spree in Boston, the Athens 
of America. Kapustin, the business manager of 
the sheet, was the beefier, less imaginative Ponzi 
of the pair; his companion, editor-in-chief and a 
poetic, sensitive chap with finely chiseled re- 
sources, was myself. 

To describe conscientiously the debauch that 
followed would require Honoré de Balzac work- 
ing in tandem with Henry Miller; we ranged 
from Norumbega Park to Scollay Square like a 
couple of drunken maharajas, leaving a mulch 
of greenbacks in our wake. Loaded with Harvard 
pennants, hand-lasted English brogues, first edi- 
tions of Arthur Machen, Edgar Saltus and 
George “Gissing and duodecimo copies of the 
Rubaiyat, churchwarden pipes and tobacco jars 
made of human skulls, we fetched up toward 
eventide at Durgin-Park’s superlative Market 
Dining Room in the produce district. We were 
demolishing a hillock of hot corn bread after our 
third tureen of chowder and debating the advan- 
tages of Indian pudding over strawberry short- 
cake when we overheard a customer nearby us 
airing a grievance. 

“Judas priest!” he was ululating in tones of 
purest sandpaper. “What's holding up my fried 
cods’ cheeks? I have to be back in my dressing 
room in twenty minutes—I follow Pallenberg’s 
Bears!"’ Dazzled by the proximity of a live actor, 
Kapustin and | rubbered around at the speaker. 
He was a well-set-up fellow in the late twenties, 
with a granitic face in which the eyes were under- 
scored by pouches rivaling that of a kangaroo. 
Discreet inquiry and a princely tip to the waitress 
revealed him to be a monologist and juggler at 
the Majestic, a house consecrated at the time to 
Shubert vaudeville. It followed as the night the 
day, having seen the man, that one see his work, 
and at eight-fifteen we were ensconced in box 
seats at the theater, whiling away the tedium with 
a sack of Jordan almonds, nougats, and fondant 
creams. I have a foggy recollection of Herb 
Williams, of the incomparable duo of Williams 
& Wolfus, belaboring the orchestra leader with a 
baseball bat and screaming “Spotlight!”’, of Low- 
ell Sherman in a skit wherein a veiled lady in- 
vaded his rooms on his wedding night and at- 
tempted to blackmail him, and of Miss Patricola, 


A fond compression of Fred Allen’s career, 


from the fried cods’ cheeks of vaudeville to a flight from a hound of Hollywood 


THE GREAT SOURPUSS 


or. Should Auld Acquaintance be Exhumed? 


by S.J. PERELMAN 


majestic in salmon beads, executing a soft-shoe 
dance as she rendered The Rosary on her violin, 
but these are merely mosaic fragments. It was our 
irascible fellow diner, programmed as Fred Allen, 
the World’s Worst Juggler, whose saucy tom- 
foolery stole our hearts. So unbridled was our 
laughter, so resonant our applause, that the head 
usher twice appeared to threaten us with expul- 
sion. No comedian, Kapustin and I gaspingly told 
each other, had ever equalled him. Even that 
primordial wheeze about the illiterate cop, who, 
finding a dead horse on Commonwealth Avenue, 
ordered him to be moved over to Milk Street, 
made us split our sides. Idolatry could go no 
further. Had it not been for our puritanical sur- 


roundings, I believe we would have pelted the 
man with roses. 

After the curtain, on the glib pretext of inter- 
viewing Allen for the Yale Daily News, we gained 
admittance backstage and tracked him through a 
labyrinth of steam pipes and electric cable. He 


was seated in a noisome lazaret with a copy of 


John Maynard Keynes’ The Economic Conse- 
quences of the Peace in his lap, with which, he told 
us, he had just killed a roach. A young woman 
from whose opera-length hose we had some diffi- 
culty detaching our gaze was perched on a ward- 
robe trunk, idly swinging her legs. We accepted 
without cavil Allen’s statement that she was his 


mother, and proceeded Continued on Page 97 
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Continued from Page 95 
to quiz him about his favorite flower, 
birthstone, hobbies, preference in 
pets, and the like 

“Tell me,” he said dubiously 
when we had concluded. “Aren't 
you a little young for Yale men?” 
With the blandness of a confidence 
man, Kapustin responded that I was 
a prodigy and he an exchange stu- 
dent from the Transvaal. Sensing 
that we were on the brink, we made 
our adieux. In the course of the re- 
turn journey to Providence, we con- 
sumed three pounds of salt water 
taffy apiece, boisterously regaling 
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ginning next month, HOL- 
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ing jobs of our time, a 
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World. The pictures are 
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raphers, the text is based 
on penetrating question- 
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tries, five continents. You 
won't want to miss the 
most talked-about story of 
the year, in your January 
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the smoker with quotations from 
Allen’s routine. By the next morn- 
ing, the fearful mishmash of food 
we had eaten began mishmashing. 
Each of us was bedfast for two days, 
and under pressure, Kapustin sang. 
The whole sordid episode was re- 
vealed, there were anguished confer- 
ences between our parents, and 
eventually, by pawning everyone’s 
possessions, the scandal was averted. 
Kapustin, today a distinguished 
professor and novelist, still carries 
a welt on his crupper engraved 
there by his father’s belt buckle. 
All of the foregoing (in seidlitz 
form, naturally) bubbled through 


my mind one afternoon last week at 
Schrafft’s on West 57th Street. | was 
sipping a peanut-butter milkshake, 
savoring the tasty nodules, and so 
thoroughly immersed in reverie that 
the dialogue between my neighbor 
and the soda dispenser did not im- 
mediately register. Then, as | caught 
the celebrated nasal rasp and recog- 
nized Allen, memory ran amok. Ex- 
cept for a bulge in the exchequer, 
his waist and his patience were as 
slim as they had been thirty years 
before in the Hub City chophouse. 

“Drop that scoop!” he was hiss- 
ing at the clerk in a low, choked 
voice. “Don’t move! Forget you 
ever made a chocolate float—just 
follow my directions!” 

“But I’ve been making floats nine- 
teen years, Mr. Allen!” the clerk 
quavered. “Out in Los Angeles 

Precisely,” snapped Allen. “You 
thought you were going to foist off 
one of those jukebox specials on 
me, those umbrella jars full of foam 
and wind all mushed up with sher- 
bet and a green cherry on top. Well, 
guess again, Nostradamus. Now, 
first draw your sirup—no, no, twice 
that much. Next, the coarse 
stream ——” His face blanched. 
“Man alive! What are you doing? 
You're vaporizing it! Coarse stream |” 
Ultimately, with more Stiirm und 
Drang than Boulestin ever expended 
on a blue trout, the beverage was 
decanted and Allen buried his nose 
in it. | waited a decent interval, in- 
troduced myself, and reminded him 
of our original meeting. As he 
shook my hand, a suspicious drop 
of carbonated water trickled down 
his cheek. “Yes, those were the 
salad days,” he said nostalgically. 
“The bread pudding in the cafe- 
terias, the Chinaman holding your 
laundry in escrow, the thrill of being 
canceled out in Sandusky just be- 
fore the overture. What a fool I was 
to give up all that glamour and 
security for a measly seven hundred 
weeks of radio.” 


“Still, you achieved quite a fol- 
lowing,” I consoled him. “If you 
could have learned to bray like an 
ass and worn women’s hats, you 
could be right up there today with 
Berle and Skelton.” 

“No, they're real artists,” he said. 
“Have you ever seen Red imitate a 
baby? You can practically smell the 
Pablum. Look,” he said abruptly, 
“I’ve got to get over to the post 
office before it closes; they're auc- 
tioning off some unclaimed bicar- 
bonate of soda, and I want to lay 
in my winter supply. When can you 
come up to the house for a real 
home-cooked meal?” 

“Of fried cods’ cheeks?” I asked 
warily. : 
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“Anything you say,” he proposed. 
“Let's leave it to Portland. She 


makes a wonderful soufflé out of 


skimmed milk and leftovers; it’s 
nourishing and cheap, and we can 
have New England broken cookies 
for dessert.” A date was fixed, we 
tendered farewells, and he departed 
ere we could grapple for the check. 
Abhorring ostentatious gestures, | 
waited until the soda-jerker was 
elsewhere occupied, then laid a five- 
cent piece by our glasses and strolled 
swiftly away. Next time the urge for 
a soda overtakes me, | think I'll try 
one of the other Schrafft branches. 
I like variety. 


At six o'clock several nights later, 
Fred ushered me into the foyer of 
his West Side apartment, tossed my 
rubbers into a closet, and steered 
me toward the living room. He was 
wearing a monogrammed blue moiré 
robe that still retained its Sulka 
price tag and he fanned himself with 
a sample card dotted with swatches 
of tweed. 

‘I've been on the go all day,” 
he confided wanly. “Just let me 
Straighten out my tailor here—I'll 
be with you in a jiffy.” He turned to 
a wasp-waisted elegant who was 
buckling a distended brief case. ** Now 
remember, Finsbury, the fawn cash- 
mere with the leather piping, and I 
want three vents in the jacket.” 

“That's pretty conservative, Mr. 
Allen,” demurred Finsbury. “I wish 
you wouldn't veto the luminescent 
lapels.” 

“None of that Nutsy Fagan stuff 
for me, friend,” said Allen. “You're 
talking to a Boston man. Up there 
we dress in quiet good taste.” 

“O.K., we'll give you the real 
banker's drape,” said Finsbury. “By 
the way, I stupidly forgot to inquire 
in regards to your rainwear needs.” 

“Thanks,” said Fred graciously, 
“but Aquascutum sends a man over 
yearly to attend to those. I might be 
in the market for some white piqué 
leggings before the next dog show, 
though; I plan to exhibit some 
basset hounds.” 

As he escorted the young man to 
the door, | became aware of an- 
other, in a brown alpaca duster, 
blending snuff in a corner. Tins of 
Copenhagen, Rappee, Checkerberry, 
Goteborg, and Lorillard’s Macco- 
boy littered the floor about his feet, 
and he hung over his portable scales 
with the fierce concentration of a 
medieval alchemist. Fred, intercept- 
ing my glance, explained that al- 
though he himself rarely dipped, he 
often summoned experts to com- 
pound special mixtures for him. 
“It's smart to have your private 
blend lying around in case friends 
care to indulge,” he went on. “The 
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same with vintage wines. | made a 
deal with a vineyard up in Fresno, 
recently, whereby I get their very 
first pressing, the one they usually 
throw away. It’s frightfully good 
with rat cheese, and most of the 
donkeys who come up here don’t 
know the difference.” 

“Mr. A/-len!” a soprano voice 
called from the kitchen. “The mur- 
phies are almost done. Did you offer 
your friend a drink?” 

No, he’s loaded; I don’t think 
he ought to have any more,” Fred 
called back thriftily. “You don’t 
mind, do you, old man? It mounts 
up, the ice and the wear and tear on 
the glasses, to say nothing of the 
cost of the liquor itself. Here, have 
a pretzel while you're waiting.” The 
plate he handed me contained salt 
for the most part, but I was attack- 
ing it with gusto when Portland, a 
slender and attractive figure in her 
bungalow apron, entered. Fred's 
somber prediction that their hospi- 
tality would soon reduce him to 
beggary proved to be hyperbole; 
within the half-hour, insulated by 
several Martinis, we were sitting 
down to a capital dinner. Waving 
aside my compliments on her culi- 
nary skill, Portland assured me that 
her sisters were far more gifted 
cooks. 

I inquired about them 

“Well, there are three,” she said. 
“Lebanon, Doctor Frederica, and 
Lastone.”’ Doctor Frederica, she di- 
vulged, had been named after their 
father, Dr. Frederick Hoffa,and Last- 
one, who vaguely suggested some sort 
of antifreeze, was so dubbed because 
she was the youngest. “I was lucky, 
though,” she said. “If Fred had 
kept his first stage name, I would 
have been Portland Huckle.” 

“What do you mean?” 


“Huckle was the way I was billed 
when | broke into show business,” 
Fred said. “Paul Huckle, the Cele- 
brated European Entertainer. | hug- 
gled as Juckle—sorry, I mean I jug- 
gled as Huckle—at those amateur 
nights up around Massachusetts, 
and then some booker renamed me 
Fred St. James after a theatrical 
fleabag he lived at in Bowdoin 
Square. Once I started playing the 
vaudeville circuits and went out to 
Australia, | worked under the name 
of Fred James.” 

“How did you happen to go out 
there?” I asked. 

“A whim,” he replied. “I wanted 
to go on eating. An Australian 
theater magnate caught my act in 
1916, and | jumped from Birming- 
ham, Alabama, to Sydney. Man, | 
went through things Marco Polo 
never dreamed of. The train to the 

Continued on Page 101 
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Continued from Page 98 

Coast was one of those tourist af- 
fairs where the passengers cooked 
in a potbelly stove and hung their 
laundry in the aisles. We were de- 
railed in West Texas, and | wound 
up naked in a chinaberry tree with 
a railroad headlight shining on me. 
The voyage across the Pacific was a 
nightmare. | sick the whole 
time, and the old galoot in the berth 
under mine kept his false teeth in a 
glass of water so that they opened 
the 


was 


and closed with every roll of 
ship.” 
“Did you see much of Australia?” 
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“All of it, and New Zealand too,” 
he said. “I put in three years there— 
played every waterhole and whistle 
stop you could mention. Some of 
the places were so primitive that 
they paid me off in cassowaries. In 
many of them I was the only act on 
the bill, along with some old movie 
pageant like Way 
Down East. | had to shift my own 
operate the switchboard 
backstage, and tie off the curtain 
In 1920, | came back to the 
States and toured the Shubert time 
until I drifted into revue 
wich Village Follies, 
Show, The Little Show, 
Three's a Crowd.” 


Intolerance or 
scenery, 
myself. 


the Green- 
The Passing 
and finally, 


“There's one phase of your career 
I've never understood,” | said. “You 
were always pretty coy about Holly- 
wood. What happened?” 

“Well, | had a couple of unset- 


tling experiences,” he returned. 


“Every time I made a picture, gypsy 
moths or something got into it, be- 
cause it would turn up in those 
grind houses in Skid Row along 
with attractions called Daughters in 
Jeopardy or Marijuana, Weed With 
Roots in Hell. To tell you the truth, 
if anybody came along with 
right kind of vehicle 

“| beg pardon, Mr. Allen.” A dif- 
fident voice from the doorway her- 
alded the entrance of the tobacco- 
nist in his brown alpaca duster. His 


the 


face wore a look of suppressed ex- 
citement. 

“Oh, hello, Hornbostel,” Fred 
greeted him. “All finished snuffling? 
Here, give my guest a pinch. Now, 
you press this up 
gums — 


against your 

“Excuse me, sir,” 
blurted, “* 
hearing 


the young man 
but | couldn't help over- 
what you 
Hollywood vehicle. 


said about a 
I'm working on 
a movie original.” 

“Yes, yes, so’s everybody,” 
Fred hastily. “Listen, 
on the sideboard. 
check in the morn 
Mr. Allen, just let me 
sketch it in briefly for you,” pleaded 
Hornbostel. “It’s got humor, pathos, 
the works. Did you ever read Little 
Lord Fauntleroy?” 

“Not since I was a stack boy in 
the Boston Public Library,” 
tracted host confessed. **L 


said 
leave the bill 
I'll send you a 


“Please, 


my dis- 
ook, Horn- 
bostel, mail me a synopsis Pi 

“It wouldn't convey the flavor, 
the juice,” interrupted Hornbostel, 
flattening him like a juggernaut. 
“You see, the trouble with the book, 
it was namby-pamby—all about a 
little pest with long blond curls who 
pokes his snoot into everybody's 
business and softens up his crusty 
old grandfather, a British earl. 
Strictly for the birds. Now I've 
brought it up to date, made real 
down-to-earth characters 
them. I call it The Fauntleroy Story. 
I see the hero as a kind of a psy- 
chopathic killer, a younger Richard 
Widmark. He's } mixed up in a hot- 
car racket —— 

“Wait a minute,” said Fred faintly. 
“In the book he’s supposed to be 
seven years old.” 


“He can still be,” said Hornbostel 
with an impatient shrug. “He doesn’t 
steal the heaps personally, he fingers 
the caper for the rest of the mob. 
Well, one day they glom a Rolls- 
Royce town car, and the irony of 
the setup is that it belongs to the 
kid’s own grandfather, who's in 
New York trying to trace his heir. 
The earl—that's recognizes 
the little chap in the police line-up 
from this rose tattoo on his arm, 
forgives him, and takes him back to 
the castle in England. You follow?” 


you 
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“Haltingly,” said Allen. “And 
then his pals come over and black- 
mail him? 

“No, that’s the drehde/—the 
switch!” Hornbostel chortled. “On 
the eve of the Grand National, the 
jockey that [we establish] is to ride 
the Fauntleroy entry pulls a tendon 
in his nose or something. The kid 
dons the silks instead, wins the race 
in a sensation-fraught climax, and 
we end on a big production scene at 
court where Queen Elizabeth draws 
Fauntleroy on her knee and says it 
was -Yankee know-how that saved 
the day 

“Yep, that’s what the exhibitors 
are crying for,” agreed Fred. “A 
picture without an iota of sex.” 

“Well, frankly, that bothered me 
too,” admitted the other. “Why 
couldn't we plant an older sister 
like Shelley Winters, maybe a high- 
’ She falls 


in love with the guy in charge of the 


class music-hall stripper 


portcullis, a handsome Robert Tay- 
lor type ¥ 

‘It's foolproof,” broke in Fred 
‘It's the biggest thing since Clarissa 
Harlowe. Well, so long for now, 
“You'll 


hear from me, | promise you.” 


Hornbostel,” he said, rising 


‘There's only one thing worries 
me, Mr. Allen,” 


clared, standing his ground 


the tobacconist de- 
“IT can't 
decide whether the central character 
should be a boy after all.” 

“Well, neither could the author,” 
said Allen. “She left it pretty flex- 
ible 

“| know, but suppose he was a 


girl,” 


said Hornbostel eagerly. “A 
tomboy type, a cute little trick 
about nineteen years old. And 
suppose, just for the sake of argu- 
ment, that the earl is a jaunty 
young man about town, a Ray 
Milland or Fred MacMurray.” 

“Why not Jan Kiepura, the Phan- 
tom of the Operetta? 
Fred. 


suggested 


“He'd be good too,” nodded 


Hornbostel “Well, 


been hunting high and low for her 


anyway, he’s 


to tell her she’s come into the title 
of Lady Fauntleroy, but all tne time 
she’s like working in a five-and-ten- 
cent store as a song plugger and 
rooming in a brownstone. Well, due 
to the housing shortage, he can't 
tind a place to stay, until by accident 
he stumbles into the very same spot 
The landlady, figuring that a night 
wwl only needs to sleep in the day- 
time, rents him Lady Fauntleroy’s 
room, and there you have the deli- 
cious boffo of the lovers not realiz- 
ing how close they are and yet so 
far. The audience’ll yell!” 

“Hold on,” 


‘What do you mean, ‘lovers’? They 


said Fred, confused. 


haven't even met yet.” 
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Hornbostel 
He sees her lin- 


“Just a technicality,” 
waved him aside. * 
gerie on the fire escape and stuff like 
bobbie pins scattered around, and 
she’s always running into his shav- 
ing brush or suspenders.” 

“The way Ginger Rogers did in 
Rafter Romance, eh?” mused Fred 
“Well, it ought to be sure-fire a sec 
ond time.” 

“Check,” said Hornbostel bra 
zenly. “The rest of the story's sim- 
ple algebra. Neither can marry the 
other on account of he’s seemingly 
her grandfather, except he finds a 
mildewed document in the castle 
proving he’s not a blood relative at 
all but just an ordinary peasant. 
Only, by then, she’s run away to 
nurse her heartbreak on the Isle of 


Capri. He follows her there, and 
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you close on the two smooching 
in a Hemingway-type gondola.” 
“Forgive me for intruding, folks.” 
Allen’s tailor 
speaking discreetly from the thres! 


It was Finsbury, 


old. “I came back for my brief case, 
and | couldn't help overhearing 
That last sequence of yours,” he 
to Hornbostel, 
should take place in a charm school.” 


turned “that really 


‘A charm school? 
Hornbostel, 


ward him with fascinated attention. 


repeated 
slowly revolving to- 


“You mean a lot of shapely dolls 
parading around in swim suits with 
books on their heads?” The tailor 
nodded, his face aglow with creative 
pride. Hornbostel threw up his 
hands in ecstasy. “Mammy!” he 
exulted. “What a twisteroo!”’ Port- 
land, Fred and | were jammed in 
the doorway like the Laocoén 
group, clawing for egress, before | 
heard the sudden note of uncer- 
tainty in the tobacconist’s voice. “I 
wonder, though—do you think 
believable? 

“No,” said Finsbury excitedly, 
“but Pll tell you how it could be. 
First off, you establish Fauntleroy 


as a midget... .” rHE END 
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LIMELIGHT ON LIFE 


Continued from Page te) 


for the timeless familiarity of the 
features, he could have been a jovial 
seminary instructor or the proprie- 
tor of a small jewelry store. His 
thick hair was shining white, but 
his bearing and manner were full of 
vitality. He did not look young, but 
he looked right and much more alive 
than many a man who takes careful 
pride in keeping young. 

In conversation, he was about the 
most articulate human I have en- 
countered and the least predictable. 
In off-screen mufti, he was still the 
clown, or at least the mime. Almost 
unconsciously, but with conscious 
art, he acted out his sentences. 

He told me he was cutting a sec- 
tion of Limelight—a scene where 
Calvero rehearses his latest and, he 
thinks, screamingly comic act to 
Terry, and she sits dead-pan through 
it. What surprised Chaplin was that 
the audience sat dead-pan too. 

“You know,” he said, “I thought 
this was all wonderfully funny stuff, 
and that the whole point would be 
her refusal even to smile while the 
audience was laughing itself sick.” 
He launched himself, just for a 
moment, into the lines and grimaces 
that had failed to come off, and they 
were funny, though at the screening 
I had sat through them frozen. 

We talked around the problem 
that it was not the 
humor of the scene that was in ques- 


and decided 





¥ My 





Y The Thief (United 
without a word of dialogue. It’s a taut spy-chase story 
with Ray Milland, and though it may be a tour de force 


¥Y Plymouth Adventure (MGM) 
picture for Thanksgiving. Spencer Tracy, Gene Tierney, 
Van Johnson, Leo Genn, aboard the Mayflower in an 
authenticated tale of how our first families got here. 


X The Snows of Kilimanjaro (20th) 
hippopotami above Ava Gardner, which is novel pub- 
licity for this excruciatingly adolescent rendering of a 
great story by Ernest Hemingway 


moments, but an overall stench of corny adaptation. 


Man and I 
Ricardo Montalban in a story about 


Y The Turning Point (Paramount) 


Y Madeline (U PA-Columbia) 
Boing gang tackles Ludwig Bemelmans’ delightful tale 


plan to put other Bemelmans fables on film 


tion, but the terrific empathy of the 
audience. For at this stage of the 
story they knew Calvero was press- 
ing his utmost, that Terry would not 
laugh, that the was pa- 
thetic . . . and so they keyed their 
reaction to Terry’s, and one phase of 
Chaplin's art, the storyteller, had 
from the Chaplin 


clown 


stolen comic. 
shook his head wryly. 

We talked about the movie as a 
whole. 

“T think people liked it,’ Chaplin 
said. “I think people will like it.” 

I mentioned the affirmation | had 
found in it and he smiled happily 
and satisfied. ““That’s what it is,” he 
said, “that is the whole story, not to 
be afraid to be alive.” 

The meeting broke up. Chaplin 
was to sail the next day for England, 
his first visit in many years, with his 
wife Oona and their four children. 
They planned to stay some six months 
and then come back to California. 

I left still excited, still proud and 
happy to have met him. I read the 
headlines a few days later of the pro- 
posed ban on his return to the U.S. 
with shock and and _ be- 
wilderment. Chaplin is a genius and 
admittedly a proud and difficult 
man. Some men have always found 
envy an easy impetus to the slander 
and destruction of their betters. But 
all of us Americans might well re- 
member that whatever we do to 
wound our geniuses, the eventual 


sorrow 


evil to ourselves is larger than the 
discomfort to them. 


NOTES AND RECOMMENDATIONS 


Artists)—A full-length feature 


it comes off as sharp, different entertainment. 


The perfect family 












































































































































“‘No matter where you are—after dinner 











there’s nothing like a dram of Drambuie”’ 


























The only cordial 











with a 
Scotch Whisky base 





























Made in Scotland since 
1745 from the secret 
recipe of Prince Charles 


tna RI ET IPN ae? 


Edward's personal liqueur, 
Drambuie is famous for 

its unique dry flavour and 
exquisite bouquet. Enjoy 
Drambvie “on the rocks” 
—with twist of lemon peel 
if desired—or in the 
traditional cordial glass. 





One ad I saw billed 


Some entertaining 





(MGM)—Shelley Winters and 


workers. Shelley is a lush and Ricardo a serious young 
man madly in love with these United States. The han- 
dling is generally restrained and convincing 


of a little girl. They capture perfectly the foot-loose hu- 
mor of Bemelmans, and the best news of all is that they 


HOLIDAY 


Mexican farm 


Reliable William 
Holden in a gutsy story with reliable ingredients of 
homicide and mayhem. Ed Begley is a fine villain, Alexis 
Smith a handsome heroine. 


The Gerald McBoing- 


rHE END 
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FABULOUS FLAMINGO HOTEL ranks among the town’s five most palatial resorts. Its splendid palm-fringed patio is famed as one of Las Vegas’ show places. 


LAS VEGAS 


or de luxe resort living—superb dining. 


wining and accommodations —at a cost kept low by spinning 
wheels of fortune and dancing dice, try Las Vegas, 


Vevada’s Number One glamour spol 


by LUCIUS BEEBE 





\ ” ’ HEN, during the winter of 1951, the United 
States Army detonated a vastly repercussive 


series of atom charges on the bombing ranges of 


the Nevada mountains 150 miles north of Las 
Vegas, the first explosion was set off at 5:15 on the 
morning of a cold February day. The resulting il- 
lumination was briefly visible in Los Angeles, 240 
miles to the west. Windows rattled and chimney 
pots were loosened at Salt Lake. Residents in 
Virginia City on the slope of Sun Mountain in 
Northern Nevada thought there had: been an 
earthquake; radioactive snow was reported to 
have fallen in Buffalo, New York. 

At a crap table in the casino of the Last 
Frontier, in Las Vegas, closer to the explosion 
than any of these points, a player had just rolled 
the dice. They trembled on the brink of a natural. 
The heavens flared, the earth undulated under- 
foot like a snatched carpet, shop windows shat- 
tered by the score and the dice rolled snake eyes. 

“Damn,” said the player in disgust. “Double 
damn! Why did they have to do that?” 

In an age suffering from cosmic jitters unprece- 
dented in the record of hurnan folly, there is 
something vastly reassuring about Las Vegas’ 
reaction to the elemental forces set in motion 
almost in its back yard. 

A player calls five consecutive identical num- 
bers at roulette, an almost astronomic improba- 
bility, at the Rancho Vegas. It is the sole topic of 
conversation at the better bars next morning. An 
innocent-appearing stranger suddenly floods the 
town with bogus five-dollar chips bearing the 
insignia of a tony faro hell. The swimming-pool 
loungers are agog with speculation as to how 
much he cleaned up before highballing down 
U.S. 91 toward Los Angeles. But the atom 


bomb? Pooh! Let us confine ourself to matters of 


consequence, amigo. What will you have? 

To understand Las Vegas in its geographic, cli- 
matic, social and fiduciary aspects it is necessary 
to understand first a little of the state of which it 
is the superlative glamour resort. 

Nevada as a whole is predicated upon two 
overwhelming facts: the vagaries of nature and 
the immutable laws of chance. These combine to 
make the Sagebrush State the last frontier and 
the last functioning trace of the old American Far 
West. Wide open in the silver-boom days of the 
Comstock, White Pine, Reese River and the final 
flutter of precious metals at Tonopah, Goldfield 
and Rhyolite, Nevada is wide open by inclination, 
by tradition and in very tangible fact. 

The state possesses no ponderable industrial 
concentration and doesn’t want any. 

It has no very discernible concentration of pop- 
ulation and doesn’t want any. 

It has no public debt, no state income tax, no 
inheritance tax, no sales tax, no Sullivan law, no 
closing hours for any establishment of chance, 
pleasure or refreshment, and doesn’t want any. 

A substantial number of Nevadans resent the 
Federal Government to a profane degree and 
wish they were rid of its nuisance aspects. Sage- 
brush and silver are Nevada’s symbols, whisky 


and branch water are its oriflamme, and rugged 
individualism flourishes in the grand free-wheeling 
manner of the heroic American past. It is one of 
the last states where the open possession of fire- 
arms by civilians is not frowned upon. And 
finally, in Nevada, almost all recognized forms of 
gaming for money are sanctioned by law, uni- 
versally indulged and conducted on a scale of un- 
impeachable honesty. 

Located barely across the boundary from Cali- 
fornia, and only 300 miles from Los Angeles, Las 
Vegas is the realization of cinema dreams of 
splendid sin, the actuality of the languid and ele- 
gant desert resorts of the travel advertisements. 

Las Vegas came into being as a construction 
siding when the great and acquisitive Sen. William 
A. Clark, the boldest mining speculator of his 
day, was building the San Pedro, Los Angeles 
and Salt Lake Railroad. A single row of frontier 
shacks facing the tracks, Las Vegas had plenty of 
good water, but for years not a single shade tree 
grew where now they flourish so abundantly in 
the desert. Las Vegas had its first intimations of 
greatness when mining strikes were reported in 
the so-called Bullfrog District, 150 miles to the 
west, on the margin of Death Valley. A railroad 
connecting with the San Pedro (now the Salt Lake 
Division of the Union Pacific) was projected from 
Las Vegas to the Bullfrog, and even the small 
financial impact of a railroad grading crew on 
payday was important to Las Vegas then. 

Shortly after the initial boom the San Pedro’s 
owners, realizing the inestimable asset they had in 
the town’s abundant artesian wells, began its pro- 
motion as a deliberately contrived desert resort. 
In 1905, representatives of the railroad put on 
record a promise to develop the townsite, provide 
water on every lot purchased, grade highways, 
build schools and erect railroad shops which 
would employ several hundred mechanics. Every 
item of the promise was scrupulously kept, and 
the settlers who paid a total of $265,000 for town 
lots never in their lives got a better bargain. A 
permanent community with substantial homes, 


shaded streets, fire protection and almost every 
aspect of modernity appeared almost overnight 
in much the same manner that hundreds of boom 
mining towns had come into being throughout 
the West on less secure provocation. With minor 


setbacks, Las Vegas has been a legitimate boom 
town ever since, and the end is not in sight. 

Las Vegas’ bonanza overtones, deriving from 
its de luxe hospitality, had their beginnings in 1941, 
when Tom Hull of the Hull Hotel system built 
El Rancho Vegas, a sprawling ranch-style motel 
with plush facilities, a few miles west of the town’s 
shopping center on U. S. 91. Its success was so 
impressive that another group of entrepreneurs 
next year underwrote an even cushier establish- 
ment next door called the Last Frontier. The five 
miles of U. S. 91 handy to town were known by 
now as “The Strip” in the manner of the County 
Strip in Los Angeles, and the next several years 
were characterized by a rash of newly built swim- 
ming pools, night clubs, bars, restaurants and 


promenades, all in the spacious frontier manner 
of the old Southwest supplemented with magnifi- 
cent lawns and formal gardens. 

In addition to the premises named above, The 
Strip came to include the fabulous Hotel Fla- 
mingo, whose palm-fringed patio is one of the 
sights of the countryside; the Thunderbird, di- 
rectly across the highway from the primal Rancho 
Vegas; and, in 1950, the superlative Desert Inn 
conceived by Wilbur Clark, of which more anon 

In its resort aspects, which are its greatest claim 
to admiration, Las Vegas represents the ultimate 
achievement of the motor-court civilization. 

The motor courts of Las Vegas would probably 
shrink from the definition, but essentially they 
are just that, raised to a degree of luxury, beauti- 
fully and tastefully furnished ‘and landscaped. 
They possess, in addition, room service, tele- 
phones, valet service, terrace restaurants, formal 
cafés, lounges, bars, patios, barbershops, pools 
and, most important of all, the one installation 
which makes all these possible: gaming rooms. 

Their décor ranges from the simple ranch style 
of the pioneer Rancho Vegas to the ultrafancy 
Western moderne of the Desert Inn, pausing on 
the way at the Last Frontier to salute the false- 
front architecture of earlier times with improve- 
ments justifying the advertising motto of the 
premises: “The Old West in Modern Splendor.” 
Indeed the arch symbol of Las Vegas might well 
be room service delivering breakfast held aloft 
by a waiter in a Jeep driven by a young man in 
house livery. Nevada restaurants, acknowledging 
a twenty-four-hour-a-day civilization, serve break- 
fast all day long. Many regulars and staff mem- 
bers never think of arising before seven in the 
evening 


DESERT INN, which cost $3,500,000, affords re 
laxation around its outdoor pool; but inside there 
iS excitement aplenty—it is reputed to permit the 


highest stakes of any legal gaming house on eartly. 
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SLOT MACHINES are shunned by sophisticated gamblers. Their 


best customers are women. Can you guess who hit the jack pot? 


Of Las Vegas’ stately pleasure 
domes, the Last Frontier, Rancho 
Vegas, Thunderbird, Flamingo and 
Desert Inn—allon The Strip—locally 
are considered the town’s “big five.” 

By the time this report appears, 
however, at least one major addi- 
tion—the Sahara—promises to make 
it the “big six.” With its building cost 
advertised at more than $5,000,000, 
the Sahara will add 206 guest rooms 
to the strained accommodations of 
the resort and later may double the 
number if restrictions are eased 

The Sahara will contribute to Las 
Vegas superlatives with the largest 
swimming pool, a theater restau- 
rant suitable for Broadway-size pro- 
ductions, and more than twenty 
acres of landscaped ground with rare 
blossoms and shrubs to make even 
Boston’s Public Garden look to its 
tulips. A Congo Dining-Room and 
i Caravan Room will serve demands 
for exotic food and drink 

According to its prospectuses, the 
Sahara will be a direct departure 
from the atmosphere of the Amer- 
ican West which, in varying degrees, 
has permeated the Last Frontier, 
Rancho Vegas, the Gold Nugget 
ind other local establishments 
Whether this marks a trend away 
from the wide hat and howdy-pod- 
ner approach in southern Nevada or 
is only a decorative “sport” remains 
to be seen. If the Sahara’s Moroccan 
décor is to be continued indefinitely, 
patrons may expect the management 
to import camels, no novelty to 
Nevadans, since they were common 
in the seventies and eighties when 


they carried salt from the salt flats in 





the center of the state to the diggings 
on the Comstock 

Most recent among the estab- 
lished cathedrals of chance and com- 
fort, and easily the most fabulous, is 
Wilbur Clark’s Desert Inn which, in 
its two years of glittering existence, 
has received almost as much pub- 
licity as all the rest of Las Vegas 

Erected at a cost of something 
like $3,500,000, the Desert Inn is the 
dream child of the former proprietor 
of the Rancho Vegas. Its lawns 
achieve a beauty-rest quality and 
texture from being sown with five 
kinds of grass to keep them dense 
and velvety under all seasonal con- 
ditions. Its pools, patios, cahafias, 
shops, restaurants, theater cafe, bars 
and casino offer a maximum of 
super-de luxe lounging at an irreduc- 
ible minimum of cost, the expense of 
maintenance being, of course, ab- 
sorbed by the gaming tables. No re- 
sort hotel in the United States could 
conceivably flourish on its uphol- 
stered scale of grandeur at its tariff 
without gambling, and as a result of 
the enormous turnover of cash in its 
casino, guests are served in informal 
magnificence by a staff which runs 
up a payroll of $10,000 a day and 
can enjoy luxury apartments at $15 
and $20 a day for two, with indi- 
vidual lanai terraces, glassed-in 
showers and fastidious appoint- 
ments. Bar drinks of gratifying size 
average fifty cents each, and for 
$1.50 patrons of the casino and mere 
casual onlookers can enjoy a buffet 
supper from ten in the evening until 
seven the next morning with unre- 


Continued on Page 132 
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“so easy to use!” 
Here is what every 8mm 
movie maker wants in a fine 
projector — Bell & Howell 
quality, light weight 
(12 pounds!), modern design, 
sparkling performance — all 
at a truly modest price. This is the 
new 221 that puts more 
light on the screen than any 
make of 500-watt movie projector 
that is a snap to thread — that ope: 
so quietly —that never needs oiling 


other 


“perfect family gift!” 


You'll be proud to give or 


receive this handsome projector 
The 221 is exceptionally low 
in price, yet guaranteed for 
life, precision-built in true 
Bell & Howell tradition. See 
your 8mm movies at their best 
with the new 221 offered 


bs most Bell & Howell dealers on 


liberal terms and trade-ins 


()  BellsHowell 
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lo make (and show) 
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A fable that may well come to rank 


e (3 vrrowed Chaétinas 


THE face of Mr. Reallybig is the graph of a lifetime of success; he never laughs or smiles; 
his mind is a business machine that computes constantly. He brushed illusion aside whe: 
he was in his tough beginnings. His compensations are accomplishment, good food, 
good wine and an industrial empire of almost inestimable wealth. 

In his immense face the pale eyes are like tunnels; through them one cannot see into 
his mind or his heart. His voice is high, and issues from a wide mouth. He has the painful 
breathing of the overweight and nervous; he carries his vast bulk in a slightly stooped 
posture, and the doctors tell him he'll die of a heart attack. But Mr. Reallybig won't 
diet. He feasts, then goes for the cure to Montecatini or Vichy. His interests are vast, 


they stretch from lead mines in Africa to timber in the Canadian North. He loves the feel- 











among the classics of Yuletide literature 


by Lovey 


ing of owning things. He visits his many plants and properties,regularly, and this is no 
longer a matter of long voyages, for this story takes place some years from now, and the 
distances are short—it is, in fact, more trouble to go from New York to Philadelphia than 
to Africa. Paris, once you are aboard the Superjet, is as close to New York as Brooklyn is 
by subway 

Mr. Reallybig lives in one of the last private houses on Fifth Avenue. (He is 
protected, in a real-estate sense, by owning the two adjoining houses.) His comfort 
is assured by a French cook, a Swiss butler, an English valet and seven other 
domestics. At the time this story begins there is also a governess to watch over little 


Billy, his grandson Continued on Page 112 





Drawings by Ludwig Bemelmans 
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HOLIDAY 


Mostly, Mr. Reallybfg lives alone. 
He is widowed. He is disappointed 
in his children—his daughter mar- 
His son became an 
artist, and the child of this son, a 
child of divorce, is sometimes left 
with the grandfather, the way one 
leaves a pup in a good kennel. Little 
Billy is a sad-eyed, quiet child who 
seemed to be old when he was born, 


ried for love 


and the grandfather has much hope 
for him 

furnished in the 
manner of a modern Medici. The 
most important antique dealers were 
given carte blanche; it is therefore 
carpeted, wainscoted, frescoed and 
gilded like a 


The house is 


Byzantine church. 
Double doors keep out noises from 
a bedroom that is done in blue and 
gold. Mr. Reallybig sleeps in a bed 
that stood in one of the first cha- 
teaux of Navarre. Its four massive, 
carved columns support a canopy, 
with a million 
The headboard of the bed 


is crowded with a relief of cavalry 


heavy 
tapestry 


combat; against this rest three large 
pillows (for Mr. Reallybig has asthma 
and sleeps most comfortably in a 
semi-sitting position). At both sides 
of the bed are bell cords, distin- 
guished for having felt the hand of 
Napoleon I 


Mr. Reallybig does a great deal of 


work in bed during the night or early 
machine 
built into his night table. He has a 
special reading light and a completely 
equipped desk that can be swung like 
a bridge over his bed. Here we see 
Mr. Reallybig for the first time. It is 
around 8 A.M. but he has been work- 
ing since dawn. He has just returned 
from Europe aboard a plane of the 
He is 
dictating a complaint about the 


morning, dictating to a 


line of which he is chairman 


stewardess. He thought she was over- 
familiar with the passengers and he 
wants her to be reprimanded. Also, 
he wants a general order on deport- 
ment issued immediately. 


After finishing this, Mr. Reallybig 
stopped the machine and poured 
some water in his glass and drank 
it, and then, with his mouth open, he 
leaned back into his pillows 

He wanted to sleep a little longer. 
He thought of the day ahead. It was 
one of the occasions on which little 
Billy had been left with him; it was 
Christmastime: In an hour or so, his 
valet would run his bath, and then 
he would have breakfast and after 
that he would go down and take 
Billy to the park 

In the lobby of the well-managed 
house, Mr. Reallybig lifted his arms 
and the butler held the fur-lined 
coat for him, and handed him his 
hat and cane. The clock in the hall 


DECEMBER 


stitches of 


struck ten; a door opened and Billy 
appeared washed and combed. Miss 
Talmey gave him a clean handker- 
chief. Another door opened (it was 
snowing outside), Billy took his 
grandfather's hand and they walked 
a few blocks where they came to 
Officer Flannelly, on duty at Fifth 
Avenue and 86th Street. (Officer Flan- 
nelly once subdued a crank, who, 
with loaded revolver and long pre- 
meditated intent to kill him, had 
gained access to the house of Mr 
Reallybig. When Mr. Reallybig asked 
the cop what he wanted, he asked 
tickets to Tosca. Mr 
Reallybig, thinking his life worth 


for two 


something more than that, had sent 


him a season subscription for 
Wednesday nights, and renewed it 
every year. He had also given the 
cop’s son a position in one of his 


enterprises. ) 


Mr. Flannelly’s ears were as lit up 
as red electric-light bulbs. He brushed 
the snow off his sleeve and sang out 
“Merry Christmas!” 

“A Merry Christmas to you,” 
said the heavy man, who with care- 
ful sliding step crossed the avenue, 
while Mr held up the 
traffic 

“Merry 


Flannelly 


Christmas!” said Billy 
and gave his hand to the cop 

“I like Mr. Flannelly very, very 
much,” said little Billy, as they 
walked along 

“| have great confidence in Offi- 
cer Flannelly,” said the grandfather 

“The other day | had a long talk 
with him,” Billy continued. “It was 
in front of the zebra’s cage, and | 
asked Mr. Flannelly if the zebra 
was a white horse with black stripes, 
or a black horse with white stripes.” 

“And what did he say?” 

“He said it all depends on how 
you look at it.” 

“That's 
Reallybig 

“Grandpa, why is Mr. Flannelly 


very clever,” said Mr 


only a policeman who has to stand 
in the cold for hours?” 

Mr. Reallybig was about to say: 
“Because he is an honest man,” but, 
upon reflection, he said: “Because 
we need a man we can trust near our 
house; very important people live in 
this neighborhood.” 

“I’m very glad he is there,” said 
little Billy. “*And I believe anything 
he says.” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Reallybig, “you 
may safely do that.” 

Billy looked back through the fall- 
ing snow and watched the officer as 
he moved his arm in short, choppy 
motions to make the park traffic 
come faster out of the underpass, 
and then he heard the shrill blast 
from his whistle, and everything 


Continued on Page 158 











= 
— 
= 
- 
- 
i 
=) 
Pet 
= 
= 
e 


HOLIDAY 








N the considered opinion of Robert Louis 
| Stevenson, a man who got around, “the finest 
meeting of land and water in existence” was the 
Monterey Peninsula. Hilly, brilliantly evergreen, 
ilmost as flamboyantly rugged today as it was in 
Stevenson's time, the Monterey Peninsula thrusts 
tself into the Pacific about halfway down Calli- 


fornia’s long coastline, 125 miles south of San 


Francisco, and 325 north of Los Angeles. In area 
ibout thirty square miles, in shape not unlike 
the Iberian Peninsula, in flora and fauna almost a 
ipsule of California (a state which has every- 
thing, according to Californians), and in spirit it 
uilitantly in favor of nonconformity, in any di- 
rection whatsoever, to the customary American 

standards of cautiously correct living 
The peninsula ts the home of four settlements 
MONTEREY vhich, in their separate ways, are equally, and 
stubbornly, individual. On the peninsula’s north 
ern neck, at the deepest indentation of Monterey 
Bay, is the city of Monterey, dozing a little as 
the memories of the languid old days 
it was the capital of Spanish-Mexican Cali- 
bustling a little as usual as the “Sardine 
yf the World.” The 18,000 Monterefios 
do not recognize themselves as exact counterparts 
in John Steinbeck’s two superb 
Monterey settings, Torti/la Flat and 
v, but they admit that when the fish- 


quiet, and that, for all they 





iy be closer than they 
ipathy. of the folks in 


inbeck manhana-nirvana belt 


* 


e west of Monterey, and also fronting the 
r rather stands—Pacific Grove, a 


propriety, about as different from 


sacity could be. Where Monterey, for 


——————————— 


ss 


ance, is a motley of many national strains 


x 


Mexican, Spanish, Chinese, Japanese, Italian 
ind ig 1, In the mar Pacific Grove (popu- 


lation 10,000) ts strictly Grant Wood and has a 


\ | a { ce "( h ’ irger percentage of American-born residents 
4 4 I \ ian any other California city. From its begin- 
« I | is a Summertime Methodist retreat, 

Pacific Grove has dug in against moral delin- 

y hs ; iency by passing blue laws that were practically 
Cr) 1 nsti al ndigo. (A 1920 ordinances i regard to dancing 

uns like this: “It is hereby declared unlawful for 

iny person while dancing to assume or maintain 


position which te iny way to corrupt 


good morals of any person attending said 


Dances known as the tango, the 
turkey trot, bunny hug, or shimmie are hereby 
prohibited and declared to be unlawful.”’) Pacific 
Grove has modified these ordinances in recent 


years, but it remains a scrupulously upright and 


HERBERT WARREN WIND tavernless city Continued on Page 116 


OCEAN DRIVE. The motorist heading south 
Monterey on State Highway No. | finds 


nself surrounded by rare scenic beauty 

















seeking no connec 

with Monterey or its neighbor on Carmel 

Bay at the southern neck of the peninsula, Carmel- 
by-the-Sea 

From the turn of the century, when artists and 

‘fromthe San Francisco area first settled in 

ves and along the gleaming white arc 

% its beach, Carmelites have dedicated them- 

selves as combatively as Pacific Grovers to their 

conception of the good life. Down through the 

decades, as the town grew to tts present size ol 

5000 more or less creative souls, Carmel has at- 

tracted first-rate artists (notably Armin Hansen 

nd William Ritschel, marine painters), first-rate 


vriters (Sinclair Lewis, William Rose Benet, 


MONTEREY PENINSULA 
COUNTRY CLUS 


CYPRESS POINT 


for example, thus insuring the perpetuation of the 
villagey custom of picking up the day’s news and 
gossip at the post office along with the mail. Car- 
mel’s streets are still bereft of lamps and the 
houses are unnumbered. While this makes it a 
little difficult for an out-of-towner to find a 
friend’s house after dark, it really can be done if 
the caller is equipped with a flashlight and re- 
members that the house he’s looking for is the 
third modernistic redwood cabin after the adobe 
Tudor cottage and, furthermore, is the only cabin 
in town with a lavender front door and an old 
Burmese welcome mat. 

Occupying the greater portion of the penin- 
sula proper, contiguous to Carmel, Pacific Grove 





MONTEREY PENINSULA juts into the Pacific 125 miles below San Francisco 


Robert Louis Stevenson called it “the finest meeting of land and water 


Harry Leon Wilson, Lincoln Steffens), first-rate 
Arnold 
Hatlo, 
O'Malley), and in 


Jeffers i great poet 


Weston and 


photographers (Edward 


first-rate cartoonists (Jimmy 
ttcham and Bill 
However, aS was 
itable, Carmel has lured as well, 
inner of Greenwich Village, a far 

who, confusing the artistic life 
irts-and-craftsy life or /a_ wie 

* merrily transformed the fairly 

ito a Disnev-cute Montmartre 

irmel’s artists and its pseudo- 

irtists, poetasters, prosetasters, and exterior dec- 
yrators have always been agreed: they want no 


part of urbanization. There are no mail deliveries, 
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and Monterey, is the last of the four settlements, 
the Del Monte Forest, consisting of eleven square 
miles of darkly wooded ridges and granite head- 
lands. The Forest is an America juivalent of 
Andorra, Lichtenstein, Monaco and Sar Marino, 
the storied vest-pocket independencies of Eu- 
rope 

The Del Monte Properties Company, which 
owns and operates the Forest as a vacation resort 
and a place to live, has never issued its own stamps 
or disputed the sovereignty of the United States; 
but it has yielded so little else that the Del Monte 
Forest has the atmosphere of a separate state, a 
sort of modern duchy, or, as some have termed it, 
the last stronghold of feudalism in America. 


The vacationer-visitor must pay fifty cents (per 
automobile) at one of the four tollgate entrances 
to the Forest before proceeding over its one hun- 
dred and seven miles of private roads, which in- 
clude the famous Seventeen Mile Drive. While no 
entrance fee is charged permanent residents 
there are about 3000 Del Monte “citizens’’—the 
company exacts an annual levy of twenty-five 
dollars from each landowner to be used for main- 
taining its roads. No landowner, moreover, can 
build his house until the plans have been 
thoroughly scrutinized and approved by the Com- 
pany, nor can he keep a pet, plant a tree or bush, 
or remove one, without the Company’s permis- 
sion. This bold authoritarianism would ordinarily 
discourage both transient visitors and settlers, but 
the Forest has flourished steadily because of its ir- 
resistible natural endowments; Stevenson was not 
being exuberant when he called the peninsula 
“the finest meeting of land and water in existence.” 

Since Stevenson’s visit in 1879, the Del Monte 
Forest has taken on a fine hotel, three excellent 
golf courses, a yacht basin, a private school and 
several residential colonies, but these have in no 
way debased the primeval grandeur of the set- 
ting, as Most improvements have a way of doing. 
In its important aspects, the area is as wild and 
unspoiled as it was in Stevenson’s day. 

The easiest way for a visitor to gather a quick 
over-all orientation to the Del Monte Forest and 
the adjacent civilizations is to make the trip 
around the Seventeen Mile Drive, the scenic road 
which parallels the seashore perimeter of the 
peninsula. When the Drive was created in 1880, it 
was a full day’s expedition. The staunch sight- 
seers climbed aboard a horse-drawn carriage at 
the old Hotel Del Monte, overlooking the bay 
east of Monterey, and were driven through Mon- 
past the old seats of Spanish officialdom, 
the ancient presidio, or fort, and the fishermen’s 
wharves-—on through Pacific Grove and Point 


terey 


Pinos, the peninsula’s Cape Finisterre. Then, en- 
tering the Del Monte Forest, they took tn its gran- 
deurs counterclockwise, pausing after the long 
morning's jaunt over the rough dirt roads to re- 
fresh themselves at a barbecue pit on Carmel 
Bay before cutting back inland through the 
somber woodland of Monterey pine, bishop pine, 
and madrone to the Hotel Del Monte (which 
thoughtfully kept several masseurs in attendance) 

Today the Drive —incidentally, it remains most 
effective if taken counterclockwise, from the 
Pacific Grove tollgate to the Carmel tollgate—is 
somewhat shorter than seventeen miles measured 
from gate to gate; but to change its richly connot- 
ative name, for the sake of mere accuracy, to, 
say, the 9.6 Mile Drive, would be as irrelevant as 
bringing up to date the exact number of the va- 
rieties now produced by the Heinz company. 

In any event, as the contemporary motorist 
enters it at the Pacific Grove tollgate, the Drive 
takes him in relatively rapid succession through a 
strange and ever-changing landscape—a white 
desert of duneland . . . Point Joe, a spray-battered 
promontory, the scene of several shipwrecks when 
storm-tossed navigators mistook it for Point 
Pinos, the entrance to Monterey Bay, and were 
caught in the currents of Restless Sea . . . the 
oceanside holes of the Monterey Peninsula Coun- 
try Club, the first sign of resort civilization ... on 


to the more singular features . . . Bird Rock, two 





hundred yards off the craggy shore, decked with 
.. Seal Rock, 


a larger granite mass jutting out from the sea, the 


cormorants, pelicans and sea gulls . 


breeding ground of Californian sea lions who 
cover it, hundreds at a time .. . past the links-land 
holes of the Cypress Point Golf Club, and then 
the cypresses themselves, not the serene cypress of 
the Old World but a species native to no other 
region, the Monterey cypress, first in groves 
edging brazenly to the brink of sharp fifty-foot 
cliffs, then isolated trees—the “rooted men” who 
have survived by crouching low and bowing their 
heads to the gales off the sea, their roots twisted 
around their precarious perches, their gnarled 
trunks contorted in shapes as tortured as Laoc- 
oén ... the Witch Tree, the Ghost Tree, and the 
Lone Cypress of Midway Point, the emblem of 
the duchy and perhaps the most painted tree in 
the world .. . then the Mediterraneanesque villas 
along Pebble Beach, the Del Monte Lodge, and 
the green headlands of the Pebble Beach golf 
course ... through the Carmel gate to Carmel, or, 
if the motorist prefers, a short side trip up wind- 
ing roads to the crest of the Forest, a thousand 
feet above Carmel Bay—inland, across the bay, 
the dark green folds of the Santa Lucia Moun- 
tains, seaward across the bay, Point Lobos, a 
lonely pile of stubbled rocks which some Steven- 
son scholars believe was the inspiration for Spy- 
glass Hill in Treasure Island. 

The versatility of this coast line and the power- 
ful dramatic qualities it exudes have made it a 
favorite location spot for Hollywood producers 
in search of special effects (angry seas, sunrise 
over untroubled water, fog) or foreign settings 
According to Guy Curtis, a Montereio who has 
made a profitable business of finding “‘distant 
lands” on the peninsula for Hollywood's location 
crews, “You can get something of practically 
iny foreign country in that single amazing strip 
of coast.” 

The dune land has served as a feasible Pal- 
estine (most recently in Sword in the Desert), and 
other areas have been used to simulate Bel- 
gium, Australia, the land close to the White 
Cliffs of Dover, Switzerland and Norway, to 
name a few representative climes. The magnifi- 
cent stretch between Cypress Point and Pebble 
Beach bears a remarkable resemblance to the 
French-Italian Riviera. This is where Mr. Curtis 
led the cast and crew for the Riviera scenes in 
Intermezzo. At night, when the wind is wailing 
ind the surf is bucking the crags, this section of 
the Drive takes on the eerie aura of lurking vio- 
lence, an atmospheric pressure used to splendid 
effect as the Cornish locale of Rebecca. Char- 
acteristically—of Hollywood, that is, not of the 
peninsula—National Velvet, which required a 
charming English village, one item the peninsula 
has nothing like, was also shot there. Technicians 
erected the necessary cottages near the Pebble 
Beach golf course and planted hedgerows through 
which the characters peered at that quaint English 
village in the distance, Carmel 

The one time in the year when the traffic on the 
Seventeen Mile Drive becomes a problem too 
large to be handled by the duchy’s one roving 
patrolman is the second week end in January, 
when as many as 15,000 people pour onto the 
road each day to attend the peninsula’s biggest 
annual event, the $10,000 Invitational National 


Pro-Amateur Golf Championship sponsored by 
Bing Crosby. The “Crosby,” as the tournament’s 
fans refer to it, is a three-day, 54-hole affair in 
which the competitors play their first round over 
the Cypress Point course on Friday, their second 
over the Monterey Peninsula Country Club's 
course, and finish up at Pebble Beach on Sunday 
There is the customary cash and prestige for the 
professidnal compiling the lowest total score, but 
where the “Crosby” differs from most winter-cir- 
cuit tourneys and assumes its own hectic color 
(and gallery appeal) is the concurrent better-ball 
competition in which each pro is partnered with 
an amateur golfer—in a number of instances, a ce- 
lebrity who plays pretty fair golf but whose fame, 














































































































gation composed of Vern Stephens, LeftyO’Doul, 
Ralph Kiner, Gerry Priddy and Bob Lemon. Ot 
the six “Crosbies” which have been held on the 
peninsula, the 1951 event undoubtedly provided 
the most soul-satisfying climax. On the 17th 
green at Pebble Beach, the 53rd hole of the grind, 
Phil Harris, a phenomenally vocal golfer who had 
purchased the team of Harris and Dutch Harrison 
in the Calcutta pool, wrapped up first place (and 
$10,308 from the Calcutta) by nervously stroking 
a 45-foot birdie putt over the hogback contour in 
the green and smack into the cup 

To be invited to play in the tournament has 


come to mean official “arrival” for many success- 


ful businessmen whose burning ambition is to 


SURF BOOMS beside the 7th hole at Pebble Beach. Jim Barnes, the old Cornish 


pro, said the course was so “dommed beautiful” he couldn't play his best golf 


as the unfolding of the tournament usually makes 
evident, was not built on his golfing skill alone. In 
recent years, Bing, an authentic middle-seventies 
player (who owns a home bordering the 13th hole 
of the Pebble Beach course), has relegated himself 
to a spectator’s role in order to have more time to 
host the clambake. Crosby’s golf has been missed, 
but the slack has been taken up fairly well by that 
Pharaoh of the fairways, Bob Hope, and a sup- 
porting cast which, for the 1952 meeting, included 
Richard Arlen, Johnny Weismuller, Dennis 
O'Keefe, Buddy Rogers, Gordon MacRae and 
Phil Harris from the entertainment world; Ernie 
Nevers, the old Stanford fullback; Peter de 
Paolo, the automobile racer; and a baseball dele- 






crash the inner circle of American sports society 
With limited starting times at its disposal, the 
tournament committee cannot begin to honor the 
requests of many aspirants regardless of their 
standing in Toots Shor’s Blue Book of American * 
Sports Peerage. For that matter, not all of the ac 
credited sports figures can be taken care of. A 
case in point took place early last January. Re 
turning from Australia where they had served as 
coach and captain respectively of the American 
Davis Cup team, Jack Kramer and Frank Shields 
telephoned from Hawaii to see if any tournament 


places were still available 


They were informed 
they were too late. “The boys should have known 


better,” a 


registered participant commented 
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peninsula properties—all but $100,- 
000 of the asking price. There was 
an additional stipulation: the syndi- 
cate wanted Morse thrown in with 
the deal. “If experienced investors 
thought that I was good enough to 
run the business for them,” said 
Morse, “I probably was good 
enough to run it for myself.” Morse 
went up to San Francisco where, 
joined by Herbert Fleishhacker and 
other friends, he formed the Del 
Monte Properties Company and 
purchased the peninsula holdings 
for $1,300,000. 

While the duchy has known its 
lean seasons, “Morselandia” has 
been a minor miracle of solvency 
during the thirty-three years of its 
existence. The most reasonable ex- 
planation of this consistent prosper- 
ity would appear to be Morse’s 
acumen in rearing his duchy neither 
as a real-estate promotion, pure and 
simple, nor as a resort, pure and 
simple, but nursing it unhurriedly 
in both directions so that each 
operation enhanced the value of the 
other. 

Morse first turned his attention to 
attracting the right kind of people 
to build the right kind of houses 
along the Pebble Beach—Cypress 
Point “Corniche.” The most sump- 
tuous of the villas that sprouted on 
the cliffed coastline was a Byzantine 
palazzo built by Mrs. Templeton 
Crocker. Its reinforced-concrete walls 
were veneered inside and out with 
an eight-inch-thick layer of traver- 
tine stone quarried from the slopes 
of Mt. Vesuvius. Forty-eight marble 
columns—the marble came from 
thirty-two different countries 
formed the cloistered entrance to 
the nest’s marble floors and its sev- 
enteen rooms. The garage, for four 
automobiles, had the columnar as- 
pect of a modest public library. Mrs 
Crocker’s house cost a million. Ac- 
cording to peninsula legend, the first 
outsider to be told this was an ad- 
miring stranger who was greeted by 
the construction foreman with a 
friendly “How do you like my 
million-dollar house?” and who then 
identified himself as the tax assessor. 
Mrs. Crocker’s house is now the 
Hart house. Mr. and Mrs. George 
Hart, of San Francisco, who pur- 
chased it in 1947, have spruced it up 
with an outdoor swimming pool and 
1 beach of radiantly heated sand. 


In his efforts to control any fac- 
tors that might depreciate the value 
of his domain, S. F. B. Morse has 
always retained the right to pass on 
the type of house a_new-resident is 
planning to build and to reject any 
architectural specimen he considers 
inharmonious with the surround- 
ings. Italian and French Renaissance 


modifications are agreeable to him, 
and he is particularly disposed to- 
ward an architectural style known 
as Monterey Colonial, a combina 
tion of a Spanish Colonial exterior 
of wood or adobe (sometimes wit! 
an overhanging balcony) and Amer- 
ican Colonial interior appointments. 
This curious marriage of opposites 
grew up on the peninsula in the 19th 
Century when settlers from the East 
Coast, finding no skilled carpenters 
in and around Monterey, imported 
their furniture and- finished mill- 
work from New England via the 
clipper ships of Yankee sea captains. 
It is a style that can be beautifully 
effective or beautifully awry. 


The tone that Morse desired for 
his duchy was set by the Hotel Del 
Monte. Rebuilt after the Swiss chalet 
had been destroyed by fire in 1924, 
the hotel rose again, Mediterranean 
in style and plushier than ever. It 
offered to its distinguished visitors— 
such as the Maharajah of Kapurthala, 
the Duke of Kent and the Duke of 
Alba—and to its socialite regulars 
such facilities for pleasure as steeple- 
chase races, polo, a Roman plunge 
and loggia, and a swan lake, not 
to mention Balinese and Hawaiian 
night clubs. Its grounds, shaded by 
cork oaks, English laurel, cedars of 
Lebanon and other exotic trees, 
were tended by sixteen gardeners. 
Two women on the staff did nothing 
but arrange vases of flowers. 

This luxury operation, and the 
way of life it connoted, came to a 
halt at the onset of World War II 
when the Navy took over the hotel. 
At the close of the war, Morse sold 
the hotel to the Navy, and last win- 
ter it commenced activities as the 
Navy's Post-Graduate School. 

After the sale of the old Hotel 
Del Monte, Morse immediately be- 
gan the development of a new capi- 
tal at the Del Monte Lodge area of 
the Forest. A shopping center was 
built, a gun club opened, the 
“Crosby” welcomed, and the tennis 
setup enlarged under a young and 
personable professional, John Gard- 
ner. A Beach Club was inaugurated 
as aclubhouse for the old Del Monte 
regulars, and in an effort to recap- 
ture for the retracted duchy a soup- 
con of its former position of leader- 
ship in the society-outing calendar, a 
sports-car race (patterned after Le 
Mans, the Mille Miglia and other 
European road races) was promoted 
into a brisk annual fixture which 
brings out the folks in their shaggi- 
est tweeds to admire the Allards, the 
Jaguar XK-120’s, the Ferraris and 
the other well-bred models careening 
around the sharp turns. As for the 
Lodge itself, faced with shouldering 


Continued on Page 123 



































with the deep richness of treasured collector pieces 


Sincte Bens: Inside width 39 in.; rails 76 in. long; post 
height 45 in 


Niort Sranp: Top 16 in. x 19 in.; height 2744 in 
Dressinc Cuest: Top 18 in. x 38 in.; height 3044 in 
Mraror: 23% in. wide; 27% in. high 


Winpsor Dresstinc Cram: Height 27% in.; width 16% in 
Jepth 174% in 


Cuest: Top 21 in. x 35 in.; height 4444 in 


Winpsor Arm Cua: Height 42 in.; width 23% in.; depth 
24 in 


““A Developing Furniture Sryle,”— 
the fascinating story of an evolving 
American furniture art from the pil- 
grim century down to today. 52 pages, 
49 illustrations. By mail $1 





Preserve and beautify the finish of your furniture. Use 
Stickley Furniture Dressing, the same material the 
Stickley workshops use to produce the famed Stickley 
finish. Ask your dealer or send $1.50 for a regular 
size container, postpaid. L. & J. G. Stickley, Inc., 
Fayetteville, N. Y 


There’s a homey charm about Stickley American furniture 
that warms the room and lifts the spirits with its grace and beauty. 
Beauty based on enduring design values from our cultural past... . 


modified ever so slightly to form a living style for today’s homes. 


The wood is Solid Cherry from Cherry Valley, of course. 
But the finish is distinctly Stickley’s. It is based on a carefully-guarded 
Stickley formula of shellac... patiently rubbed in until it becomes part 
of the texture and figure of the wood itself. A finish obtained by 
painstaking handwork that accents the lovely grain and pattern of 
choice cherry fruitwood. And there you have it: color of 


wondrous depth, a surface you love to touch! 


Chery laley WORKSHOPS... 


STICKLEY 


OF FAYETTEVILLE, N.Y. 
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as much of the old Del Monte trade 
and tradition as it could manage, 
two new wings were added which 
brought to 140 the number of guests 
it can accommodate. The rates at 
the Lodge, American plan, cur- 
rently range from $13 a day for a 
small single to $48 for a suite for 
two with a view of Carmel Bay. 

Life at the Lodge has little of the 
old capital’s ducal flash. It has, how- 
ever, a friendly poise which has con- 
siderable appeal for Alfred Hitch- 
cock, Dinah Shore and other motion- 
picture personalities eager for a 
break from the taut habitudes of 
Hollywood. 

Across the street from the Lodge, 
looking handsome in the new mod- 
ernistic Pebble Beach pro shop but 
also as incongruous as a thistle in a 
flowerpot, is Peter Hay, the stal- 
wart Scottish professional, now in 
his thirty-third year as the guiding 
spirit of golf on the peninsula. Peter’s 
first “name pupil” was Douglas 
Fairbanks, Sr.; now he burrs his 
gentle strictures to Lindsay Crosby, 
Bing’s youngest son. 

For the majority of people who 
now vacation at the duchy, golf is 
the lure. It is the best west of the 
Rockies, and has been since 1897, 
when the Hotel Del Monte recog- 
nized the arrival of the then new-to- 
America game by providing for nine 
pleasant holes amidst the adjacent 
oak hills. This was the first golf 
course on the West Coast. The Del 
Monte Country Club, as the course 
(now eighteen holes) is called today, 
gets quite a lot of play, but playing it 
does not excite a visitor seeking the 
exotic as does a round over the Mon- 
terey Peninsula Country Club and, 
in particular, Cypress Point and 
Pebble Beach. Cypress Point, built 
in 1925, and Pebble Beach, built in 
1916 and the venue of the 1929 and 
1947 National Amateur Champion- 
ships, are, for many golf enthusiasts, 
reason enough to rate the peninsula 
their preferred vacation spot. 


In their over-all personalities, Cy- 
press Point and Pebble Beach are 
decidedly different, but both con- 
tain, in common, a number of holes 
that take full advantage of the vivid 
coast line and are surpassed no- 
where in the world for their wild, 
sometimes furious, altogether awe- 
some beauty. Playing his first round 
on Pebble Beach—6661 yards from 
the back tees, par 72—Jim Barnes, 
the old Cornish pro, protested that 
it was impossible for him to produce 
his best golf—the setting was so 
“dommed beautiful’ he couldn’t 
keep his mind on the game. Of the 
eight holes at Pebble Beach which 
border, precariously, on Carmel Bay, 





the most celebrated is the 540-yard 
18th, very possibly the best finishing 
hole in the country. For a number of 
golfers, however, the course’s su- 
preme thrill is the second shot on 
the &th. The first time a golfer plays 
the 8th, he has no forewarning of 
the experience in store for him. He 
notes that the hole measures 425 
yards, drives from the low-set tee to- 
ward the direction flag at the top of 
the “blind” incline, grunts to the 
summit of the slope . . . and stops 
dead in his tracks. He is suddenly at 
the edge of the world, on the prow 
of a windy headland which, a few 
yards ‘in front of him, drops eighty 
feet plumb vertically into the water. 
After he has collected his bearings, 
all he has to do, to reach the green 
in two, is to hold his nerve and slap 
his second shot two-hundred yards 
in the air across the cliff-lined inlet, 
making certain that he doesn’t slice 
out to sea. 


Cypress Point, 6305 yards long, 
with a par of 72, combines seaside, 
forest, dune and cliff-hanging holes, 
a mixture prescribed by Dr. Alister 
Mackenzie, the Scottish golf archi- 
tect who later built the Augusta Na- 
tional with Bobby Jones. Its most 
renowned hole is the 16th, one of 
the world’s great par threes. Similar 
to Pebble Beach’s 8th in its basic 
strategy, the 16th requires a carry of 
some 210 yards from the tee across a 
tumultuous arm of the Pacific to 
reach the green which is situated on 
a jagged, steep-faced promontory 
all but completely surrounded by 
water. One of the rare holes-in-one 
scored on the 16th belongs to Bing 
Crosby. There was a note of irony in 
Bing’s triumph. Confronting the 16th 
late one afternoon in February, 1949, 
Bing laced out a tee shot that was 
right on the flag but with the sun 
hitting him right in the eyes, he was 
unable to follow the full flight of the 
ball and had no idea that he had 
humbled the humbler until he ar- 
rived at the green a few minutes later 
and found his ball in the cup. 

It takes a little arranging for an 
unintroduced visitor to “get on” 
Cypress Point, for its small and 
clubby membership prides itself on 
its exclusiveness. Pebble Beach, how- 
ever, is frankly accessible. 

In the last decade, life in the 
peninsula communities outside the 
duchy has been changing despite the 
fact that the people most intimately 
involved were all for the status quo. 
Carmel, for example, has grown up 
measurably—or, at least, expanded 
geographically and numerically since 
the war. In a puzzling display of con- 
tradictoriness, Carmelites, while out- 
lawing hot-dog stands from their 

Continued on Page 184 
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We winegrowers of California invite you to try these red table wines 
of which we are so proud. Taste, too, of our extraordinary white table 
wines. When you do, we feel sure you will find many that are unmatched 
throughout the wine world. Wine Advisory Board, 717 Market Street, 
San Francisco 3, California. 
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Have more vacation fun with a car from HERTZ 


No matter whether you prefer the glistening snow and 






invigorating outdoor sports of the North the enchanting 
esert country of the Southwest or the languid sun 
lrenched beaches and deep blue waters of the far West and 
South you can make your winter vacation this year the 






most exciting ever, if you rent a car from Hertz and drive it as 






your own. You'll see more, do more, have much more fun 






hes 


The rates in most Hertz cities will give you 200 miles in a 






full week of extra ‘going’, with gas, oil and proper insurance 






furnished, for only $46.25 or $9.25 per person if five rice 






Be sure to include Hertz in your winter vacation plans! 





FOR PLEASURE OR BUSINESS... 


ENJOY ALL THESE HERTZ SERVICE ADVANTAGES 





Rent From HERTZ As Easy As A.B. C.... A. Go to your Hertz tion direct to your destination city. If there is no Hertz station in your 

station. B. Show your driver's license and identify yourself. C. Step home town at the present time, request your Hertz reservation through 

into the car and go! the Hertz Rail-Auto or Plane-Auto Travel Plans at any railroad or 

Private Car Pleasure... You drive a new Chevrolet or other fine airline reservation office or your travel agency. Insist on Hertz service. 

car in splendid condition and os private as your own. Rent any hour, Now! Charge Cards... Hertz International Charge Cards are 

ony time, for an hour, day, week, or os long os you wish. issued to well rated business firms and individuals who qualify. The 

Reservations ... Hertz Driv-Ur-Self service is available in over 500 cord serves as identification, eliminates deposit requirements, and pro- 

cities and resort areas throughout the United States, Canada, Great vides credit privileges if desired. Air Travel Card and Rail Credit Card 

Britain, Mexico, Hawaii and Alaska, To be sure of a car when you holders will be extended these same courtesies at all Hertz stations. : 

need it, make a reservation in advance by calling your local Hertz NAL 1 
station. They will reserve o car for use locally... or at the Hertz For Additional Information ... Call your local Hertz station, or %, ae Pod 
station in your destination city. If you prefer—and you have the write Hertz Driv-Ur-Self System, Inc., Dept. 312, 218 South Wabash "tr, a 
correct station name and address—write, wire or phone your reserva- Avenue, Chicago 4, Illinois. You mw mons THAR g0° 


WHEREVER YOU GO... WHATEVER YOU DO... 
YOU CAN RENT A NEW CAR FROM HERTZ AS EASY AS 





LOSSES wate HERTZ Driv-Ur-Self SYSTE 
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NEW YORK— 
WINTER SERENADE 
Continued from Page 52 


Excitement, always lurking be- 
hind the next corner in New York, 
descends noticeably over the whole 
town as the daylight ends. This feel- 
ing, the five-o’clock feeling, is one 
of unutterable promise; it may be a 
dream, but it returns every winter 
night. It is a vision made of a hun- 
dred visions—of pretty secretaries 
primping in front of mirrors as they 
start for home, of bartenders chill- 
ing cocktail glasses, and of the 
violinist going to work on the sub- 
way. It is a time of dates and meet- 
ings, of long, personal conversa- 
tions and handholding, and also of 
laughter and of the ripe jest and of 
the significant world observation. 
This time of night can be wonder- 
fully promising but it can also be, 
for the stranger, the worried house- 
holder or the man who feels sick, 
a time of fearful loneliness. 

At dinnertime, New York again 
presents its gigantic problem of 


choice. You can try Canton or 
Munich or Paris or Florence or 
“Hamburger Heaven.” Sometimes 


just making the proper selection can 
seem terribly tiresome and annoying 
and you simply pick the nearest 
restaurant or the one where you 
had your last good meal. But if you 
have a taste or a mood, you can in- 
dulge it always. Maria’s, Cherio’s or 
Il Progressivo; “21,” Chambord or 
Le Pavillon; Luchow’s, Lindy’s or 
the Brittany can seek out 
magnificence in the person of the 


you 


sommelier of a great cellar, quaint- 
ness in a scrawled menu slate or 
nostalgia in a former speak-easy. 
Always there is the probability of 
a fine meal and the chance of a great 
one, which is perhaps the most 
civilized attribute of a civilized city. 


After dinner, again the matter of 
choice. As in the daytime, you can 
choose to do nothing and still profit 
by it 
best window-shopping; 
you are unhurried and there is no 
danger of buying anything. In the 


Evening in New York is the 
time for 


evening after a ruin, the buildings 
are shining in the damp and the 
streets are full of couples arm in 
arm. On Park Avenue, you pass an 
apartment and a doorman comes 
out to hail a cab for a couple in 
evening clothes. You see the black 
tie, the sweeping white dress and 
the glitter of jewels; you catch the 
whiff of perfume. They are spotless 
and for once they look in place; the 
woman smiles and you all share in 
her perfection, in the excitement of 
dressing up for an occasion. And 





then, just down the block, you are 
aware of another set of night tran- 
sients. The sidewalk quivers under 
your foot; it is a train beneath you, 
headed out of town, and in your 
mind you see the white-coated por- 
ter hanging up coats, the old lady 
taking a pill, the bartender in the 
lounge mixing up a highball for a 
departing businessman. In a mo- 
ment they will be speeding up the 
Hudson, with the lights winking at 
them from the Palisades across the 
river and the ice clinking in glasses 
as the train rocks westward. 


Of all the moments of excitement 
which wintertime New York plans 
for its customers, there is none that 
is more fraudulent or more calcu- 
lated than the moment of the theater 
curtain. Thé theater is impossible; 
it is antiquated, it is shabby, it is 
in the wrong part of town, it is 
expensive, it is broke—-a cheap pre- 
tense. We know all this and it re- 
mains true—until the moment comes. 
Then the lights go down and an 
absolute hush falls, and our doubt 
collapses. Then we know surely that 
the theater has never died and never 
will. This is the real magic. We turn 
our faces up to the light, and in that 
first minute we are ready to be moved, 
to be enlightened, to laugh as never 
before, to see life clearer than it is 
ever seen outside the theater. It is a 
great moment. 

New York night clubs once were 
capable of creating such moments, 
but they rarely do these days. They 
have somehow lost the touch. Too 
often they seem impossibly crowded 
and expensive, too full of rude and 
dollar-hungry waiters and door 
tenders, too overrun with kids. | 
was too young to study the Prohi- 
bition era firsthand, but I don’t 
think that night clubs will ever be 
the same as they were in the 1920's, 
for they cannot re-create the con- 
spiratorial excitement and the games- 
playing foolishness that were to be 
found behind the speak-easy peep- 
holes. Possibly the speaks were just 
as senseless and uncomfortable as 
the night clubs are now, but nobody 
seemed to think so, which is what 
matters. 

This is not to say that night life is 
hopeless in New York. It simply re- 
quires more money and energy and 
fortitude than it used to. Certainly 
the town is still full of late-evening 
talent and glitter and laughter and 
pretty girls. It can still succeed, 
given the right moment, the right 
drinks, the right mood and com- 
panions, and when it does, the form 
of entertainment hardly matters, 
whether it is a Chicago trumpet 
player, Lena Horne, dancing girls or 
Vienna waltzes. 
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The most glorious vacation 
you've ever had, in a setting of 


brilliant beauty and golden 


sunshine. 





Interesting sights and scenic wonders 


Photo Illustrations by 
Florida State News Bureau 


DECEMBER 


FRE 


Address__ 


City 


A beautiful new 36-page 


graphically portrays the scenic 


wonders, exciting activities, and 


spectacular attractions you'll find 
in fabulous Florida. 


Now's the time to 

leave snow and ice 
behind for Florida’s 
glorious sunshine. It 
will put new pep in 
your step, new color 
in your cheeks, new 
sparkle in your eye! 


Dance and dine 
under the stars 


And there's so much to see and 
do in this fabulous state. Whether 
you seek rest and tranquility in a 
peaceful little spot... glamour, 
excitement, and luxury living... 
fishing, golfing, boating, or 
spectator sports...you'll find all 
of these and more in Florida. 
With today’s convenient transpor- 
tation, you can be in Florida in a 
matter of hours. Come now. 

in Stay all winter. And see a// of 
Florida while you are here. 


STATE OF FLORIDA, 
1201-D COMMISSION BLDG., TALLAHASSEE, FLA. 


Please send new, colorful booklet: 
“Florida, All-Year Vacation Land.” 


Nome____ 


Zone State 


FABULOUS FLORIDA 


WARM in Winter!...COOL in Summer! 


booklet in full color which 












Fine boating and fishing 
throughout the state 
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And New York at night can come 
up with one more magnificent mo- 
ment. It has to come by accident, 
and again it is a matter of being in 
the right mood. It comes after a 
late, late evening at a party or a 
series of parties. Sleepy, relaxed, 
laughed out and talked out, you are 
homeward bound at an impossible 
hour. Then your taxi turns onto 
Fifth Avenue, and you suddenly 
feel the full sweep of the city. Speed- 
ing up the great avenue, you can 
see forty blocks ahead of you that 
are completely empty, as bare as a 
prairie. The long parade of traffic 
lights changes from red to green and 
back to red, but this is the only 
motion. In silence, you whirl past 
two sentries—a pair of lonely cops 
talking on an empty corner. And 
then, to your right, you are aware 
of a change, a subtle touch of move- 
ment. You turn and look and it is 
the winter dawn creeping out of the 


East Side streets, the beginning of 


another New York day 


In the end, even though you can- 
not grasp New York, you cannot 
dismiss it. It is not simply a great 





place to visit. You cannot give it 
back to the Indians or refuse to ad- 
mit that it is a real part of America. 
It bears our stamp: “Made in the 
U.S.A.” You don’t have to live in 
New York and nobody is going to 
offer to pay you to do so, but you 
do have to try to understand it. If 
you belong to this country, you be- 
longto New York, for it is our great- 
est monument—physically, at least, 
the biggest and most complex con- 
struction of our American world. 
All the world judges us by New York 
and we cannot disallow its judg- 
ment. We must take the blame for 
whatever is cheap and false and un- 
lovely about this city, just as we can 
take pride in its attainments, No one 
can be a stranger to New York. 
We have, | think, some reason for 
pride. There is, in all these city 
moments, around all these impos- 
sible high buildings and impossible 
high doings, occasional evidence 
that we have made something here 
which, while still imperfect, is almost 
the size of our dreams. ~ it*catches 
us suddenly on a busy corner, a 
sun flash from a high window—the 


glimpse of greatness THE END 





would eat tenderloin. 


a variety of clam chowder. 





NEW YORK CITY WORDS 


New York City’s contributions to the American language go considerably 
further than a pronunciation of “avenyeh” for avenue or “erl” for lubricant. 
Peter Stuyvesant’s village has made rich entries into our spoken and written 
tongue. A handful, culled from Dr. Mitford M. Mathews’ 4 Dictionary of 
Americanisms (University of Chicago Press), follows. 


NEW YORK, itself, as a prefix to everything froma cut of steak to a biscuit, has 
been in fashion for some time. Its most interesting use, perhaps, is in the New 
York game, an 1867 monicker for baseball. 


BROADWAY and its more glamorous title the GREAT WHITE WAY have 
both moved out of Manhattan to become synonymous with main stems up 
and down the land. BATTERY, not so fancy but equally descriptive, has gone 
along into general use for a water-front street. 


TAMMANY, the ancient and sometimes honorable Democratic organization, 
has survived through more than a century and a half of political fame, respect 
and obloquy. In its loose usage it can designate any backstairs political control 
group. Tammany was originally the name of a Delaware chief, famed for 
wisdom and friendliness toward whites. 


TENDERLOIN, originally the police precinct that yielded the juiciest graft in 
late 19th Century Manhattan, now stands for the rough-tough Skid Road and 
bagnio section of any city. The story goes that a captain, on being transferred 
to the district, observed that whereas he had been eating chuck steak, now he 


MANHATTAN is a legitimate Indian word for the island containing the city’s 
best-known borough. It has lent its name to a cocktail and, less extensively, to 


COCKTAIL itself may well be a New York contgibution. No reputable etymolo- 
gist is willing to go out on a limb as to its exact origin 
cally hazy as anyone could wish—but Doctor Mathews records its first mention 
in print in a New York newspaper of 1806. 


it remains as alcoholi- 
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/ Long is the dull minute ... short the ak asant hour... and happy the days 
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.W he ther business 
responsibilities or an active travel program lie ahead, the fun you share... 


the healthful relaxation and bright conviviality . . 


. the spaciousness of your 
surroundings... the leisurely enjoyment of superb food superbly 
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prepared ... transform a means of transportation into 
gracious living at its best. Time is your servant-——not your master 


when you cross the Atlantic with Cunard 
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Sweater history 
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THE new women’s sweaters will probably disappoint col- 





lectors of pin-up art. They are designed, oddly enough, to 
appeal to women—the women of taste and discrimination 
who will wear them. The subdeb’s sloppy joe and the star- 
let's preshrunk bosom accentuator have vanished, like all 
bad fashions. The new sweaters are chic, sleek and un- 
usually appropriate for Christmas gifts. Comfortable, not 
too expensive and easy to pack, they are the elegant answer 
to the elegant or casual occasion 

1. Greta Plattry’s black rib knit (rear) with a large off-the- 
shoulder fringe-trimmed cuff. Below: Dalton’s cashmere 
with a crocheted neckline. Toni Owen skirts. Kislav, Bersoie, 
Inc., Annette, Kramer and Dawnelle accessories 

2. Geist & Geist’s classic cardigan (left) trimmed with a 
jeweled white crocheted collar. Right: Dalton’s cashmere 


trimmed with Rubin's black fox collar and muff. Kramer, 







Dawnelle, Gabor, Kislav and John Frederics accessories. 
3. Pink cashmere cardigan by Pringle (left). Right: Mirsa’s 
cardigan embroidered with pearl and silk scroll. Ritter 






» ha$ followed the rise and fall of the female figure closely—voluminous and utilitarian in the '90’s, long and flat in the °20’s, and well glamorized in the °40’s. 
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SWEATER GIRL 


Bros. and Aronowicz furs. John Frederics, Laddie North- 

ridge, Ciner, Vogue, Kislav accessories. 

4. Left: A gray cashmere with yellow collar and cuffs by 

Lennox of Loch Lomond; right: a gray, white and black 

sweater by Catalina. Greta Plattry and Evan-Picone skirts, 

Marcel Boucher, Ciner, Baar & Beards accessories. 

5. Straight as a plumb line is Jantzen’s two-piece tweed knit ~—3 
outfit of gray and black. The striped blouse has an elasti- 
cized waistline and a small turtle neck. Buchner, John Fred- 
erics, Vogue and Accessocraft accessories 

6. The open and closed look in cardigans interpreted 
(left) by Geist & Geist’s two-piece rib knit and (right) by 
Pringle’s scoop-necked navy cashmere. Vogue, Kislav, 
Laddie Northridge, Midtown accessuries. 

7. Handknits are luxurious and last a lifetime. This striking 
outfit by Vivian has a rib-knit top and a cardigan trimmed 
with rhinestones and gold stars. Marchal, Kislav, Kramer 
accessories. For knitting instructions, write to HOLIDAY 

By TON! ROBIN, HOUDAY Foshion Editor 
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AFRICA WAS A 
SURPRISE 
Continued from Page 32 


Elephant cows are protected, as 
are giraffe cows. They’re not so 
debonair as the bulls, but they're 
_ gemiitlich. They mosey along cau- 
tiously with their children, the little 
ones swinging their big ears just the 
way their mothers do. 

The elephant isn’t naturally ag- 


gressive, but he has a sharp sense of 


injury. He does remember—like the 
one that gouged Mac’s friend for 
the wound some other man had in- 
flicted. They know righteous indig- 
nation 

One day atruck filled with Indians 
was driving along a Uganda road- 
way when the Indians spied an ele- 
phant coming toward them. At once 
they all jumped out and hid in a 
nearby culvert. The elephant ambled 


jauntily up to the truck, and out of 


curiosity swung his trunk onto the 
engine. But the engine was piping 
hot; the elephant burned his trunk 
and was so furious that he smashed 
the entire truck 


The feel of each of the four coun- 
tries of East Africa is completely 
distinctive. The scene is different, 
and the tribes are as far apart in 
every way as the peoples of Europe 

Uganda is a paradise. Even in the 
dry season the moisture from Vic- 
toria Nyanza keeps it green. The 
natives are dignified and handsome. 
The women dress in beautiful long 
costumes of large-patterned cotton 


prints, and on occasion in silks of 


primrose, flaming red, pure purple. 
There is always color against the 
green roadside. “Jamba,” you say in 
greeting. “Jamba,” they respond, 
with a spread of white teeth. 
Uganda is a British Protectorate. 
The country is solvent, and relations 
between the natives and the English 
are exemplary. When the British 
took over around 1890 they found a 
well-developed political organiza- 
tion which still exists and functions. 
There were, and are, a king (the 
Kabaka), a parliament (the Lukiko), 
and a system of great chiefs (the 
Buganda—tt is their wives that one 
sees in silk). The government is en- 
tirely maintained by local taxes. 
Even the canoes, the wooden dug- 
outs of lakes and rivers, have large, 
crudely painted license numbers. 
Fortunately for the Ugandans, the 
climate is not good for whites 
there is considerable malaria, and it 
is the chosen home of the tsetse fly. 
There are nearly 5,000,000 natives 


and about 3000 Europeans. Most of 


the latter are British government 
workers, who settle disputes when 





called upon and run agricultural ex- 
periments. This is a protectorate 
that is a protectorate, run for the 
natives and pretty.nearly by natives. 

The Belgian Congo is more what 
you expect of Africa—the Moun- 
tains of the Moon, mysterious, 


cloud-covered . . . the great plains of 


Ruindi, stillthe haunt of big game. . . 
bamboo forests . . . volcanoes. Some 
of the volcanoes are alive and smok- 
ing, others have miles of black lava at 
their feet and great lakes in their 
craters. On the sides of the volcanoes, 
amidst strange prehistoric vegeta- 
tion, live nearly all the gorillas that 
are left in the world, 2000 or so 
enormous black creatures, shy and 
frustrated. In the Congo are the 
Pygmies and the giant Watusi 

Until you see a Watusi, you've 
never seen aristocracy. Those slen- 
der seven-foot Africans of Ruanda- 
Urundi are believed to have come 
down from the north 300 or so years 
ago. Long-fingered, long-headed, 
with the wool of their heads carved 
into neat patterns, these elegant 
people dress almost entirely in white 
The men wear togas as Roman as 
those which their ancestors no doubt 
saw and copied. They came with 
their cattle into this land of little 
Bantus, the African aborigines, and 
the littke men, greatly admiring the 
cattle, were soon caught in a web of 
serfdom. The Watusi are still rulers. 
Not like the Buganda of Uganda 
But they have a strong say with the 
Belgian government. Their beautiful 
daughters are among the few native 
girls who get an education. They are 
mostly Catholics. working in har- 
mony with the “white fathers.” 

At the opposite end of the scale 
are the Pygmies, the only diseased 
and dirty natives we saw. You have 
to go on foot to find them, deep in 
the rain forest. They live in crude 
banana-leaf huts, still shoot with 
bow and arrow, and wear no clothes. 
They expect to have their pictures 
taken, and for granting that privi- 
lege they wistfully hope to get a bag 
of salt and some tobacco. Doc- 
tor Becker, Protestant missionary- 
physician, gives them as much help 
singlehandedly as they've had in all 
their history. Not quite single- 
handedly, at that, for he has a wife 
and three nurses, one of these a 
pretty girl of 22 from North Dakota. 
When we asked how she happened 
to be here, she said, ““The Lord called 
and I came.’ She works harder than 
any three nurses in the United States 
and has no plans for returning home. 
, Kenya means whites, a big inter- 
national airport, and Nairobi with 
its fashionable country club and its 
frontier tin roofs. “A place in the 
sun for shady people” isn’t the 
slogan any longer. That was in the 
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Greatest picture-window view of 

great, growing Canada is yours by 
Canadian Pacific train! 1: Visit the 

salty Down East, abounding in fish 

and game. 2: The walled city of Québec, 
seen best by horse-drawn caleche... 

fine Laurentian ski trails handily near. 

3: Urban Montreal, where street signs 
“speak” both French and English. 

4: Ottawa, the stately capital city! 


CANADA 





For top scenery and service, go Canadian Pacific 
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Service every mile because you're 
traveling Canadian Pacific. 

5: Air-conditioning, roominess of 
seats and beds. 6: Fine meals and 
courtesy of service famous the 
world-over! 





Onward! ... Canadian Pacific carries 
you west into evergreen harbor- 
land! 11: Vacation in the city of 
show gardens, Victoria, B.C. 

12: Stay at the famous Empress, 
year-round hotel. 13: Nearby, 





Westward ho by Canadian Pacific! 

7: Through lake and woods beauty 

of Lake Superior’s north shore. 

8: Winnipeg, center of rolling fertile 
prairies. 9: Calgary, booming 

gateway to oil riches, 10: Then, 
Diesels glide you into wonderland, the 
Canadian Rockies...(Skiers: peerless 
slopes near Banff and Lake Louise!) 





fascinating shops. 14: For sports lovers...the Crystal Gardens, 
largest sea pool under glass... golf, sailing, fishing a// year! 
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Ask your travel agent about a world of service: 
Canadian Pacific hotels welcome you across Canada 
Sailings to Europe by White Empress. Fast airliners 
to Far East, New Zealand and Australia 


See your local agent or Canadian Pacific in principal cities in U. 8. and Canada 
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20’s, which apparently were gayer 
in Kenya than in New York or Lon- 
don. Now the whites have settled in 
on their sisal, cotton and coffee 
farms. War veterans are emigrating 
there, and it’s beginning to look like 
a nice respectable sunny Canada. 

The Masai of Kenya and Tan- 
ganyika are a tribe of magnificent 
nomad cattle herders. They own 
enormous tracts of land, they live 
on a diet of blood and milk, they are 
pagans. It is said that a missionary 
once made a convert, but the story 
has never been substantiated. Like 
the Watusi, they, too, came from the 
north and look it, with their aquiline 
noses straight out of a Hittite tomb, 
and erect, strong bodies. They don’t 
go in much for clothes except for 
great metal hoops around neck and 
arms and legs, but they sometimes 
throw a toga over one shoulder, the 
color of their red-chalk earth, and 
they always carry a long wicked spear. 
They are fearlessly independent. 
They came as conquerors and have 
remained arrogant. Between the 
Masai and the British there seems 
to be mutual respect. 





Mt. Kilimanjaro, which domi- 
nates the Masai’s part of Kenya, 
rises 19,321 feet above sea level, is 
eternally snow-covered, and its base 
occupies 1300 square miles. If | 
could have only one memory left of 
Africa, I'd take Kilimanjaro. 

Queen Victoria thought so highly 
of Kilimanjaro that she presented it 
to Kaiser Wilhelm I in 1886—token 
of esteem from a friendly relative. 
That was in the days when Tan- 
ganyika was German East Af- 
rica, and a slight gouge in the other- 
wise straight boundary line on the 
map marks the spot. 

There is a camp of bamboo huts 
at the base of the mountain. There 
we spent the last few days of the 
trip, sitting around the campfire at 
night, knowing that beyond the cir- 
cle of firelight a leopard prowled, 
lured by the smell of cooking food. 
We were up before dawn and saw 
the sunrise pinken the mountain- 
top. The air was cold and the tea 
perfection. And while we were drink- 
ing it, a family of four giraffes looked 
down at us over one of the hut 
roofs. 





LAS VEGAS 
Continued from Page 108 


stricted vistas of Eastern lobster in 
aspic, terrines of Strasbourg foie gras, 
shrimp Louis, cold birds and all the 
delicatessen of a super-Reuben’s. 

Games of chance most favored at 
Las Vegas are craps, roulette and 
blackjack in that order, such old- 
time sports as chuck-a-luck, poker 
and bird cage having all but dis- 
appeared. There are also in opera- 


tion a couple of big six or wheels of 


fortune, but these are maintained 
largely for frontier atmosphere, and 
are shunned by sophisticated play- 
ers. Slot machines are, of course, 
universal but seldom engage the at- 
tention of knowing gamblers. Their 
best patrons are women. 

A guest who does not play the 
games can make a very nice thing 
indeed out of the internal economy 
of the Desert Inn, or for that matter, 
any of Vegas’ gambling-supported 
resorts. If he should play and lose in 
moderation he will be paying no 
more than he would at any com- 
parable Florida or Arizona resort 
hotel, and if he should play and win 
he is way ahead of the game. 

The Desert Inn opened in 1950 
and probably enjoys the highest 
stakes of any legal gaming house in 
the world. The Inn’s twenty-dollar 
markers, lovely confections in gold 
and pale green, can be seen stacked 
ten high on individual numbers at 
roulette, where a number could re- 
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turn the player a cool $7200. At a 
single sequence of plays at a crap 
table the Desert Inn, one evening 
shortly after its opening, paid out 
$150,000 and considered the result- 
ant publicity cheap. 

The circumstances of this epic 
pay-off centered about a never iden- 
tified youth who stepped up to the 
crap table, placed a single dollar in 
play and made a world’s record of 
twenty-eight straight passes which, 
had he left his money to be doubled 
with each roll, would have netted 
him a tidy $268,435,456. Because he 
was cautious, the young man car- 
ried away with him when he failed 
to pass on the twenty-ninth roll a 
mere $750, while the house paid 
$150,000 to side betters. Mathema- 
ticians estimated that the chances 
against this performance were about 
10,000,000 to one. Among the wit- 
nesses were Zeppo Marx, who was 
reported to have pocketed nearly 
$30,000, and Gus Greenbaum, owner 
of a rival gambling club, who was 
said to have walked away with $50,- 
000. An unidentified patron who 
couldn't get close enough to the ta- 
ble to put down his money offered 
$500 for a place at the ringside with 
no taker. The ensuing publicity was 
felt by Mr. Clark to be a bargain of 
fire-sale proportions. : 

The amount of money played over 
the tables of any Nevada casino is 
strictly a house secret, but some idea 
of the importance of gambling in 

Continued on Page 134 
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ee ig # 4 finest medium weight wool ever made into a sport shirt. 


98% Exelusive Vanaca Flannel, developed by Van Heusen, 


aa | . 40oe | oe is the one perfect fabric for a sport shirt... 
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| Continued from Page 132 —— - Sh site taiamiaataa: 
. a | Nevada may be derived from the 2 
f ’yY m { | fact that nearly 20 per cent of the |) : 
ho Ine I Oo} t | state’s entire revenue accrues from P 
€ | gambling. The take at the Desert Inn 
» | is sufficient to show a profit to Mr. | § nce , 
fc yr an Vy \ lan Clark and his partners after paying | ¢ 
s 7 off the aforementioned $3,500,000 ; 
initial investment, a staff of 450, a 
.-- the billfold that E-x-p-a-n-d-s floor show whose chorus members you ve worm 
get a salary of $15,000 a week, and | 2 B be 
such incidentals as the cleaning of a ur I I y eee 
the $10,000 rug in the gaming room 
and a kitchen presided over by a 3 
former chef of the Duke of Windsor. 2 
Presiding genius is a former dish- | ¢ ; 
washer who now presents friends | 4 
with souvenir silver dollars in the 1 , 
tradition of Denver’s Horace Tabor. | ; 
Wilbur Clark, an Illinois boy, came | 2 
to Vegas by way of a series of res- | 
taurant ventures in California. A ‘ 2 
dapper, urbane, prematurely gray- | 2 
ing man, he is the modern version of | § 2 
an old-time frontier gambler in | § 
. beautifully tailored sports clothes, | 2 
possessing the gambler’s traditional ? ) 
penchant for jewelry. On one hand 4 
he sports a diamond of astronomical | 5 § 
size and on the other a wrist watch 
whose bracelet is the jeweled re- | 2 
creation of a lucky poker hand of 
. long ago. His private office, the last 
word in moderne with a private bar, | ) 
t a sensational mural nude and a |) , 
carpet liberally woven with strands ; 
of metallic gold and silver, boasts | ‘ } 
i silver dollars as knobs for its various , 
lt desks, drawers and filing cabinets. | § 7 
| ) ‘ 
4 An almost unique aspect of Ne- 
: | vada civilization is the responsibility | > no other coat , 
| voluntarily undertaken by its saloon- ill seem the same 
keepers and professional gamblers 4 will seem tne same ) 
’ | to serve as curators of the historic | 
| past. Preserving its shrines of an- ) 2 
tiquity has cost Massachusetts in re- Once you’ve enjoyed ) 
24 cent years more than a billion dol- the “feel ”» of fine British 
lars, but it is doubtful if, all told, | § fabrics that go into a Bur- } 
the State of Nevada has spent more ‘ berry; once you've reveled , 
Choice Leathers-smooth or tooled than $100,000 to preserve its relics is tin styling, its London ; 
of ont yexerays, Universally | toring, the easy elegance § 
E : > of its comfortable fit, the 
museums have been undertaken by | > manner in which it en- 
EX p f Nl D EX by C A mM E private enterprise. In Reno one of hances your appearance... 
the finest collections of Western there'll always be a Bur- 
Americana in the form of firearms, berry in your wardrobe! , 
: . stagecoaches and allied material is “4 ‘ 
| oigands to twice gee on V iew at Harolds Club. Harolds’ ; ine cay Anaya en P 
, \ MOS rival, Harrah, maintains a stylish , 
} at museum of old-time automobiles in | § 
functioning order. In Virginia City, ? ) 
site of the mighty Comstock bo- 
nanza, every saloon in C Street has | §_ P 
; its collection of souvenirs of the days | > 
t] w hen John Mackay, Jim Fair, Mark gris — = a — 
\t Twain and Joe Goodman were its 
” first citizens. . 
Top: Saddle cowhide, $6.00 plus tax | The private museum of Western |) BURBERRYS, LTD. { 
Below: Tooled year ng coh n, $8.50 plus tox | Americana reaches its apotheosis in » 14 E. 38th St., New York 16. } 
Las Vegas, where the Last Frontier | 2 ) 
maintains one of America’s most 
Che Springfield Leather Products Co., Springfield, Ohio | eye-popping collections of souvenirs | (lOO RRR RRR 
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of the gunfire past. Nevada and ad- 
jacent states have been looted by its 
agents of every conceivable relic of 
pioneer times; there are well-patron- 
ized replicas of such mining-town 
institutions as a barbershop, a 
Turkish bath, a dance hall, a café 
theater where there is continuous 
Gay Nineties entertainment from 
eight in the evening until five in the 
morning, and the Silver Slipper, one 
of the most beautiful old-time bars 
anywhere in the West. 


rte 4 °).4°) 2 | 


Fot 27 years we have specialized in planning itineraries 
to your order by sea or air to Europe, with all rail, 
motor and hotel reservations assured. Our represen- 
tatives meet you at all points. Inclusive rates from 
U. S. A. $600 to $2500. Send for Martin 32-page book 
“YOUR TRIP TO EUROPE” —one of the most compre- 
hensive travel catalogues ever published. Please spec- 
ify month of trip contemplated. Ask for Book H-1. 


SOUTH AMERICA 


Similar trips of 26 days or more ‘Round South America 
by air $1050.20 up from U. S. A. Or all or part way by 
ship at additional cost. Send for Martin Folder H-2. 





OR SEND FOR MARTIN “BOOK OF ALL CRUISES” 
OR MARTIN FOLDERS ON TRIPS TO BERMUDA, 
WEST INDIES, MEXICO, GUATEMALA, HAWAII, etc. 





One of America’s largest individually 
owned travel organizations operated by 
original founder since 1925—featuring per-| | 
sonal attention to specific requirements. 


BUREAU 


Seth Fleer, EMPIRE STATE BUILDING, WHEW YORK 1 


Another period dazzlement for 
the Las Vegas visitor is the Gold 
Nugget gambling hall and saloon in 
the downtown section as defined 
from The Strip. Perhaps the most 
elaborately decorated establishment 
in the frontier style, the Nugget glit- 
ters splendidly with floriated electro- 
liers, Turkey carpets, plush, ormolu 
and cloisonné and some of the most 
amazing nudes on record. 

Proprietor of the restaurant de- 
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F S partment of the Gold Nugget and F i 
Se himself something not to be missed : 
~ by pilgrims to Vegas is Tony Lucy, | 
CHALFONTE ~~ HADDON HALL once owner of the celebrated Lucy’s, 
on the Boardwalk, Atlantic City, NJ. directly across the street from Para- 

ag te ne ka mount Studios in Hollywood, and Tr. . 
now comfortably but by no means PARADISE BEACH, NASSAU, BAHAMAS a 
quietly retired to the life of the Ne- ? 
vada desert. His arrival in the bar of a 

the Thunderbird or Flamingo is the iT id j e J 
Siaders fer cafes of coming of carnival. Free drinks be- Ss une in anvary P| 
gin circulating in Niagaras, and bar q 


flies, who have been nursing high- 
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Big red binders, designed 
to hold six issues of HOLIDAY, 
are now available. “HOLIDAY” 
is stamped in gold on both 
front and backbone. 


balls until they steam in their hands, 
brighten perceptibly. When last én- 


in 
countered by this reporter, Tony was au 
conservatively attired in a bright 


green stockman’s suit, a cravat dis- \' 
IN THE BAHAMAS (= 
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playing a naked lady at least six 
inches high in heavy woven gold and 
a pair of boots with solid gold plates 
across the toes and around the heels. 


There is also a label holder on 


A sojourn in Nassau is always a happy inspiration! 
the backbone in which sequence 





of issues may be marked. 
Binders can be ordered from 
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Independence Square 
Philadelphia 5 Pennsylvania 
cosT $950 EACH 
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Boca Hotel 


BoSA GRANDE, FLORIDA. 2 mile private beach on 
Gulf of Mexico. Modern, restful. Brick const. Colorful 
tropical surroundings. Rooms with tiled private bath, 
shower. Superior cuisine. Golf. World-fomous fishing. 
Cocktail lounge. Moderate rates. Amer. Plan. Distin- 

wished clientele 
OSEPH SPADARO, Owner-Gen. Mor., Tel. 4251 

or N.Y. OM. SI E. 42 St. MU 2-3341 








“Is nifty, hah!” says Tony amiably. 

Curiously enough, there is very lit- 
tle competition between the resorts 
of Las Vegas. Business is so good 
there doesn’t have to be, and fifty- 
two week ends a year find every 
room in each of the “big five” re- 
served well in advance and the cham- 
ber of commerce hunting beds for 
the additional thousands who arrive 
believing that all they have to do is 
walk in and register. 

“We like to see each other doing 
well,” Wilbur Clark told the author, 
“and we feel that if the fellow across 
the street has a capacity crowd it’s 
good for us too.” A pleasant custom 
of the community is the universal 
acceptance as currency of the vari- 
ous denomination gaming chips, not 
only at the gaming rooms of their 
origin but all along the strip and in 
the shops of downtown Vegas as 
well. A five-dollar chip from the 

Continued on Page 137 
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Why not plan your visit for early January 
and enjoy the delightful winter season right from the start? 
Even before winter strikes at home, you can be 
stretched out on the sands of the world’s finest beaches. . . 
savouring the Bahamas’ sparkling social life . 
superb sports. . . the restful, unhurried Old World atmosphere 


so distinctively Nassau! 


From All Points in U. S. and Canada: 


Daily air and rail service via Miami and New York 
From Miami, 50 minutes by B.O.A nd 
Pan American—frequent daily flights. «vom 


New York, 44 hours non-stop by the Bahamian 
B.O.A.C.’s de luxe Strato-cruiser. 


By Sea: From New York, frequent sailings by 
luxurious cruise ships including 8.S. Nassau, 
the Ocean Monarch and Queen of Bermuda. 
From Miami, overnight by 

S.S. Nuevo Dominicano 


weekly sailings (eff. Dec. 19). 


General 4," 


adway, Ne e 





See your Travel Agent 


NASSAU, BAHAMAS, DEVELOPMENT BOARD 


Bay Street, Nassau. Bahamas—Cable: Devboard; 1633-34 du Pont Bldg., Miami; British 
Empire Bldg., 620 Fifth Ave., New York; 1210 Palmolive Bldg., Chicago; 680 Hamilton 
Rd., Thornburgh, Pittsburgh; 1305 Gulf States Bldg., Dallas; 220 Bay St., 


Toronto. 
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AMAZING NEW CAMERA TAKES 
ION COLOR PICTURES 
AT SNAPSHOT COST 


STEREO CAMERA 


zs 2P 


BUILT FOR A LIFETIME 

OF TROUBLE-FREE SERVICE 

The new View-Master Personal Stereo 
Camera is a compact instrument, precisely 
engineered for fine three dimension color 
photography. Features include — sturdy, 
die-cast aluminum body; View-Master an- 
astigmat f/3.5, 25mm, coated, color-cor- 
rected, precisely matched lenses; universal 
focus; synchronized, guillotine type, be- 
fore-the-lens shutter; built-in automatic 
flash switch; and many others. View- 
Master Stereo Pictures, mounted in- dur- 
ible, seven-scene View-Master Reels, are 
easy and safe to handle. Over 150 stereo 
pictures can be stored in 4x4x1 inch space. 
Reels and envelopes provide space for pic- 
ture. and subject description, Ask your 
Camera Dealer for complete information 
about the many exclusive operational fea- 
tures embodied in this sensational new 
camera. If your Dealer cannot supply in- 
formation write to SAWYER’S Inc., Box 
190, Portland 7, Oregon, for free folder 
describing camera. 


x * * 


THE NEW VIEW-MASTER STEREO CAMERA 
RETAILS FOR $149. Fed. Ex. 1 


\ Wa yaN : Ask your Camera Dealer about 
> \ terms and trade-in allowance 


Z oa B THE IDEAL 
A | CHRISTMAS GIFT 


A View-Master Stereo Camera is a gift the entire 
family will enjoy for years to come. Put it on 
your Christmas list now. 
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NOW... YOU CAN TAKE YOUR OWN VIEW-MASTER PICTURES 
of family scenes, children, friends, travels in the breath-taking 
“come to life” realism of color and THREE DIMENSIONS...at 
actually less than the cost of ordinary black and white snapshots! 
The sensational new View-Master Personal Stereo Camera 
brings three dimension picture taking, formerly a luxury hobby, 
within the means of the average family. For double enjoyment 
color pictures taken with the View-Master Stereo Camera can be 
projected in two dimensions as well as viewed in the View-Master 
Stereoscope. Now YOU can afford thrilling THREE DIMENSION 
PHOTOGRAPHY. Don’t miss it! Plan now to SEE and TRY 
the sensational new View-Master Stereo Camera! 


NEW SIMPLICITY AND ECONOMY OF OPERATION 
MAKES VIEW-MASTER IDEAL FOR FAMILY USE 


The View-Master Stereo Camera can be operated by even the most inexperienced amateur 
with ease and confidence. View-Master’s revolutionary “EXPO-SURE” CALCULATOR 
banishes guesswork, eliminates complicated lens-time-light calculations...assures bright, 


true-to-life stereo pictures every time. 
Each step in View-Master’s system of 
stereo photography —from taking the pic- 
ture to final enjoyment of the mounted 
stereographs—has been simplified to save 


MILLIONS KNOW VIEW-MASTER 
Millions of families have seen 

and enjoyed 3 dimension pictures 
in full color on familiar 
View-Master Reels. 


® Sowyer's Inc., Portland 7, Oregon, U.S.A 
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time, effort and money. The View-Master 
uses readily available 20 or 36-exposure 
rolls of standard 35mm color film. Picture 
eutting is done with a semi-automatic 
View-Master Film Cutter. The Stereo- 
graphs slide snugly into pockets of dur- 
able, seven-scene View-Master Personal 
Reels. Other features of the Camera elim- 
inate film waste, prevent double exposures, 
and provide automatic rewind while taking 
pictures. Because of its amazing simplicity, 
as well as low cost of operation, the View- 
Master is the ideal Stereo Camera for fam- 
ily use. Ask your Camera Dealer for liter- 
ature fully describing the new View-Master 
Personal Stereo Camera. 


SIMPLE STEPS FOR TAKING 
THE MOST EXCITING PICTURES 
YOU HAVE EVER SEEN! 


TAKE THE PICTURE. No special knowledge 
or skill needed. Truly a ‘‘family’’ camera. 


HAVE THE FILM PROCESSED. You get 37 
stereo pairs on a 20-exposure roll; 69 on a 
36 roll. 


CUT STEREO PICTURES quickly and easily 
with semi-automatic View-Master Film Cutter. 
SLIP PICTURES IN REEL. Takes only a mo- 
ment to mount stereo pairs in your View- 
Master Personal Reels. 


VIEW YOUR STEREO PICTURES. Enjoy them 
in 3 dimensions with a View-Master Stereo- 
scope or in 2 dimensions with a View-Master 
Projector. 


*ACTUALLY LESS! Average cost for +620 black and 
white snapshots is 12-3/4 cents. View-Master pictures 
mounted for viewing are only 11-9/ 10 cents. 
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Rancho Vegas is entirely negotiable 
at the Flamingo or at the Gold Nug- 
get or will purchase a meal, cab ride 
or necktie anywhere in town. In the 
higher denominations they are vastly 
preferred to paper money by Ne- 
vadans, who have always been ad- 
mirers of hard currency but towhom 
no denomination of coinage higher 
than the silver cartwheel dollar is 
now available. Guests at-the Desert 
Inn discover that the management 
has thoughtfully provided the top 
drawer in their bedroom dresser 
with a cash tray in which dollars, 
halves and quarters may be racked 


for convenience. 


Like gambling resorts the world 
over, Las Vegas has its share of the 
amiably demented, usually aging 
beldames with notebooks and pen- 
cils who keep track of the numbers 
on the roulette tables for extended 
periods, hoping to evolve a system. 
Sometimes the old ladies are charac- 
terized by what Noel Coward calls a 
“certain seedy grandeur,” sometimes 
their emeralds and diamonds are ob- 
viously from Van Cleef and Arpels. 
The house pays them no mind so 
long as they don’t occupy places 
that might be devoted to cash cus- 
tomers, aware that when they eventu- 
ally play, their luck will be of a piece 
with the established pattern of chance. 

One of the classic problems of 
gambling is the so-called “St. Peters- 
burg Dilemma,” the .problem of 
how long it is safe and profitable 
to keep doubling on red or black, 
odd or even. Obviously the chances 
on either color or either number 
are precisely even in theory, but 
the presence of the two green 
numbers (zero and double zero) on 
the board removes the problem from 
this category. One evening recently 
we watched a “Mr. Farouk,” re- 
putedly from Egypt and obviously 
in the chips, skirmish briefly with 
the St. Petersburg Dilemma. He ap- 
proached a roulette table at the Last 
Frontier and placed a_ thousand- 
dollar bill on red. It came red and he 
let it ride, a maneuver which he re- 
peated thereafter four times with 
red showing each time until he had 
$32,000 in chips and currency on red 
for the sixth spin. Double 
showed. The house pocketed its own 
$31,000 and his initial $1000, and 
“Mr. Farouk” strolled toward the 
bar. The house profit had been ap- 
proximately 3 per cent on a $30,000 
risk for three or four minutes. 


zero 


In the private files of each casino 
credit cards with ratings of $100,000 
are not infrequent. Many are much 
higher. The cash boxes at the gam- 
ing tables are changed by staff mem- 
bers every hour or so and usually 


bulge with bank notes of higher de- 
nomination. The of Ben 
Franklin which adorn the one- 
hundred-dollar bill stare at you on 
every hand. A round 10,000 visitors 
a week end, which is all the town can 
sleep, and countless folk just driving 
through are all anxious, it seems, to 
leave tangible token of their passing 
in Las Vegas bank vaults. Nor is this 
a seasonal phenomenon. Thanks to 
air conditioning, Las Vegas is a fifty- 
two-weeks-a-year proposition. Last 
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August there was one Saturday night 
when the Last Frontier had three 
rooms unrented and the manage- 
ment felt it was slipping badly. Most 
of the “big five” have discovered that 
they aren’t anywhere near bigenough 
for the volume of business that has 
descended on them in recent years 
The Thunderbird had to add a hun- 
dred rooms less than a year after 
opening. So did the Flamingo and 
the Desert Inn. Last Frontier now 
plans to double their facilities as 
soon as possible. A vast race track is 
in progress of construction. 

Apart from the plush and chro- 
mium palaces of The Strip and the 
downtown allurements of Las Vegas 
proper, the littoral of U. S. 91 for 
five miles south of town abounds in 
gaudy names and souped-up dazzle- 
ments: El Mirador, Larue, Club 
Bingo, motels, drive-ins, neon signs, 
justices of the peace, frontier filling 
stations, first and last chance sa- 
loons, frontier hot dogs, frontier 
follies, bingo, blackjack, roulette, 
horse rooms, big six wheels, craps, 
floor shows, bungalows, haciendas 
and patios, cut-rate parsons and 
wedding chapels. 


Las Vegas is probably unaware of 


the circumstance or else grandly ig- 
nores it, but there is another Las 
Vegas in the Southwest, not too far 
distant in New Mexico. The two 
only infrequently become confused, 
but a short time back the scion of a 
ranking Wilmington, Delaware, fam- 
ily was drifting westward when he 
discovered on the road map that Las 
Vegas was on his next day’s itiner- 
ary. “Good,” he said, “a fancy town! 
I shall arrive in style.” As dusk de- 
scended on the New Mexican hills 
he made a roadside stop to change 
into a boiled shirt and dinner suit 
and drove grandly on into the night 
At a filling station on the highway 


where two Indians and a youth of 


uncertain origins reclined on a bench 
he inquired the whereabouts of Las 
Vegas. “This is Las Vegas, sefior.”’ 
Where, please, was the city center? 
“This is it.” The dinner clothes in- 
terested the natives audibly and it 
wasn’t until he reached Los An- 
geles that he was apprised of his 
error. This is a mistake in identity 


which seldom occurs. THE END 
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ably striking Chinese girls. The float 
was attended by a large body of 
Chinese men, very solemn and grave- 
looking, many of whom carried the 
Cuban colors and the flag of Na- 
tionalist China. The rear was brought 
up by a uniformed band composed 
of Chinese boys and girls, and more 
Cuban flags. 

I must confess that | was thrown 
a bit. Later, seeking enlightenment, 
I learned that a sizable group of 
Cubans, between one and two per 
cent of the 


Chinese ancestry. Most of them are 


population, is of 


descended from coolies who were 
brought to the island during the 
early and middle part of the last 
They all speak Spanish as 
their second language and nearly all 


century 


are Roman Catholics. Shopkeepers 
and restaurant owners for the most 
part, they are as esteemed in Havana 
the Chinese of San Fran- 


perhaps even more so, since, 


as are 
Cisco 

so far as I was able to learn, they 
have no difficulty in breaking cut of 
their own section whenever they 
feel inclined to do so. Anyway, they 
had a charming float. It made a gay, 
‘colorful introduction to the first of 


the « omparsas 


As nearly as it can be translated, 
comparsas means a group of dancers. 
That is about as accurate, however, 
that the Harlem Globe 
Trotters are a group of basketball 
players. The best 
are among the niost won- 


as saying 
compar sas the 
of them 
derful dancers in the world 

There are some eighteen compar- 
sas groups in all. They come from 
all parts of Cuba and go by such 
names as The Scorpions, The Mar- 
quesas, The Gardeners, The Indians, 
The Cane Cutters, and The Gypsies 
Although they make their appear- 
ance but once a year, during the 
carnival, they appear to be as dedi- 
cated to their art as the old Imperial 
Ballet. Nor are they 


dancers. They are men and women of 


professional 


all ages, sizes, and degrees of color 
who would seemingly rather dance 
than do anything else in the world 
But they do more than simply dance 
The more ambitious of the groups 
put on a series of full-scale produc- 
tion numbers so elaborate that they 
make the best Broadway can do 
seem like petty cash. Some of the 
groups, notably The Scorpions, The 
Cane Cutters and The Marquesas, 
have been in existence for nearly a 
hundred years and rivalry between 
them ts intense 

Two of the comparsas, The Gar- 
deners and The Marquesas, put on as 


exciting a spectacle as I have ever 


MBER 





seen. There was a time, toward one 
o'clock in the morning, when they 
and their music threatened to blow 
the roof off the nearby national 
Capitol, dome and all. And there 
was also a time, after The Scorpions 
took over, when voodoo ran wild 
it was aimost frightening, so wild 
and barbaric it finally became. 
Haiti is most probably still the 
voodoo capital of the Caribbean, but 
| would not be surprised if Cuba runs 
it a close second. Voodoo is far more 
widely practiced among the Negro 
poor, which would include around 
ninety-nine and nine tenths per cent 
of the Negro population, than is 
generally suspected. There are hide- 
away stores in the Negro sections 
where charms, powders and potions 
are regularly sold, and I was told 
that voodoo doctors have a much 
wider practice in these quarters than 
The 
Church has also taken note of this 


have more conventional ones 


A few years ago the Archbishop of 
Cuba, Manuel 


issued a letter 


Cardinal 
that 

warned against heresies and super- 
stitions that to the 


Catholic faith. It was generally un- 


Arteaga, 


solemnly 
were contrary 


derstood that the Cardinal was re- 
ferring specifically to voodooism, 
and after having seen The Scorpions 
1 am inclined to believe that this 
understanding was correct. For what 
The Scorpions enacted, under the 
brilliant lights that flooded Central 
Plaza, was a pageant of pagan wor- 
ship and human sacrifice—savage, 
erotic, and with few holds barred 

The Marquesas had preceded The 
Scorpions the 


most elaborately “dressed” of the 


Their performance 


lot—revolved about a wedding cere- 
mony. There was a bride, a groom, a 
minister, a ring bearer and a host of 
perhaps fifty bridesmaids, each ac- 
companied by a male companion, 
and a rumba band to whose brassy, 
violent music the ceremony was 
danced. It was altogether charming 
and wonderfully done 

Then came The Scorpions. They 
took their name, I realized, from a 
huge black scorpion, made of papier- 
mache and extraordinarily lifelike, 
that was borne aloft by a solitary 
dancer who came whirling into the 
plaza ahead of the others. He was 
dressed in the scant cotton costume 
that is worn by the cane cutters of 


Cuba 100-odd 


men and women in the troupe. Some 


So were the other 


of them carried stalks of cane and 
others carried machetes. They went 
through an enactment of the cane 
harvest, and then, after the harvest 
was over and the black scorpion had 
been tenderly placed on the ground, 
they began to dance around the 
the 
Continued on Page 140 


creature. So intense they were 
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Continued from Page 138 
music getting wilder and wilder; the 
dancers becoming more and more 
abandoned; the black scorpion sud- 
denly transformed from a rather 
amusing Stage property into an ac- 
that a hush fell 


over the crowd. It seemed to me that 


tive symbol of evil 


there could be no higher climax than 
this—that uninhibited abandon had 
reached its peak—but I was mis- 
taken 

All but one of The Scorpions were 
of darkish complexion. The single 
exception was a young woman of fair 
coloring and light brown hair, who, 
like the others, was dancing around 
the scorpion. Then, suddenly, a man 
dressed as a voodoo high priest came 
bounding into the scene. His face was 
painted and he brandished a sword 
The other participants falling back, 
he danced for a time alone, leaping 
into the air and twisting his body into 
The other danc- 
ers formed a square and the band fell 
silent. Its abrupt cessation made the 
The high 
priest, bent double now, his every 


violent contoruons 


plaza seem very quiet 


move charged with hostility, pre- 
tended to see the girl for the first 
time. He pointed his sword at her 
and two of the male dancers pulled 
her forward—she pretending to re- 
sist, they pretending to combat her 


struggling. The girl was dragged to- 
ward the black scorpion. She was 
forced to the earth while the painted 
high priest, who now truly seemed 
demonic, went 
series of frenzied 


into a bounding 
whirls that sent 
him spinning around the square. The 
other dancers began to move for- 
upon and 


stopped as he came to rest in front 


ward, closing in him, 
of the scorpion and the motionless 
girl. Raising his sword, he pretended 
to bring it down upon the girl’s 
throat. 

She gave one brief, high, piercing 
scream, and then, as the band broke 
out into a sudden barbaric blare, 
one of the men who had pretended 
to struggle with her leaped up with 
a white cloth stained with some red 
coloring that most realistically re- 
sembled blood. 

It was almost too much for the 
spectators to take 
eral seconds of almost stunned si- 


there were sev- 


lence. It was not until the girl rose to 
her feet, and joined the other dancers 
in the rumba that ushered them from 
the scene, that the crowd began to 
applaud. It was not the same kind of 
applause, however, with which the 
had been re- 
warded. There was something in 
that performance that chilled the 
blood 


elegant Marquesas 
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All during the carnival, and 
throughout my stay in Havana, I was 
struck by the tolerance with which 
Americans are regarded. The long 
friendly relations of the two coun- 
tries probably have something te do 
with it, as has probably the fact that 
tourism is now one of Cuba’s lead- 
ing industries and Americans are far 
and away the most plentiful tourists, 
but I believe that there is a certain 
element of genuine liking involved 
A friend who has lived in a number 
of Latin-American countries and 
who has spent many years in Cuba, 
agrees that this is true 

“Not, mind you, that everything 
we do always meets with approval,” 
he said one night after dinner. “On 
the whole, though, we get along ex- 
tremely well. South of the border ihe 
American is still the Yangui, and the 
farther south you go the more of a 
Yanqui he becomes—-an imperialist 
citizen of the colossus of the north 
Here in Cuba, however, it is differ- 
ent. Most of these people have a 
sincere regard for us. | know of no 
Latin-American country where § orth 
Americans can feel more thoroughly 
at home.” 

I found no inclination on the part 
of the membership of The American 
Club to disagree. | heard the argu- 
ment frequently put forward that 


American business has been an am- 
bassador of good will, as perhaps it 
has, but I came gradually to the con- 
clusion that there was another, five- 
lier plenipotentiary. For whatever 
the United States may symbolize 
to upper-class Havana, it has an 
honored place in the imagination of 
less conventional groups as the land 
of the double play and the home of 
the triple steal. Among Cuba’s most 
famous citizens are those baseball 
players who have broken into the big 
leagues and among its most notable 
recent visitors were the Brooklyn 
athletes—**Los Dodgers”—who used 
to go to Havana for spring training 
some years ago. The present era of 
good feeling owes a lot to Ebbets 


Field 


The popularity of baseball in Cuba 
has now reached such proportions 
that it is beginning to threaten the 
existence of the game that used to be 
Cuba’s This, of 
course, is the old Spanish game of 


national sport 
pelota which in Cuba is known as 
jai alai (hi-li). The manager of the 
larger of the two local frontons, 
whom I visited one evening, told me 
that 
were coming along. “They 


fewer and fewer new players 


go into 


baseball,” he explained. “Twenty 


years ago, if | may say so with 
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In the words of 


Epcan ALLAN Pot 




























Hear the mellow wedding bells 
Golden bells! 

What a world of happiness their harmony foretells! 

Through the balmy air of night 

How they ring out their delight! 


From the molten-golden notes, 


—from “The Bells” 
by Epvcar ALLAN Por 


When the bells ring... 
or when the bell rings 
... bring out your best 
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or Royal Vat—the Cel- 
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modesty, it was the ambition of 
every Cuban boy to sign a contract 
with my fronton. It is so no longer 
Today they would prefer to sign 
with one of the baseball organiza- 
the 


into 


tions in hope of eventually 


breaking one of your major 
leagues e 

| could only hope that he was be- 
ing unnecessarily gloomy—certainly 
In fact, 


the quality of jai alai now being 


I saw no cause ‘for alarm 


played in Havana struck me as be- 


ing of an astonishingly high level 
They still talk about the great 


Haiztegqui, a Basque player who 
performed in Havana some years 
ago, but his fame is now obscured by 
that of a young, handsome athlete 
who calls himself Piston and who, in 
the opinion of experts, is one of the 
best players in the world. Piston did 
not agree that jai alai stood in any 
danger from baseball. Getting dressed 
in the locker room after an evening 
in which he won every event he 
entered, he shrugged his shoulders 
when I asked him about it. “Those 
who like baseball will play baseball 
and those who like pe/ota will play 
pelota,” he said. “It takes, perhaps, 
a certain dedication, but there will 
always be enough of the dedicated 
more than enough.” 

I did not inquire into the average 
evening's take at the jai alai mutuel 
windows, but it must be rather sub- 
stantial—these Cubans are a sport- 
ing crowd. As nearly as | can make 
out they like to gamble at cards, dice, 
baseball, 


lottery, 


the 


prize fights, cock- 


roulette, soccer, na- 
tional 
fights, horse races, dog races and, in 
cases where all other possibilities ot 
action are absent, the weather 

They have gone to some lengths 
the décor at all 


to make sports 


spectacles as pleasant as possible 
The local race track is one of those 
places, like Keeneland, Ken- 


tucky, 


few 


where all two-dollar horse 
players ought to go when they die, 
and while I’ve never been a dog man 
myself, the new arena that has been 
built here for the hounds could 
hardly be more attractive 

I wish | could say as much for that 
high temple of chance known as the 
Nacional 


something depressing about all ca 


Gran Casino There is 


sinos—the only exception to the rule 
that | know of being the one at- 
tached to the Stockmen’s Hotel in 
Elko, 


of my 


Nevada, which houses some 
but 


Gran Casino manages to be more 


fondest memories the 
How it 


when it was being run by Cubans | 


depressing than most was 


don’t know, but now that big-time 


American gambling has taken it 
over, it has all the warmth and 
charm of a marble, crimson-cur- 


tained shearing room. A good many 
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sheep were there the night that I 
dropped in, but they were not much 
more numerous than the shills. | am 
thinking especially of the girls with 
whom the roulette tables are baited. 
They sit there all alone, playing a 
chip or two at a time, and | think 
the management would be well ad- 
vised to tell them not to look so 
miserable. It spoils the effect. They 
give the appearance of having just 
been parted from their last bobby 
pin. It drives the customers away. 


One of the happiest things about 
Havana is that its best things are all 
for free. They demand only that you 
have a pair of legs to walk with and 
a pair of eyes with which to take 
things in 

is al- 


Some little entertainment 


ways on view—a_ beauty parlor 


crowded with statues of saints for 
full 
stuffed birds: a whole tribe of wan- 


sale; a jewelers window of 
dering minstrels; all the comings 
and goings of a big bustling city. 

It seems to me, though, that just 
about the most charming place in 
Havana is—its zoo. It is the only 
municipal zoo | have ever seen which 
seems to have been designed ex- 
pressly for children, the sort of zoo, 
indeed, that every child would like 
to own. It has its share of circus ani- 
mals—including a herd of those tiny, 
beautiful key deer that are not much 
bigger than Airedales and which are 
being threatened with extinction 
but its brightly painted cages, blue 
and red and orange and green, are 
mostly given over to those little crea- 
tures, including a family of white 
rabbits, that grace the landscape of a 
young imagination. The cage that 
drew the biggest crowds the day | 
was there contained a Rhode Island 
Red rooster and a matching Rhode 
Island Red hen. The hen had made a 
nest and was sitting on her eggs, and 
a great auk doing the same thing 
could not possibly have caused more 
excitement or given greater delight 
to the spectators 

Proceeding on what is probably a 
correct assumption that the interest 
of most visitors is not brought to a 
boiling point by white rabbits and 
Rhode Island Red chickens, Havana 
is ready to oblige with a livelier brand 
of entertainment—f it is a night on 
the town you want, a night on the 
There are a number 
the food 

good and the surroundings attrac- 
tive, and while I don’t want to com- 
pete with those gastronomical Bae- 
dekers who pin blue ribbons on the 
* doors of eating places, | might men- 
tion La Zaragozona and La Florida 
(both in the center of town); the 
Restaurant de Paris (on Cathedral 
Square); the roof garden of the 


town Is yours 


of restaurants where is 
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Hotel Ambos Mundos on Obispo 
Street; EI 
Templete, a unpretentious 
water-front place where you can sit 


and my own favorite, 


fine, 


at one of the sidewalk tables and 
watch the moon come up, the pe- 
destrians saunter, and the streetcars 
rattle by 

After dinner there is the jai alai to 
take in, or the dog races, and after 
that, the night clubs. I didn’t espe- 
cially care for the one attached to the 
Gran Casino Nacional, with a big, 
noisy routine New York floor show; 
and at Sans Souci, which seemed to 
be a favorite gathering place of the 
Guys and Dolls circle, | was more in- 
terested in the patrons than the en 
tertainment. There is one Havana 
night club, however, known as La 
Tropicana, that is the most beautiful 
such establishment imaginable. An 
open-air place that is set in a grove 
of coconut palms, with a dance floor 
as big as a ballroom and every last 
detail of its décor in unbelievable 
good taste, it has good food, good 
service and, the night we were 
there, an altogether superior floor 
show 


But more than anything except the 
night the. revolution dropped its 
guard and let us into the patio, I like 
what happened the morning I left 
To tell this story I have to begin with 
my wife and me riding in a taxi be- 
hind a driver whose name was Emilio 
Pifion, and with my wanting to know 
why, back where we now live, we 
couldn't have saffron rice. It really 
wasn’t important; more a way of 
making conversation than anything 


else. 


For all that a normal amount of 


saffron does to rice, as everybody 
who has eaten in a restaurant that 
serves Spanish food knows, is simply 
But I hadn’t had 
any saffron rice in a long time, and I 


to color it yellow 


remember how it used to intrigue me 


when I was a boy, coming occasion- 








ally from the kitchen in my grand- 
mother’s house. My wife saw no rea- 
son why it couldn’t be added to our 
diet, except that she didn’t know 
saffron rice 
saffron a powder of some kind? 
Taxi drivers being used to any- 
thing, it apparently did not trouble 
Emilio Pifon to be drawn into a 
about prepare 


how was made—was 


discussion how to 
saffron rice. 

No, he said, saffron was not a 
powder 
The 
dried, and a few of these, put into 
the pot with the rice to boil, caused 
the rice to become yellow. * 

“You see,” I said. ““What could 


be more simple?” 


It was saffron, a flower. 


stigmas of the flowers were 


“Nothing, I guess,” said my wife 
“Remind me to get some saffron 
before I go.” 

I forgot, of course. Although she 
left for home with a lot of stuff in 
her baggage, saffron was not in- 
cluded 

It was still forgotten when, some 
ten days later, | checked out of 
my hotel and waited for the starter 
The that 
showed up happened to be driven by 
Emilio Pifion 


to get me a (taxi one 


“That saffron?” he said on our 
way to the airport. “Did you ever 
get it?” 

“No, we didn’t. I guess it slipped 
our minds.” 

Emilio Pifion reached into the 
glove compartment of his car and 
brought out a thin oblong packet 
that looked like a small envelope. 

“Here,” he said. “For you to take 
to the sefora. | bought it on the 
chance that I would see you again 
Now you will be able to have some 
saffron rice at home. It will make 
you remember Havana.” 

How is it possible not to like such 


people? Or such a town? THE END 
*Experts will please not write in saying that 
saffron is the name given to the orange-colored 
I now know 


stigmas of the autumnal crocus 


that too. H.B 
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CHURCH 


I inston Pote ( Shostal) 


fdas GHOUT the entire world, to those who sense the imme- 
morial voices of herald angels proclaiming Glory to God in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men, there is only one 
fortress of the human spirit. It is the church in all its forms. Wherever 
it exists among the uncertainties of an uncertain world in 1952, it is 
the place to be as often as possible during this birth month of Christi- 
anity, for within its walls there are no destroying confusions, only one 
great truth: God is a friend. 

In many lands today the church is a single man upon his knees in 
stolen, dangerous privacy but never a man alone in the abiding courage 
of a belief. In other lands it is an ancient pageantry dedicated to the good 
tidings of great joy which shall be to all people. In all Christian countries 
it is a fellowship humbly acknowledging the birth of a Saviour 

Here in the United States, where, long ago, men laid a foundation of 
national greatness with faith and freedom, its simple spires touch the 
quiet snows of New England with the print of fundamental ecstasy. (The 
accompanying photograph is that of the Martha and Mary Church at 
South Sudbury, Massachusetts.) In old California, its mission walls, 
stained crimson this month with poinsettia, mark the paths of priests. The 
church is a Quonset hut on an Indian reservation, a converted poolroom 
in the Bowery. It is a towering mass of Gothic cathedral in Washington, 
D.C., and a roped-off section of Florida beach for the evangelist’s audi- 
ence. It is the gratefully solemn reading of the Bible by a family in a 
snowbound Dakota farmhouse. It is part of the American memory, a 
legacy of iron-willed men who knew that the fear of God precludes fear 


of a wilderness. It is the great inheritance of a people so obsessed by 


basic humanities that they were able to combine bigotries into the free- 


dom of worship politically guaranteed by the Bill of Rights. It is thus 
the Chapel of the Four Chaplains, a Philadelphia shrine of equal stature 
with that of Independence Hall in the same city 

“In My Father’s house are many mansions . . .” graced, as always, at 
this season with carols and candles, both seen and implied in circum- 
stances as bitter as Korea and as commonplace as suburbia. The 
church is ubiquitous and within it at this time of the year, as at all times, 
there is room for every traveler. 

Who will say, in 1952, no matter how seemingly snug and self- 


contained, that he is not a traveler nor the church a sanctuary? 


rHE END 
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THERE NEVER WAS 
SLCH A TURKEY 
Continued from Page 24 


The children would be so dis- 
appointed, and Richard 

Phillipine carried the great platter 
to the festive board as Julia suddenly 
appeared in the dining-room doors. 
Oh, nightmare! Was she going to 
make a scene in public? Tears? Oh, 
no, | pleaded silently, in Julia’s di- 


rection, oh, no, go away—vo away! 


Julia did not go away. Just the 
opposite. She had changed-to a 
black silk dress and her best lace 
apron. Phillipine “presented” the 


turkey, ceremoniously, to each of 


our guests; and one by one our 
guests rose, lifted their glasses, and 
cried (with every appearance of en- 
thusiasm), “Bravo, Julia!” 
“Madame Monsieur . 

Julia said, gravely acknowledging 
the cheers of her public 

I said feebly. I could 
play Sir Walter Raleigh as well as 
the next Belgian, although my mood 


“Bravo,” 


was more Pagliacci. The children, 
however, did not seem disappointed 
by the turkey; just flabbergasted 

As Phillipine carried it around the 
Christmas table, we Americans saw 
a dindon with drumsticks, even 


wings; a turkey, nicely browned all 
over, ordinary in every way—except 
that he was flat. Straight across, 
like a board. No chest at all. He 
looked, that turkey, like a Walt 
Disney catastrophe—steam-rollered 

Patrick stood up in his chair to 
get a better look. “Gee, Daddy, 
what happened to 

Richard glared. Patrick sat down, 
as Daddy took a deep breath, and 
raised his knife to “carve” the great 
all-American Christmas bird. 

There never was, as I remarked, 
such a turkey. On the whole—and 
I give full marks to the various en- 
tries from the great Paris and Brus 
sels restaurants—on the whole, the 
turkey we had for Christmas dinne: 
in Belgium was the finest dish I hav« 
ever, or alas, probably will ever, eat. 

Julia had worked hour after hour. 
the day before Christmas, patient!) 
removing every single bone, ever 
the smallest, from our uncooke 
holiday turkey. She explained next 
day, “But Madame, the bones of a 
turkey are very large, very heavy. If 
one leaves this vast skeleton, the 
cooking must be very long, the most 
delicate of flavor is roasted away, 
the dindon is no longer moist, par- 
fumé, haunt-ting.” 

After the bones were removed, 
and, using the purest of jellied 
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Here’s a spaghetti dish — with that rare, authentic flavor you 
find in those little hidden-away, sawdust-on-the-floor Italian 
restaurants. It’s Spaghetti Angostura: Heat 14 cup olive oil in 
heavy saucepan. Add ‘4 cup minced onion, 1 clove minced garlic, 
14 cup minced green pepper and 1 pound of chopped beef. Sauté 
for 5 minutes, stirring frequently, until meat is well browned. 
Add 2 (8 oz.) cans tomato sauce and simmer 30 minutes. Add 
2 teaspoons Angostura, and salt and pepper to taste. Arrange 
boiled spaghetti in a circle on a large platter; pour sauce in 


center and serve piping hot. 
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“It’s only a hole in the wall, but they 
always use Angostura in their Manhattans!” 
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Eileen confidently awaited the ver- 


boten visi of le bon Saint Nicholas. 


chicken stock (this, of course, made 
earlier from a fresh, plump fowl), 
and pounds of the sweetest, most 
fragrant country butter, Julia had 
pasted the turkey back together 
again—a masterpiece of kitchen art- 
istry, perfect in all but one detail 
Monsieur was to carve at table 
Therefore, one would not wish a 
towering, untidy dindon, shaped, in 
the center, like a volcano. Ah, no! 
The knife of Monsieur must slide 
through the turkey as through the 
ripe banana; each slice must fall 
even, tender, succulent, exact 

“Thank you,” I told Julia, “for 
taking so great a trouble for our 
beautiful dinner.” 

“It was nothing, Madame,” Julia 
said shyly. She added that while one 


turkey every day, on this occa- 
sion it gave her great happiness 
“One regrets that villain of a Chiet 
Inspector who scorned the great fete 
of your country; one wishes, per- 
haps, to say, avec Monsieur Le Din- 
don—Vive Les Etats-Unis! 

So, no matter where we celebrate 
Christmas, Richard never raises his 
knife to attack our large, bony, un- 
perfumed holiday turkey, without 
remarking, “I remember. . . .” 

Patrick raises his glass: “To Julia, 
far away—Merry Christmas!” 

“Salud!” | say, with emotion. 

Eileen and Papa chorus gravely, 
“Vive La Belgique ve 

It is interesting to reflect that, be- 
cause we shipped our Christmas tree 
ornaments from Westport to Ant- 
werp, there are now eleven Belgians 
who are sincerely convinced that, 
aside from a few trifles such as whor- 
tleberry ‘sauce and suet pudding, 
Escoffier himself could not rival that 
most sumptuous and refined of ban- 
quets, that most superb of culinary 
triumphs—The Old Fashioned 
American Christmas Dinner. 


Editor's Note 

This is one of a series in which Miss M«¢ 

Kenney relates the adventures of her family 

including three typical American children, as 

they adjust to European culture. In a forth 

oming 1 street brawl proves to husband 
hard that he has a better grasp of the 


does not, of course, bone a great nuances of French invective than he thought 
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gift of Beauty 25a ‘oy forever 


This charming decanter is a replica of those that graced the bars 


| famous taverns, inns, and sideboards of the Old South. In those 


v-gone days, whiskey was sold in barrels and served from decanters 


vhich are now antiques Filled with the Aristocrat of Bonds, 
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Kentucky Tavern decanter is truly a gift of beauty...a joy forever. DEC \ NTER 


it comes to you at the same price as the regular borrle... 


Kentucky Straight Bourbon - Bottled In Bond + 100 Proof + 4% Quart. 


Glenmore Distilleries Company, Louisville, Kentucky 
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OKEFENOKEE 
Continued from Page 63 


Lem Griffis, gangling, middle- 
aged, barefooted proprietor of a 
fishing camp not far from the village 
of Fargo on the west side of Oke- 
fenokee, knows and loves the swamp 
as well as any man. But he doesn’t 
want it oversold. “Don’t forget the 
muskeeters,” he reminds. “On a 
muggy summer night you kin swing 
a pint cup an’ ketch a quart of °em.” 

One of his companions dryly ob- 
serves, “Shouldn't bother you none, 
Lem. Ain't no bug'll ever bite 
through the hide on yore feet. Don’t 
reckon even a ‘gator’d try it.” 

Not OF Bill surely. This huge 
‘gator, one of Lem’s pets, follows 
him around like a dog, begging for 
scraps. A favorite trick of Lem’s ts 
to maneuver his fishing boat into 
Or Bill’s hangout, then watch his 
tourists scramble when OF Bill rises 
cavern-mouthed alongside 

Lem’s warning notwithstanding, 
the daylight visitor encounters very 
lew mosquitoes or stinging Insects 
of any kind. There are practically no 
ticks, and the area is completely 
malaria-free. The water is not stag- 
nant but always sweet and fresh 
Cool, too, if one employs the native 
stunt of thrusting a cup down arm’s 
length before letting it fill with wa- 
ter. Matter of plain fact, avers wiry 
John Hopkins, who retired after 
spending a half century of his sev- 
enty-odd years in Okefenokee, the 
place is not really a swamp. It lies 
from 110 to 130 feet above sea level, 
and the water is active. There is a 
perceptible current as it bubbles 
glass-clear from springs in the 
prairies. The sepia stain comes only 


when it reaches the cypress forests 


In its administration of the Oke- 
fenokee National Wildlife Refuge, 
the Fish and Wildlife Service em- 
ploys swamp-raised men whenever 
possible. Newcomers are always get- 
ting lost in the countless mirrored 
prairies, and it takes them too long 
to catch on to the sly ways of poach- 
ers. While the purpose of the sanc- 
tuary is to preserve existing stands 
of timber against cutting and fire 
nd to provide protection for such 
birds as the Florida crane, the all 
but extinct ivory-billed woodpecker, 
theswallow-tailed kite, egrets, herons 
nd several species of waterfowl, the 
service does not interfere with the 
sports fishermen. Okefenokee’s vast 
prairies and deep ‘gator holes con- 
stitute an enormous natural fish 
hatchery which constantly restocks 
the lakes and twisting boat runs 
where most of the big fish are 
caught. With his “dabbler,” which 


he makes by cutting a piece of 


leather shoe top in the shape of a 
lizard, John Hopkins has taken 
many a ten-pound bass. With cane 
poles the natives take buckets of 
bream, catfish, perch and pickerel 


But no hunting is allowed, and in 
enforcing this prohibition Oke- 
fenokee’s patrolmen often find 
themselves at difference with kin- 
folk. Chief source of trouble are the 
alligators. Their hides have sky- 
rocketed in value, and the hunting of 
them would be extremely simple 
but for cousin Jess, the patrolman. A 
pole boat pushes stealthily through 
the swamp at night, a flashlight’s 
beam catches a pair of eyes shining 
like rubies, a muffled shot from a 
small-calibered rifle—and it is all 
over except the skinning. Appre- 
hending this kind of poacher is dan- 
gerous work. Officers wear side arms 
and know how to use them. Fresh in 
their memories is the sudden death 
of two buddies, patrolmen Bryant 
Crews and Joseph Martin, shot from 
ambush by a poacher 

Bears make trouble, too; espe- 
cially the “hawg” bears. When a 
settler finds his pigsty raided, or his 
beehives mauled, he is inclined to 
blame not only the bears but the 
patrolmen who won't let him into 
the swanip to get the varmint. 


Many of the people who fought 
for years to have Okefenokee made 
a national sanctuary are still alive, 
and by some of them this last stretch 
of pure, primeval wilderness ts 
looked upon almost as a shrine. A 
recent addition to their ranks is the 
Okefenokee Swamp Park, a non- 
profit organization headed by E. ¢ 
Rees. At the north end of Oke- 
fenokee, just outside the Refuge, the 
organization has built boardwalks 
over the inky waters of the swamp 
and through the groves of cypress, 
and has provided electric boats 
which carry visitors through the 
winding channels. Here, a zoo now 
houses many creatures peculiar to 
the swamp, including the black bear 
star of the film, The Yearling, and 
there is a snake house presided over 
by husky young Dave DaLie 

“There are only four types of 
poisonous serpents in America,” 
DaLie says to his horrified audience 
as all eyes stare at the heavy snake 
held loosely in his bare hands, “the 
rattler, copperhead, coral and the 
water moccasin.” The snake, big 
around as a man’s forearm, lifts its 
head while the forked tongue flicks 
out within a few inches of DaLie’s 
nose. DaLie watches narrowly, then 
continues his lecture. ““This fellow,” 
he says with studied matter-of- 
factness, “happens to be one of the 
venomous types... .” 
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Not 
him 


Dave DaLie ought to know 
long ago his spectators saw 
struck in the hand and leg by a 
water moccasin. But as soon as he 
could stand on his shaky legs again 
DaLie 


lecture, 


was once more giving his 


sull 
tiently explaining that of the four 


snake in hand, pa- 
poisonous snakes the water moc- 


Da- 


Lie, whose devotion embraces the 


casin 1s least likely to strike 


entire field of wildlife, thinks that 
Okefenokee is one of the most re- 
markable botanical gardens in 
America; its animal species and sub- 
species include 180 birds, 45 mam- 
30 fishes, 28 
12 


Best approach to Okefenokee for 


mals, snakes, 20 frogs 


and toads, turtles and 7 lizards. 
northern visitors is down Highway 
1 to Waycross, then southeasterly 
along the eastern edge of the swamp 
to Folkston, or Highways 84 and 89 
The 


three entrance points to this strange 


down the west side to Fargo 


the 
north, Folkston on the east, Fargo 


wilderness are Waycross on 
on the west 

Roy Moore, who succeeded Bill 
Edwards as acting manager of the 
Okefenokee National Wildlife Ref- 
uge, and E. C. Rees, president of the 
Okefenokee Swamp Park, both with 
offices in Waycross, Georgia, are the 
men to contact. They'll help you 
through the doors of the trembling 
wonderland and see that you get to 
meet such swamp stalwarts as Lem 
rHE 


Griffis and his colleagues. END 





HE LIVES 
AT MONTICELLO 
Continued from Page 81 


he did not like to have servants in- 
trude on his privacy 

The covered passages also pro- 
vided protection from the elements 
whom Jefferson 
Actually he 


hated slavery, and as a young man 


for his servants 


never called “slaves.” 
worked for its abolition. But since 
the 


Structure of 


system formed the economic 


his time, he devoted 
himself to making his own people 
comfortable and to giving them all 
possible dignity as the inhabitants of 
a self-contained community 

The 


kindness was shown by the loyalty 


appreciation of Jefferson’s 
of the two house servants, Martin 
and Caesar, when Tarleton’s British 
raiders invaded Monticello. This was 
during the time when Eastern Vir- 
ginia was overrun by Cornwallis’ 
army, and Jefferson, then governor 
of the rebellious colony, had shifted 
the seat of government to Charlottes- 
ville. Tarleton led a detachment of 
cavalry on a night ride to bag the reb- 


els, especially the man who had writ- 
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ten the Declaration of Independence 
American history might have taken 
a different course had not a young 
Virginian named Jack Jouett acci- 
dentally come upon the cavalry and 
made a night ride of his own. Using 
short cuts across country, he beat 
the British to Monticello. 

Jefferson sent his family off in a 
carriage to the home of friends, and 
took a leisurely departure on horse- 
back, alone. The British arrived 
almost to the second when Martin 
finished handing down the silver to 
Caesar, under the new portico. As al- 
ways at Monticello, something was 
under construction, and the portico 
was covered with planks. Martin 
dropped a plank over Caesar, who re- 
mained silent, without food or water, 
for the eighteen hours that Tarleton’s 
men held Monticello. Martin, for his 
part, refused at pistol point to say 
which way his master had gone. 


At the time of the raid, Monticello 
was no more than half of the present 
house—and after the Revolution Jef- 
ferson planned to get on with his 
building dream. He detested politics 
and wanted the life of rural seigneur 
on his mountain. But when the new 
country urged him to go to France 
as American envoy (later minjs- 
ter) he accepted in all probability 
because of the death of his wife. 

Jefferson had been devoted to her 
and she was the only memory he re- 
fused to share with posterity. He 
saved every scrap of paper he ever 
received or wrote, but he destroyed 
every line pertaining to her. When 
he died, a lock of her hair was dis- 
covered with his watch key. After 
her death in 1782, Jefferson never 
considered marrying again. 

When he was in France, he wrote 
a lady that his love was a‘house. As 
always he was getting ideas for 
Monticello, as well as collecting ob- 
jects for it, such as the brass lamp in 
the reception hall. His personal af- 
fections were centered in his two 
daughters, and later their children. 
Martha, his oldest daughter, accom- 
panied him to France. 

Jefferson was kept away from 
Monticello longer than he had an- 
ticipated, for, on his return to Amer- 
ica, he was tapped for Washington's 
first cabinet, as Secretary of State. It 
was not until 1794, when again 
Jefferson believed he had come home 
to stay, that work was resumed on 
his beloved house. Before he returned 
to Washington as Vice-President two 
years later—he was destined to re- 
main twelve years, with his two 
terms as President—Jefferson began 
the extensive changes on Monticello 
which were to finish the house, while 
he was President, virtually as it 
stands today. 
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Though some suggestions for his 
home undoubtedly came from his 
years abroad—notably the dome ef- 
fect, of which he became enam- 


oured—too much has been made of 


Europe’s influence on Jefferson. As 
America during his formative years 
was a series of colonies, pushing 
back the wilderness from its coastal 
fringe, naturally there were few classic 
models at home; and, in any event, 
Jefferson was the world’s unsur- 
passed eclectic who adapted any- 
thing and everything to his own use. 

Harsh though it might sound, it 
seems likely that he even forced his 
older daughter's family to adapt to 
his needs. There is no doubt Martha 
was the mistress of the house. 


Of Jefferson's two surviving chil- 
dren—three daughters and one son 
died in infancy or early childhood 
Maria, the younger, was pretty and 
dainty, frail like her mother, and 
evidently the pet of the little world 
which Monticello embraced. Gay 
and of a frivolous turn, Maria was 
frequently reproached for not an- 
swering her father’s letters and, when 
she married young, the bride refused 
residence within the orbit of Monti- 
cello. She died at twenty-six and 
Jefferson said, “I, in my want, have 
lost the half of all | had.” 

Martha was the workhorse, the 
old faithful. Though married at 
eighteen to a cousin, Thomas Mann 
Randolph, of a powerful and pro- 
lific clan, Martha apparently ac- 
cepted her father as her first duty. 
When Jefferson was away, she and 
her husband lived at Monticello and 
Randolph acted as manager of the 
plantation. When her father was in 


residence, Randolph took himself 


more and more frequently to his 
own nearby plantation of Edgehill. 
It would seem that he could not ac- 
commodate himself to the position 
of second man to his father-in-law. 
Once, when Randolph wanted to 
escape with his wife to the new and 
faraway fields of Mississippi, Jeffer- 
son discouraged them from leaving. 
To make things even worse for the 
son-in-law, Jefferson also grew close 
to Martha’s oldest son, Thomas 
Jefferson Randolph, and this em- 
bittered Thomas Mann Randolph 
toward his own son. In the museum- 
like silence of the elaborate rooms 
as they are seen today at Monticello, 
all was not sweetness and light when 
Jefferson's brood overflowed it. 
However, there was little enough 
strife for such a big family, and cer- 
tainly a contribution to harmony 
was Jefferson's sweetness of nature. 
On winter evenings, when it grew 
too dark to read before the candles 
were brought in, he played games 
around the fire with the children. 


When Jefferson ‘was no longer 
young, Martha must have played for 
the old gentleman on their musical 
evenings, since much of the manu- 
script music was written only for the 
harpsichord or pianoforte. As is 
often true of mathematically precise 
minds, music had always been im- 
portant to Jefferson. 

Because of the hordes who made 
free with his hospitality, the impres- 
sion grew that Jefferson led one long 
ball at Monticello. -But the guests 
made free with his house, not with 
him. A British visitor complained 
that his host stayed locked in his li- 
brary all morning and the guest could 
neither get at the books nor at Jeffer- 
son. Indeed, during the summers, 
when friends and relations on their 
way to and from the springs turned 
Monticello practically into an inn, 
Jefferson moved out. At such times 
he went to an octagonal house—he 
had been fascinated by the octa- 
gon—that he had built at Poplar 
Forest, one of his plantations about 
ninety miles away. Near the city of 
Lynchburg and no trip at all over 
today’s roads, it took Jefferson three 
days to get there. 

Jefferson regarded the bourbon 
swilling of his contemporaries as 
“brutish.” He disliked all the indoor 
sports popular in his day—dancing, 
gambling, and card-playing—de- 
spised parlor chit-chat, and probably 
never discussed the latest novel, as 
he often lamented his lack of re- 
sponse to creative literature. 

Atter his public life was over, in 
his sixty-fifth year, Jefferson enjoyed 
nearly twenty years at home, his 
only long period there. He said, “All 
my wishes end where | hope my days 
will end, at Monticello.” His days 
ended where he hoped, though 
scarcely as he hoped. Heavily in 
debt, Jefferson was hard-pressed for 
money in this last period. 

For nearly thirty-five years he had 
been more away from than at Mon- 
ticello, and the farm had suffered the 
decline resulting from absentee own- 
ership. 


Unequal to the tangled affairs of 
Monticello, he turned over its man- 
agement to his grandson, Thomas 
Jefferson Randolph, and very prob- 
ably this sorry end to the plantation 
phase of his life contributed to the 
old charge of Jefferson’s being “only 
a dilettante.” 

In support of this charge, perhaps 
too much has been made of the 
gadgets which he was forever in- 
venting and which are still to be seen 
at Monticello. In addition to those 
mentioned, the ones which seem 
most to attract visitors are the 
weather vane built in the roof of his 

Continued on Page 157 
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Continued from Page 154 

porch, the portable writing desk and 
the trick table for reading and writ- 
ing, which he could use seated or 
standing, and the famous clock in 
the hall, with the cannon balls which 
mark off the days. All those. things 
are fascinating, but they represent 
only one lesser facet of the many- 
sided apostle of freedom. 

In the neighborhood about Mon- 
ticello, the countryside he knew and 
loved, you can feel the wider influ- 
ence, the impact, of the classic- 
minded revolutionary. In the club- 
house of the Farmington Country 
Club—the front section was de- 
signed by Jefferson as an addition to 
a friend’s house—vyou can see his 
signature of portico and columns 
(which he originated in Virginia) and 
the octagonal bay which had come 
After his day 
many houses were built in the “Jef- 


to fascinate him. 


fersonian™ style. The most modern 
building in the Charlottesville area, 
the superbly run Thomas Jefferson 
Inn, was built by a traditionalist ar- 
chitect in magnificent classic style— 
yet, as Jefferson himself would have 
done, with the use of every modern 
technique for convenience. In the 
Romanesque cloisters in the original 
unit of the University of Virginia, 
there are more of the columned por- 
ticos and, outside the old dormi- 
tories of Lawn and Range, run the 
colonnaded covered walkways which 
you will see also at Monticello. 
For all his pervasive influence, 
lefferson is not spoken of with hushed 
reverence around the university he 
ounded, nor in his immediate neigh- 
borhood, and the affectation in some 
circles of referring to him as “Mr. 
Jefferson” is by no means a common 
practice. But, in the bowels of the 
university's Alderman Library, you 
will encounter courteous gentlemen 
who speak of Jefferson as if he still 
lived at Monticello and might step 
into the room the next moment. 


Yet, ultimately it is at Monticello 
where if his ghost 
walks on earth, it is there. One of the 
least stressed and most remarkable 
aspects of Jefferson’s home is the 
fact that it could be restored to its 
old glory after nearly a century of 
neglect and incredible abuse which 
came upon it after the master’s 
death in 1826 

Thomas Jefferson was eighty-three 
years old then, and some of his 


as someone said 


grandchildren were grown, with chil- 
dren of their own. Thomas Jefferson 
Randolph, executor of the estate, 
tried to keep Monticello in the fam- 
ily, while the long strain between his 
parents—the faithful Martha and 
Thomas Mann Randolph—became 
virtually an open break. Martha 


went for a prolonged visit with a 
married daughter in Boston, and the 
husband skulked alone at Edgehill, 
until his son and a son-in-law pre- 
vailed upon him to come to Monti- 
cello. He came on condition he could 
live in the pavilion which he had once 
used as his office and not come to 
the main house at all. After his death, 
his son gave up the struggle to keep 
the elaborate establishment with its 
run-down plantations. 


Randolph sold it for debts to a 
Charlottesville man who cared noth- 
ing for Jefferson's memory and 
wanted to try a silkworm experi- 
ment on the mountain. From him 
Monticello, reduced to 218 acres, 
went for $2500 to a naval officer 
named Levy. He in turn leased it to 
an ignorant farmer, who treated the 
house as a pigsty and kept grain bins 
on the tessellated floors of the saloon 
where Jefferson’s family used to 
gather and the great were enter- 
tained. In time Monticello went to 
the commodore’s nephew, Thomas 
Jefferson Levy, and he made heroic 
efforts to reclaim the house and 
grounds from the ravages of the 
tenant farmer. His efforts were re- 
warded when, in 1923, he sold the 
house! and grounds to the Thomas 
Jefferson Memorial Foundation for 
half a million dollars. As yet the 
Foundation has to evolve effective 
methods for handling visitors, but it 
has done a superb job on the house, 
and the Garden Club of Virginia 
maintains the grounds beautifully. 

On one of the hillsides is the fam- 
ily burial plot, kept up by the Mon- 
ticello Graveyard Association, com- 
posed of Jefferson descendants. They 
number over one hundred and are 
scattered over the whole country 
though many still live in the neigh- 
borhood. In the little graveyard, Jef- 
ferson’s wife and two daughters are 
near him, as they were in life. Over 
his grave is the simple shaft, which 
he designed and for which he wrote 
his own epitaph 


Here Was Buried 
THOMAS JEFFERSON 
Author of the Declaration of 
American Independence 
of the Statute of Virginia for 
Religious Freedom and Father of 
the University of Virginia 


With poetic fitness, Jefferson died 
on the Fourth of July which marked 
the fiftieth anniversary of the signing 
of the Declaration of Independence. 
Dying a few hours later in New 
England was his old friend, John 
Adams, who murmured, “Jefferson 
still lives.” 

He lives at Monticello. 


THE END 
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stopped. It was the time in Billy’s life 
when he wanted to be a policeman, 
but he wanted to be one on a horse 
in the park. 

Mr. Reallybig and his grandson 
walked down Fifth Avenue, and 
they came to a department store. 

“Grandpa—is there a Santa 
Claus?” 

“As Mr. Flannelly says,” said Mr. 
Reallybig, “it depends on how you 
look at it. And I look at 
it from a practical point 
of view, so I say, no— 
there isn’t any Santa 
Claus.” 

Little Billy’s eyes got 
big and round and filled 
with tears, but he did not 
cry. He just listened to his 
grandfather, who was saying, “We 
see hundreds of characters who pose 
as Santa Claus, either for the pur- 
pose of selling toys or just for beg- 
ging.” 

They were almost in front of a 
Santa Claus now; he stood there be- 
side a fake brick chimney made of 
red cardboard with white lines on it, 
ringing his bell. The chimney was a 
receptacle for coins for the poor. 

“There’s one now,” said Mr. 
Reallybig. “Take a good look at 
him. He must be about sixty, and 
his whole life is a failure. You'll find 
him sitting on a park bench in 
spring, maybe in a Bowery flop- 
house in summer—he collects un- 
employment insurance the year 
round—he’s a liability. And you'll 
see others like him all over town, 
and in other towns—there must be 
thousands. There, look, there’s an- 
other one. Look at his shoes.” 

This Santa Claus stepped from 
one foot to the other. He had on 
low brown shoes, worn at the heels, 
worn at the soles, and over them 
were black imitation-leather put- 
tees to make them look like the kind 
of boots that Santa Claus wears. 

Mr. Reallybig continued talking. 

“Now mind you, boy, if you own 
a department store, or if you manu- 
facture paper that goes into Christ- 
mas cards and wrappings, Christmas 
is a very good thing. Then there is 
Father's Day, which is good for the 
necktie trade, Mother's Day for can- 
dies and Easter for new hats and 
clothes. See what | mean?” 

“Yes, Grandpa.” 

Mr. Reallybig continued his walk 
with Billy, over to Madison Avenue, 
and on across Park Avenue, and he 
looked carefully atevery Santa Claus. 
Some were tall, some were short, 
and all were old and cold. 


DECEMBER 


“Merry Christmas!” said the door- 
man of a fashionable restaurant. 
Mr. Reallybig and Billy went down 
a few steps, very slowly, and with 
his mouth open and breathing heav- 
ily, Mr. Reallybig was freed of his 
fur-lined coat and shown to the best 
table in the place. 

“You sit here, Billy, beside me.” 

After Billy had finished his ice 
cream, and as the owner of the place 
himself lit Mr. Reallybig’s cigar and 
poured his brandy, Mr. Reallybig 
again talked of Christmas. 

“There's one thing, Billy, | want 
to tell you that’s good about Christ- 

mas, Easter, the Fourth of 
July and all other holidays. 
Remember this—they are 
the best days on which to 
travel.” 

“Why, Grandpa?” 

“Well, what do people 
do on Christmas, for ex- 
ample?” 

“They get presents and look at 
the tree and stay home.” 

“That's right. And while they do 
that, the trains and airplanes are 
empty. I always travel on holidays. 
Remember that, Billy.” 

“Yes, Grandpa.” 

Mr. Reallybig looked at his watch 
and asked for the check. After he 
signed it he said to little Billy, “I 
have a few things to attend to back 
at the house, and then it will be time 
for me to take the plane for London.” 

At the house, Mr. Reallybig had a 
few minutes’ talk with Miss Talmey 
about Billy’s Christmas. She had 
bought the practical things Mr. 
Reallybig had asked her to get, and 
apparently she had bought him a 
few Christmasy things of her own 
volition. Mr. Reallybig frowned at 
this and said, “After all, Miss Tal- 
mey, I just told him today that there 
is no Santa Claus.” Miss Talmey 
said, very tensely, ““Then—then you 
don’t want me to set up a tree?” 

“Oh, do anything you want,” 
snapped Mr. Reallybig, who felt ir- 
ritated that anything as impractical 
as his affection for his grandson 
might interfere with his business. 

The butler carried the luggage to 
the car, the chauffeur held the door 
open and waited while the great man 
said good-by to his grandson—he 
said it as if it were an ordinary day 
instead of the day before Christ- 
mas. The car door closed, Billy 
waved, and Mr. Reallybig was off 
for the airport. 

The jet Superliner for London 
stood there, and Mr. Reallybig was 
the only passenger aboard it. The 
machine left the ground, roared up- 
ward, and looking from its window, 
the distinguished passenger saw that 
in a matter of minutes it was far out 

Continued on Page 161 
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over the sea. Some planes that once 
had been considered fast hung like 
paper lanterns in the air below. 

The chef of the plane himself came 
forward and suggested the various 
courses for dinner. A real table, 
magnetically attached, and solid, 
was placed before the lone passen- 
ger. On featherweight china the 
steward brought some stone crab 
claws and dished out a little mayon- 
naise; a bottle of wine was uncorked 
and, when Mr. Reallybig had fin- 
ished the first course, it was silently 
cleared away. The flight was so 
steady there was no ripple in: the 


wine glass 


The steward came back with a 
plate of turtle soup and some sherry 
He held the bottle forward and 
waited for Mr. Reallybig to give him 
the sign on how much he wanted 
poured. The steward held the bottle 
close in front of the passenger’s face 
and he looked at Mr. Reallybig. Mr 
Reallybig stared through the bottle 


at the back of the seat in front of 


him. His mouth was open as usual. 
The steward said, “May 1?” and 
then cleared his throat and said re- 
spectfully, “I beg your pardon, Mr. 
Reallybig.” 

And when there was no answer, 
he called the stewardess, who ran to 
call the captain, and it was noted 
that Mr. Reallybig had no pulse 

Between the controlled pressure 
inside the plane, and the thin night 
air outside, there was no longer any 
difference for Mr. Reallybig. He 
found the door opened for him by 
what must be an angel (for aren’t 
they blond and beautiful?) and this 
one had an intelligent face besides, 
and was precisely the kind of girl 
he would have engaged as a stew- 
ardess. She bent her arm in a sharp 
motion and looked at a golden 


chronometer, and she floated off 


leaving a train of light, a path of sil- 
ver sequins, on which he tollowed. 

As in a flying dream Mr. Really- 
big progressed at ease, not knowing 
how far or fast or indeed by what 
means he traveled. He encountered 
silver mists and blankets of vapor, 
and then he approached a luminous 
place, the size of which might be 
contained in the are of a rainbow. 
The vapors solidified, and there ap- 
peared an immense shelf ‘of white 
marble, perhaps the length of Long 
Island, and on this stood a structure 
of many towers and countless floors, 
its front the color of cold salmon, its 
roofs green gold 

On the carpet that ran down the 
stairs stood a doorman, who came 
forward smiling with both hands 
outstretched. He pulled himself to- 
gether at the last moment and, com- 


ing to attention and saluting, he said, 
putting as much welcome into his 
voice as possible 

“Mr. Reallybig!” 

“John,” said Mr. Reallybig. “John, 
you used to be at the old Knicker- 
bocker Hotel. How did you get 
here?” 

“Yes, sir,” said John. “It was my 
ambition always to be the doorman 
of the greatest hotel—and this is 
really out of the world.” 

Mr. Reallybig, blinded by light, 
left the doorman and walked up 
into the hotel, remembering that 
John once had had the bootleg con- 
cession at the Knickerbocker 

Oh, how great was the welcome 
here! The assistant manager ran for 
the manager, the manager pumped 
the hand of the new arrival and 
smiled his official pleasure. In all the 
bowing and welcoming the manager 
suddenly looked worriedly at the 
clock over the reception desk, and 
he said with his hands held together 
over his chest in a pose of apology 

“A thousand pardons, Mr. Really- 
big—but your suite is not ready yet 
You see, you are too early—we are 


not conditioned to the speed of 


atomic timetables. I’m sorry you are 
not really here yet—you are not due 
here until two hours from now. In 
the meantime, make yourself com- 
fortable in the lobby here.”’ He took 
the esteemed client to a comfortable 
sofa near the door of the dining 
room, and standing nearby was the 
fat, smiling person of Pierre, Mr 
Reallybig’s favorite maitre d hotel. 
Pierre jerked his head back in sur- 
prise and then waved with his menu, 
and smiled his most expensive smile. 

Mr. Reallybig sat back in the sofa. 
This then was what he had feared so 
many years! How foolish that he 
hadn’t come sooner, how sad that he 
couldn't tell little Billy that it was 
marvelous, and all to the contrary 
of what was thought below. 


And poor Officer Flannelly, he 
wished he could tell him too, to 
come on up. He could be standing 
outside swapping jokes with the 
doorman. There is always a great 
friendship between cops and door- 
men. These reflections made Mr. 
Reallybig all aglow. He could no 
longer sit still. He walked to the 
window of the dining room. 

He had always called them the 
Right People—oh, and they were 
there, those that had gone before 
him, the world’s great dawdlers, the 
ones he had seen in London, Paris, 
Cannes ana Palm Beach, always at 
the right season, the champion loaf- 
ers and canasta players. And of this 
vast group there were also those who 
had snubbed him below, the ones he 
could not call his friends. Well, here 
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they were, the super snobs. In two 
hours—no, now it was only an hour 
and three quarters—he would be in 
there with them, an equal, a life 
member—no, an eternal member 
of the most exclusive set on earth— 
no, in heaven 

He walked to another seat from 
which he could watch the dining 
room. Was it lunch, was it dinner, 
was it Christmas dinner or New 
Year's Eve up here? The white- 
gloved lackeys c.rried silver trays, 
immense but scemingly feather- 
weight, and on th-m were arrange- 
ments of Lucullan taste, pieces that 
would have won prizes at the most 
severely judged culinary contests 
Pheasant followed woodcock and 
wild duck, partridge and other game 
birds, a procession of ever-increasing 
gastronomic perfection. 

Oh, things were so wonderful that 
Mr. Reallybig could hardly sit still. 

The wine waiter was bringing a 
bottle in a basket. Mr. Reallybig 
wondered what it contained. The 
bare wish to know sufficed, as if a 
movable crane bore a television 
camera. The bottle came into focus, 
the wine waiter tilted the basket 
carefully so Mr. Reallybig could 
read the label (he did not even have 
to put on his glasses); it was unsur- 
passable. 


Just then the manager approached 
He smiled, and looking at the ala- 
baster clock whose emerald hands 
were moving slowly toward the hour 
mark, he said, “Not much longer, 
Mr. Reallybig.”’ Suddenly he said, 
“How thoughtless of me—you didn’t 
have time to finish dinner.” 

“That's right,” said Mr. Really- 
big, “I was suddenly called away.” 

“Well, then, allow me.” 


He clapped his hands and there 
arrived a wagon loaded with delica- 
tessen of the most costly and rare 
kinds. In a mosaiclike arrangement 
there were not only the good Blue 
Points and the delicate Little Neck 
clams from the Eastern seaboard of 
America, but the oysters and shell- 
fish of all the world, the small Olym- 
pias from the state of Washington, 
the little Praires of the coast of Nor- 
mandy, the Italian and Greek and 
Portuguese Crustacea, the Scampi 
and Langoustines, the Ursines, the 
sea snails and conchs, all the delights 
of the sea, and in between the wings 
of a swan carved out of a block of 
ice sat one of the huge pale blue cans 
marked “Product of the Soviet 
which contained the most 
select caviar. Mr. Reallybig’s face 
was almost in the gray eggs, and he 


Union,” 


wore the expression of a baby crying 





Gee RS eri y ke 
2 ig, ecooe Titi igt n 


aria” 
ee Q 


AIR-SEAC ees 


Europe .... Mediterranean 


30-35-43 Days from New York 





SCOTLAND 
ENGLAND 
FRANCE 
GERMANY 
DENMARK 
vernight, ove SWEDEN 
nck " penhagen, Rome SWITZERLAND 
1 Europe . ITALY 
N ) wise the GREECE 
a “go i °p : — be — S _ € = EGYPT 
, before Ge NEAR EAST 
\IR-SEA CRUISES include round trip by 
New York, sea trip t class hotels 


des, taxes ym $1,399.00 


Govatent Couia In Travel History. 


rl t Colorful NEW folder FREE! = 


Scandinevien Airlines System 
30 Rockefeller Plore 
New York 20, N.¥ 


SCANDINAVIAN 
AIRLIMES SYSTEM 


WASHINGTON + PHILADELPHIA * CLEVELAND * CHICAGO © DETROIT —_ 


wINNEAPOLIS * AMGELES * Sam Phan + SeaTTie Address 


cT iis 
- THI 


VINES 


14 KT. GOLD 


* 150. 


FTA 


Other Stainless Steel 
and Gold filled models, 
71.50 FTI 


A product of 99 years of fine watch craftsmanship . 


combined with the ultimate in styling 


Tested for exceptional accuracy in extreme changes of temperature 
and altitude, T99 is SELF-WINDING, TESTED WATER and 
SHOCK-RESISTANT, and NON-MAGNETIC 


Tissot Watches are recommended and serviced by fine jewelers the world over 


TISSOT, 501 FIFTH AVENUE. NEW YORK 17, N. Y. 


Specify $-A-S to your TRAVEL AGENT Stove 
o-oo ee ee ee ee ee ee es dd 





162 HOLIDAY / DECEMBER 








for his nurse. The servant took a 
soup spoon and heaped caviar on 
the thinnest of buckwheat cakes. 
“Encore, encore,” said Mr. Really- 
big as he devoured it, and with it he 
drank cold, cold champagne from a 
vintage he had thought to be re- 
served for the House of Lords. 

“Encore,” said Mr. Reallybig, ig- 
noring all the other goodies. 

When finally he had had enough, 
the golden wagon was withdrawn. 
Leaning comfortably back and fold- 
ing his hands over his stomach, Mr. 
Reallybig was about to close his 
eyes. He was happy, he was relaxed, 
even his mouth was closed. Looking 
up, he saw a huge mirror framed in 
trellised orchids that were made of 
jewels, the leaves cut in delicate, 
transparent jade. 

The glass was at such an angle 
that it reflected the gaming rooms of 
the hotel. He saw people sitting 
around a roulette table, and attend- 
ants in golden slippers supplying the 
players with winnings. All was as it 
should be—nobody lost. He 
about to relax and close his eyes 
when suddenly he saw, in the mirror, 
a familiar face 


was 


the face of a man 
who had worked for him for fifteen 
years, then turned out to be an em- 
bezzler. The man, obviously, was 
the cashier in the gaming rooms. 





Mr. Reallybig asked for the man- 
ager, and when that individual ap- 
peared, he said, “How does a thief 
like that get in here?” 

The manager’s eyebrows tilted. 
“Thief?” he said, and then, turning 
in the direction Mr. Reallybig indi- 
cated, he said, “Oh, you mean our 
cashier.” 

“Yes,” said Mr. Reallybig. 

“Well,” said the manager, “he 
knows his bookkeeping, and here we 
have no complaints about him.” 

“You know,” said Mr. Really- 
big, “that man was my trusted em- 
ployee for many years. But he got 
greedy and stole $50,000 from me. 
Imagine, the ingratitude ——” 

“But you knew you were all right,” 
interrupted the manager. 

“Certainly, I was all right. He was 
bonded, and the bonding company 
made good the theft.” 

“And the resulting publicity was 
very beneficial to that particular 
company you own.” 

“Well—I never looked at it that 
way ——” 

“Then,” said the manager, “look 
at it this way. Without evil, the 
world would end. Let me explain. All 
judges would be out of business 
without the penal institutions to 
which they send offenders. And that 
Continued on Page 165 
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is true for all policemen, jail attend- 
ants, professors of law and makers 
of iron bars. If the world were an 
honest place, where would the lock- 
smiths be? 

“This goes on endlessly, Mr. 
Reallybig; I don’t have to tell you 
how far—to the writers of detective 
stories, the books and magazines 
they support and the paper and type- 
writers they buy, the cigarettes con- 
sumed by private eyes, the salaries 
of crime reporters, fingerprinters, 
and the vast equipment of the G- 
men, the manufacturers of junior 
G-men badges, of burglar alarms, 
real and toy pistols, blackjacks, 
night sticks—what would they do 
without crime? Do you follow me?” 

Mr. Reallybig sat rigid, still star- 
ing ahead. 

“Come, come, Mr. Reallybig— 
you know, you've done quite a few 
things that weren't exactly according 
to the book 

Mr. Reallybig said: “I gave a 
Planetarium to the city of > 

“Don’t tell me, | know. We know 
everything here, my hat’s off to you, 
you're on the preferred list up here.” 

Mr. Reallybig pocketed the com- 
pliment and the manager looked at 
the clock. There was an hour to go. 

“Tl see you in a little while,” said 
the manager and left 


Mr. Reallybig sai motionless and 
then his comptometer mind began 
to whir—the machirelike mind that 
he had thought could never err. The 
manager's credo—his evaluation of 
the universe’s balance of good and 
evil... it didn’t add up. . .. Suppose, 
for instance, the evil element set it- 
self to honest efforts? Wouldn't 
there, then, be twice the opportunity 
to make all mankind happy? The 
conclusion burst on him in a white 
light, and abruptly only one thing 
became important to him: He must 
communicate with little Billy and 
set a lot of things to rights. He 
screamed for the manager, but only 
the assistant manager appeared. 

“] must get out of here at once!” 
cried Mr. Reallybig. 

“I’m sorry, sir,” said the assistant 
manager with a shrug. “It is impos- 
sible.” 

“Go get the manager.” 

“He’s busy—I'll do what I can.” 
The assistant manager departed un- 
hurriedly 

So then 
good. Hiseyes, that had seen through 
everything and everybody in life, be- 
gan to examine the premises anew. 


maybe he was here for 


“It isn’t exactly the way I im- 
agined it to be, and certainly not the 
way it looked at first,” he said to 
himself. “But it’s logical. Those who 
do wrong below should pay for it. 


Here, | guess they pay by watching 
the happiness of the others. Anyway 
(and he felt a little sorry for his old 
cashier), still, it’s better than fire and 
brimstone.” 

Again, he called and the assistant 
manager appeared. 

“| have a grandson,” Mr. Reaily- 
big said, “little Billy. I must see 
Billy. | have to tell him something, 
I have to tell him—I must leave 
here immediately. Please, please, is 
there a way I can get to him? | will 
do anything,” he pleaded humbly. 
For the first time in his existence 
he was a beggar. 

“| don’t know,” said the assistant 
manager. “It’s never been possible 
before. In fact, we have no prece- 
dent.” 

Just then the manager came. He 
listened to the pleading, looked at 
the clock and, to Mr. Reallybig’s 
surprise, he said: 

“Why not? You have an hour be- 
fore you're scheduled to arrive here.” 

“Thank you—thank you,” said 
Mr. Reaillybig. “Please tell me what 
to do.” 

“Oh, it’s simple,” said the man- 
ager. “It’s very easy, just close your 
eyes and put your mind on where 
you want to be.” 

The important man leaned back 
hard and closed his eyes, concen- 
trating on his New York address 
And all at once dry snow was under 
his feet. He stood in front of his 
house in the Manhattan dusk. He 
walked up the steps to the front 
door, put the key in the lock, opened 
the door a crack and stood still. In 
the room beyond the hall he saw the 
twinkling lights of a gay Christmas 
tree, surrounded with brightly 
wrapped presents. Miss Talmey— 
he thought—that wonderful Miss 
Talmey. Softly he closed the door. 
Then he turned and hurried down 
Fifth Avenue until he came to the 
Santa Claus he sought—the one 
with the worn brown shoes and 
funny puttees. The pocr man still 
rang his bell, continuously and de- 
jectedly, stepping from one foot to 
the other, shivering. 


“Come with me,” said Mr. Really- 
big. “I want to change clothes with 
you.” 

“Change clothes with ——” The 
old Santa’s mouth fell open. Finally 
he managed, “But what for?” 

“For my wallet, for my watch, for 
$5000—anything you want. But 
hurry—my time is almost gone.”” He 
pulled the surprised old fellow into 
the vestibule of the nearest building 
and made a fast change. The old 
Santa Claus, dressed now in Mr 
Reallybig’s fur-lined coat, bewil- 
dered and warm, had more money 


Continued on Page 167 
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Continued from Page 165 
than he had ever seen in his life, plus 
an eighteen-carat gold watch with a 
heavy chain. For him, at least, it was 
to be a merry Christmas. He didn’t 
ask any more questions 

Mr. Reallybig had some trouble 
getting into the costume, but his 
vast bulk made the disguise seem 
natural. The beard, against his round, 
florid face, was bushier, whiter and 
even merry. His belly filled out the 
scarlet jacket. The tasseled cap looked 
He ran back to his 
own door, a somewhat breathless 


jaunty and gay 


Santa Claus. On the steps he met 
Officer Flannelly coming out 
said Mr. 
Reallybig, and Officer Flannelly 
turned pale 
“By the saints!” he said. “It’s Mr. 
Reallybig. | heard that you , 
“Never 


“Merry Christmas,” 


mind—I’m here,” said 
Mr. Reallybig, “and I need your 
help.” 

“I’m off duty, and help you | 
“Miss 
Talmey asked me in for an eggnog 
before | go home to the Bronx.” 


will,” said Officer Flannelly 


Mr. Reallybig slipped into the 
hallway, closed the door and then 
steered Officer Flannelly into the 
nearest room 
used library 


a gloomy and little- 
“Can you bring Miss 
Talmey here without letting Billy 
know” 

“Yes, sir,” said Officer Flannelly. 
“Billy’s having a nap.” He disap- 
peared and presently returned with 
Miss Talmey, who had gotten over 
the shock of Mr. Reallybig’s arrival. 

“You make a wonderful Santa 
Claus, Mr. Reallybig,” she said with 
some hesitation. “About the tree 
I—I hope you won't mind 

“lam delighted about the tree,” 
Mr. Reallybig broke in. “Has Billy 
seen it? Or the presents?” 

“No,” “After 
he went for his nap I decided to do 


said Miss Talmey 


the tree and get out the presents 
the butler and the cook helped me 
and Mr. Flannelly. | was going to 
let Billy open the presents tonight, 
since his father is coming for him 
in the morning. But if you 

“Please,” said Mr. Reallybig. 
“Stop worrying. | tell you—-every- 
thing is working out better than | 
could have hoped.” 

“Well, | never,” murmured Miss 
Talmey, as if to add, “Will wonders 
never cease? 

“| have much to do and very little 
time to do it,” said Mr. Reallybig, 
“and both of you can help. First, 
wake Billy and bring him into the 
living room where the tree and pres- 
ents are—and let him catch me in 
the act of spreading things under the 


tree. After a few minutes | will 


leave, saying | have many calls to 





make. I will go out the front door, 
come in the back way and sneak up 
to my room where my desk is. Then, 
as soon as Billy is tucked in, both of 
you please come to my room. | will 
need your signatures on several doc- 
uments. Can you do that for me?” 

They said they could and they 
would be happy to, and Miss Tal; 
mey went to wake Billy and Mr 
Reallybig ponderously crawled un- 
der the tree, where he was spreading 
gifts around when little Billy came 
in. Mr. Reallybig got to his knees, 
held his arms wide toward Billy 
and cried, “Merry Christmas!” 

The little boy stopped still and 
simply stared. Then he said, man- 
fully, ““My grandfather told me just 
this morning that there wasn’t any 
Santa Claus.” 

“Your grandfather,” said Mr. 
Reallybig, talking in a voice so 
choked up that it needed no dis- 
guising, “told you a lot of things 
that are not so. Every man makes 
his share of mistakes, and your 
grandfather is no exception. He did, 
however, tell you that you could be- 
lieve anything Officer Flannelly said, 
is that not so?” 

“Why,” said Billy, “he did say 
that—but how could you know?” 

“Because Santa Claus gets around 
Now ask Officer Flannelly.” 

Dubiously, but with a sign of 
hope in his bright little face, Billy 
put the question to Officer Flan- 
nelly: “Is there rea//y a Santa Claus?” 

And Mr. Flannelly, with his clear 
blue eyes for once clouded with tears, 
said, “Bless you, littke man—and 
there he stands before your eyes!” 

“Oh!” said Billy. “Oh—I’m 
glad * And he flung himself in 
Miss Talmey’s arms. Then he rushed 
into Santa’s arms, and Mr. Really- 
big felt something in his heart that 
never had been there before. Fi- 
nally, with little Billy happily open- 
ing presents “from Santa Claus,” 
Mr. Reallybig said he had lots of 
rounds to make, wished all a Merry 
Christmas and departed 


Up in his room he opened his safe 
and took from it various wills and 
testaments which he spread on his 
desk 


lawyers for the revision of certain 


He wrote instructions to his 


documents, and he was about to exe- 
cute some new ones when there was 
a tap on his shoulder. He looked up, 
and there was the blond cosmic 
She bent her elbow, 
looked at her golden chronometer 
and said, ““Mr. Reallybig, I’m afraid 
it’s time to go.” 


stewardess 


“Give me another hour 

“| haven’t the authority,” 
the cosmic stewardess. 

So Mr. Reallybig, looking both 
silly and serious in his Santa Claus 


said 
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flash syn- 


ontrols | 
simple operation. Color- | 
vated lenses. 29 | 
rd 35 mm. film | 


rig, put down his fountain pen and 
All right, Miss, lead me.” 

But she didn’t move. Instead, her 
eyes glanced over the papers he had 
been writing and then fixed on his 
costume which she seemed to notice 
for the first time. 

Then 
thing wrong. | 
to the manager. 
well, things don’t 
right... .”’ And she vanished 


said, ra 


“There’s some- 
I'll have to speak 
Things 


she said, 


aren't 


seem to work 


Mr. Reallybig sat there in utter 
bafflement. 
He shrugged and continued writing. 


But he had much to do. 


There were thousands of loyal em- 
there was the 
and Miss Tal- 
mey and, yes, Officer Flannelly, and 
all the shivering Santies who stand 


ployees to think of; 
entire domestic staff; 


on street corners and ring bells at 
Christmastime . . 
for charity 


. and foundations 
and for science . . . his 
lawyers would be busy for years tak- 
At last 
He was 
exhausted, too, and decided to have 
a hot bath before calling Miss Tal- 
mey and Officer Flannelly to witness 


ing care of these bequests 
Mr. Reallybig was finished. 


his signatures to these papers. He 
turned on the water for his own bath 
for the first time in thirty years. Back 
in his room he started to undress but, 
without thinking, he picked up his 
fountain pen and signed each docu- 
ment, putting two x’s for witnesses’ 
signatures under his own. Then he 
undressed, and as his fingers relin- 
quished the last item of the old Santa’s 
suit, he felt the final tap on his 


shoulder 


Billy was long since asleep, and 
Officer Flannelly said to Miss Tal- 
mey, down in the living room, “The 
Missus will think I’m kilt, and I’ve 
me own tree to trim.” 

“Mr. Reallybig looked very tired,” 
said Miss Talmey. “We'll go up and 
see how he’s progressing.” 

There was no answer when Miss 
Talmey knocked on the door. She 
opened it cautiously and they walked 
in. They could see the Santa Claus 
costume in a heap on the floor and, 
Strangely, it seemed to glow, 
like a halo 

“Listen,” 


almost 


said Officer Flannelly. 
in the bath 

And the papers are 
spread out and already signed. And 


here are the places for the witnesses 


“The water’s runnin’ 
he’s in there 


Take the pen and sign, then | will 
And I can be off.” 
their names, 


So they signed 
and Officer Flannelly 
and Miss 
to bed in the room 


went home to the Bronx, 
Talmey went 
next to Billy’s. And not until morn- 
ing, wher the water came through 
the ceiling below, did the valet dis- 
cover that Mr. Reallybig’s tub was 


still overflowing. rHE END 
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take’’"—a feeling even the bravest 
among us have at moments ex- 
perienced. And which of us on De- 
cember 31, amid the confetti and the 
popping corks, has not echoed 
his heart of hearts Nash’s immortal 
couplet: 


Hark, it’s midnight, children dear. 
Duck ! Here comes another year! 


Yet, despite parsley, people who 
say “Bobby Burns,” testimonial 
banquets, the impossibility of re- 
maining anonymous in a hotel, and 
guests who stay late and then sug- 
gest that everybody go out in the 
kitchen and scramble eggs—despite 
these pebbles in the shoe of 20th- 
Century man, no bitter indignation 
lacerates Nash’s heart. As with all 
humorists worthy the name, 
irony always wins out over ire. His 
verse is tonic. More than that 
in its OWN unimposing way, major, 
the cynic-sadness of Dorothy 
Parker or the acerbity of Hoffenstein 
could never be. 


of 
, it Is, 


as 


Humanity must continue to follow the 
sun around 

And accept the eternal run-around. 

Well, and if that be the case 
come on humanity ! 

So long as it is our fate to be irked all 
our life let us just keep our heads 
up and take our irking with 
insouciant urbanity. 


», why 


And so, ladies and gentlemen, | 
hope that during some appropri- 
ately merry month May Mr. 
Ogden Nash will wake up in the 
morning and be Pulitsurprised. 


of 
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unforgettable meals served ranch style 


OPEN ALLYEAR COLOR FOLDER ON REQUEST 
Dick & Glodys Waters, Proprietors 5 


Ranch, 18-hole Golf Course, 30 
Heated Paddock Pool, 
Fishing, Planned Entertainment 


Gulf Hills Dude Ranch 
Oceon Springs, Miss 





















































Tennis 



































ale 

»> 

22% eo 
Evropean or American 2 


EDINA, ae TEXAS 


Pian. Low rates 





Write For 


Complete Facilities For The Plier! 





Spend Che 
at the Circle R in 
Hurt deer 


All 


a 
. =a, 
oy 






Texss 





and tarkey 





ranch sports 





Information 





















The World Famous 


For the best vacation you will ever have' Rates 
> weekly for everything 


start at $ 
Horseback riding 
cious food 
trated folder. 


heated swimming pool 
Arizona at its best 
Mr. & Mrs. Howard W. Miller, 
Route |, Box #91, 


Tucson 









No extras 
deli 
Write for illus 





Arizona. 














RANCH FUN, CITY COMFORT 
at Texas’ most outstanding 
guest rane h. Riding, swim- 
ming, dancing, 


lake fishing, 


river and 
rodeos. 
conditioned quarters. Write 


SEYBOLD GUEST RANCH 
Box 16, Mineral Wells, 






Air- 







Texas 




















| ALABAMA 

Largest guest ranch in Southwest. Golf, ride, fish, 
The Colonial Inn swim in mild, dry climate. Clis 
| On the Bluff Overlo ihe Ray, Pairenen, Atihanee: | Old Mexico. Write for tolder and rates. 
| Stroy Wiketritonsiootus "|| FORT CLARK RANCH 
| © © @reneaiee ging Owner | BRACKETTVILLE 
i 









TEXAS. 
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RESORTS PLACES TO STAY 


For delightful vacations. Write these advertisers for reservations 








FLORIDA 








RANCHES 


and descriptive literature. 


GEORGIA 











| aA fy 





WINTER'S Ss 
COMING! 


fe Jane fr Jaanid | 


in Gay, Glamourous 


MIAMI 











® Mail this advertisement for 
copy of NEW FREE brochure, 
introducing the most luxurious 
vacation living ever conceived: 
PRIVATE BEACH-CABANAS 


OLYMPIC SWIMMING 
AMPLE FREE PARKING 












OPEN DEC. 1 
RATES REDUCED 50% 




















20 Vieur 


ON THE OCEAN 
1. BAL HARBOUR, MIAMI BEACH 


is ap Fatio Dunham, Mar. 



































IN SUNNY 
KEY WEST...SOUTHERNMOST 
U.S. City! 





























Bhd 


for GOLF 


The half inland, half oceanside 18 hole 
course is fair to the average golfer, ex 
acting to the expert. Flat fairways and 
large greens test skill, not endurance 
Also Beach Club, all sports enjoyed by 
congenial clientele. Reasonable Amer- 
ican Plan Rates. Fine homes for lease. 


THE CLOISTER 


SEA ISLAND, GEORGIA 
Write direct for Booklet E, see travel 
agent or call our Reservation Offices— 




















In N. Y.: 630 5th Ave., Circle 5-8055 
In Phila.: 160 N. 15th St., LO 4-5824 
TEXAS 













+ CHAMBER of COMMERCE, Dept. HY-1252 
: MIAMI BEACH 39, FLORIDA ‘ 
* Please send FREE Color Folder, & information on * 
































| 
| 
| 
[~) Hotels or Apartments. Please Check) + | 
: | 
_ | 
. STREET 
city ONE 
STATE 
Nome and Address 





Please P 





Rates by day, 


This Message is Prepared and Published 
by the City Government of Miami Beach 





week, month. Write 
NOW for free color folder 








THE KEY WESTER — On che Ocean — Key West, Fla 














Hallmark of Hotel Luxury 





| Lakeside Inn 




























































































] 

| 

in the Berkshires 

FAMOUS FOR FINE FOOD | 
vow \ | 


SKATING 


mp Pl | tral Florida t Hot tet lak 
4 7 Za April. Featuring [a . 4 
mn a pool, Rates $10.00 ¢ ”) da Amer 
one a . Richard Edgerton, Pres., Mount Dora, Lake County, Fic 
MIAMI © BEACH, FLA. 
Only the Roney gives you MEXICO 
so much-—in facilities, pres 
tige, and sheer enjoyment BEAUTIFUL FORTIN DE LAS FLORES, MEXICO 
Write direct t tel today! , Ruiz Ga he beautifu 
Alal, Senco Air Conditioned 
* at A TEL. N.Y. MU B-O110 Xt Hay, 
: AMAA pt aPe| CHI. AN 3-6222 2 Hotel Ruiz Galindo — } 
y 5 r) 16 de Septiembre y Gan- | 
Wade te — México, D. F 
NASSAU MASSACHUSETTS 
ae | JUG END BARN 
| POPULAR CLUB—HOTEL RESORT 
| 











SKIING «+ aN | 

TOBOGGANING f a * 

7 The Caribbean Resort Club Write or Phone for Booklet I + Noman | 

, T. BARRINGTON 4. ci’ LS . 

I,» Consult Your Travel Agent G - +} 

Alt or Balmoral New York Office |MASS. Phone 434 <9 WA WE YP 

16 W. 55th Street, N. ¥. 19-30 6-3070 | | 

| 

| ARIZONA | 




















a , g 3 million dollar 
160 gues'*s who like rare quality 
Mt t 


Camelback Inn, Phoenix 


‘Son Remo, Italy THE ROYAL | scape ‘pressure of watering cooking 


Jack Stew ort, Cometback inn, Phoenix, Ariz. | 








in this international dream spot, | 
s most distinguished Hotet 




















|| Silver Bell Ranch 
A green oasi« ted 4 70,000 acre game refuge. You'll 
| od every fa ty for y f te va activity: golf 
ter riding, t da red pox Relax and join the 
5 e ted fun—in an atmosphere of gracious western living 





Mr. & Mrs. Boxter C. Mclean, Box 2426, Tucson, Arizona | 
' 












HOLIDAY 





DECEMBER 





at ‘ 
MARLINI oa % 
Enjoy Marlin’s Famous 
Hot Mineral Water Baths 





, 


MARLIN 


TEXAS 








SKYTOP CLUB 


5500 acres of unusual mountain beauty invite 
rest and relaxation year ‘round. Full activities 
includes riding, indoor 
games, dancing. Snow brings all winter sports 
Unexcelled cuisine. Just 3 hours from Y 
or Phila. Write for 24-page Honeymoon 
Booklet: Skytop Club, Box 23, Skytop, Pa. 


schedule movies, 





Hotel Hershey and Cottages 


for Delightful Living. One of America’s finest hotels 
lL. 4 golf courses. Open year ‘round 


Joseph Gassier, Managing Director, Hershey, Pa. 





The Farm on the Hill—Honeymoons 


1 Three 


America’s sique resort for ewlyweds will ser 
yu mention dates 


Honeymoon Plans and other folders, if y 


| 











Box 124, Swiftwater, Pennsylvania 


What People Wore: A Visual His- 
tory of Dress From Ancient Times to 
Twentieth-Century America, written 
and illustrated by Douglas Gorsline. 
Nearly 1800 line drawings, 12 pages of 
color, 50 pages of text: a delightful and 
instructive picture-album and a per- 
fect gift for all kinds of people. (Viking 
Press, New York, $7.50.) 

The Theatre: Three Thousand Years 
of Drama, Acting and Stagecraft, by 
Sheldon Cheney. Revised, enlarged 
edition, with 278 illustrations, of an 
invaluable standard work, carrying a 
lively story from Dionysius all the way 
down to television. (Longmans, Green 
and Co., New York, $8.) 

Eternal France, by Martin Hiirli- 
mann. 216 exquisitely selected photo- 
graphs, really informative historical 
notes and a solid “appreciation of 
France” by Paul Valéry re-create be- 
tween two covers the world’s most beau- 
tiful country. (Studio-Crowell, New 
York, $7.50.) 

Secret Tibet, by Fosco Maraini, 
translated from the Italian by Eric 
Mosbacher, with a foreword by Ber- 
nard Berenson. A travel book belied 
by the banality of its title: an intro- 
duction, by a sensitive observer, to the 
people discoverable beneath the oddity 
of mere custom. (Viking Press, New 
York, 70 photographs, $6.50.) 

The Shorter Cambridge Medieval 
History, edited by C. W. Previté-Orton. 
A magnificent distillation of the vast 
Cambridge Medieval History, opening 
all the fascinations of the Middle Ages 
to the serious non-professional reader; 
265 brilliantly chosen illustrations, 
maps, genealogical tables, etc. (Two 
volumes, boxed, Cambridge University 
Press, New York, $12.50.) 

The American Twenties: A Literary 
Panorama, edited by John K. Hutch- 
ens. Now that the Twenties dre be- 
ginning to hold for us the same wistful 
glamour that the Nineties had for the 
Twenties, this anthology acquires extra 
topical interest. The selections, drawn 
from verse, essays, novels, short stories, 
plays, criticism and newspaper columns, 
are generally sound; and the editor 
contributes a sensible quiet introduc- 
tion. (Lippincott, Philadelphia, $5.) 

The Best Cartoons from Punch, 
edited by Marvin Rosenberg and Wil- 
liam Cole. This amusing collection 
makes hay of the notion that Punch’s 
humor is stuffy. Pleasant gift for the 
donee who prides himself on his sense 
of humor. (Simon & Schuster, New 
York, $3.) 

Lincoln: A Picture Story of His Life, 
by Stefan Lorant. About 100,000 words 
of text and over 500 pictures, including 
all the known photographs of Lincoln, 
facsimile reproductions of documents, 
etc. Handsome, painstaking job, and a 
smart gift for a Lincoln fan. (Harper & 
Brothers, New York, $6.) 

The Heritage Press and the Limited 
Editions Club (both at 595 Madison 
Avenue, New York) offer for $39.42 
and $135 respectively twelve beautifully 
printed and bound volumes of classics 
per year; the Limited Editions are 
super de luxe. THE END 


RESORTS 





PLACES TO STAY 


For delightful week ends or vacations. Write these advertisers for reservations and descriptive literature. 


FLORIDA 


RANCHES 





MIAMI'S 
FINEST 


DOWNTOWN 
TERMINAL 
ALL AIRLINES 














For an unforgettable 

vacation on o private 

beach 8 miles north of Fort 

lavderdole. New, spacious accommodations, hotel 
rooms, efficiencies. Swim pool, shuffleboard; close to 
historic Hillsboro Light—all “Gold Coast 
Write for booklet. 1504 North Ocean Bivd 


HILLSBORO HOUSE 


POMPANO BEACH, FLORIDA 


Octivities. 


GEM«™SUN 


DIRECTLY ON THE OCEAN 
AT FORT LAUDERDALE 


Here's the perfect antidote for 
those northern winter blues! Come 
to the Southward for re!axed, trop- 
ical living in one of Florida's finest 
oceanfront hotels. An unobstructed 
view of the sparkling blue Atlantic 
from each large guest room! Dine 
leisurely on our palm-shaded ter- 
race or in the Marine Room. Frosty 
drinks in the colc 
Cocktail Lounge 

There’s a friendly club atmos- 
phere at the Southward with daily 
social and recreational activities 
Itlustrated color brochure and rates 
on request. 


“/uthward 


HOTEL 
P.0. BOX 3117-C FT. LAUDERDALE, FLA. 


rful LeCirque 











gives det 

finest apartment hore 
ness, freedom mplete horel 
service, adjoining new pool 
cabana club. Downtown yet 


secluded. Ample parking 


ATTRACTIVE RATES 


qt BAYFRONT 
+ MIAMI RIVER 


The Hotel Mira- Mar, Sarasota, Florida 
g Guif of Mex guished he 


Patios, ope te fine food & 
beaches shuffle! board, golf courses 


AIR CONDITIONED 
ROOMS OPTIONAL fr 





< S Rates for 


Oe reservations write Gageeedl a Grinstead, Owner 





Trailer-ing in ’ Florida 

At rida va an afford na new FI 

" aesite Ses ihe has 104 ages of orma’ ti 
fe aiding lirectory of over 1100 Florida 


parks. Send 50c 


Trailer News, Coral Gables 34, Fia. 





The Colony 


Near shops hurches; movies, gc lf. tennis, pool; Gulf 
Stream fishing, private beach, cabanas. Summers Kenne 
bunkport, Maine. Write George H he ughtor 


Delray Beach, Florida 





The Colonnades Hote 


PALM BEACH 


A PARADISE by the sea IN FLORIDA 
Comfort and relaxation ere featured at this 
complete resort hotel. Located directly on the 
ocean at Palm Beach Shores, 4-miles north of 
W. Palm Beach. Air-conditioned hotel rooms; 
apartments with cooking facilities. Olympic- 
size swim pool and children’s pool. Snack bar, 
dining room, cocktail lounge. Private ocean 
beach. Open all year! 

THE COLONNADES HOTEL, Dept. H 

Box 676, Riviera Beach, Fla. 

Phone Palm Beach 3-574] 
eeeereee 


‘Key 


in tropical j 
Key West for 
your next vacation 


Every room air s\ 
conditioned, beautifully 


furnished, with private patio 
overlooking Atlantic Ocean and pool 
Efficiencies available. Reasonable 
rates. Write for folder. The Key 


Ambassador, Key West, Florida 


KEY WEST'S FINEST! 


HOLIDAY 


Perfect P lace 
For A Eamily 
Holiday 


Escape Winter Weather 
Together — At The Smart 
Escape Hotel! 


Everything's here —“for 
Mother and Dad and the 
college crowd! Sun- 


drenched surf and 
=> (aq > fresh-water pool... 


Chee full social schedule 
74 ft ah . flawless service 
\\ ¥' luxurious modern 
WA ri ecor. Plan now 
\ 3 for pleasure-filled 
j y\< Holidays at the 

|\ ESCAPE! 

Jan. 15. 


For rates and reservations, 
see any travel agent 
or write direct! 





HOTEL 


AT THE BEACH + FORT LAUDERDALE, FLA. 





THEY'RE IRRESISTIBLE ! 


. the new 
Gold Coast Twins! 


There’s double vacation enjoy- 
ment at the new twin LAGO 
MAR Hotel G Apartment 
jirectly on the ocean at Ft 
Lauderdale Beach 
swimming pools 

tresn water ne 
Panoramic 
ous |, 2 and 3 bedroom apart 
ments, efficiencies or hotel 
rooms. Air conditioning op 
tional. Twin cox 
New large 
hotel 


twin 

ne with 
with salt 
views from luxuri 


ktail lounges 
dining room. All 
services 


Half-mile of private beach and 
lovely tropical landscaping 
lend an air of sec!usion 

yet LAGO MAR is in the very 
heart of every holiday activity 
Write for illustrated color 
folder 


<z 


HOTEL & APARTMENTS 
KENNETH ARNOLD, GEN. MANAGER 
P. 0. Box 3067-C Ft. Lauderdale, Fla 


Ia Ce 


— 








Sheer beauty and luxury 
superb tropical 
magnificent 
attentive 


- from the 
surroundings to the 
accommodations and 
service. For the visitor who 
wants the finest, there are one, two and 
three bedroom apartments, some with 
private balconies. Trim efficiency 
apartments and hotel rooms 


All accommodations overlook both 
ocean and garden patio. Enjoy a care 
free holiday in the sun with the beach 
just a step from your door via seaway 
underpass. Entertainment and dancing 
nightly in Florida's most unique lounge 
Write or wire for reservation informa- 





Directly on the ocean at Fort Lauderdale, Florida 


FRESH WATER SWIMMING POOL*®COMPLETE HOTEL SERVICES 
DINING ROOM and COFFEE SHOP * SUBMARINE COCKTAIL LOUNGE 


tion and illustrated booklet. ————p P.0.BOX 3007-C FORT LAUDERDALE, FLA 


One of _Lago Mar s twin oceanfront units 


Marlin Beach Hote! & Apts. 











You'll enjoy Florida's 

famed winter sun, sand and 

surf more in this delightfully 
different setting of natural 

tropic beauty...with its 140 miles 
of winding scenic waterways, over 
three miles of public beach, and 
every exciting sport, recreation 
and winter vacation pleasure. 





, City 


DECEMBER 


Chamber of Commerce, FORT LAUDERDALE. Florida 
Send FREE color folder and rates for 
Hotels 


Name 
Street 


FLORIDA 


_=_* 
Dept. H.12 
Apartments 


Motels Guest or Private Housing 


State i 


ome em eee mee ce m mee eweseesescs | 
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\is Christmas Cy 
A Kestltne wlaly q 


with a KNOX HAT 
Gift Certificate 


In a shining 


( hristm 


In a colorful 
Miniature Hat Box 


| 
| 
| 


This superb ochievement by Or. E. L. Jordan 


with the assistance of outstanding experts 
in the various branches of nature is a book 
you will want to refer to and read again 


and egain. Dramatically illustrated in full 


color it's both thrilling and educational 


8 foct-packed sections of pictures, maps 


ond text answer practically every question 


on noture and wildlife; tell what to see 


where to see our country’s fascinating 


nature life. It's a “must 


for years of ex- 
citing reading and reference for grown-ups 
and children 

colo 


Illustrated with 320 origina paint- 


ings and 34 pages colored maps 





Buy it from your favorite book store. 


C.5. HAMMOND & CO. 


Maplewood 6 


New Jersey 
L 


POWERFUL! 


IMPORTED FROM GERMANY 


‘ae |) 
EP rercicn 


as Bell 


In an oldtime 
Tom 'N Jerry Mug 

In a sparkling 
Christmas Tree Ball 


Hatter 


with 
carrying 
case! 


sale just on theme fer Christemas! Made by GERMAN 
if you look through them ONCE you'll be convinced of 


> y ae 
aes (No. 134-8) onty ©. for prepaid 
day shipment. Satisfaction guaranteed or money back 


140 Fifth Ave., 
Dept. 168-M-134 
New York 11, N.Y 


PRESERVES From OREGON 
MOUNTAIN MEADOWS... 


a 
for 


~ CHRISTMAS GIVING 


“CHUCK WAGON” BOX. Five a 


gon Wild Blackberry, Greengage Preserves 
Ha it Whole Strawberry, Apr 
Kerr . ft; ed wu 4 rated witl 


Shipped prepaid $2.95 


t sprays and cones 


FREE BOOKLET LISTS —— - 
Oetitt thse JANE AMHERST 


1919 N. Argyle, Portiand 17, Ore. 





HOLIDAY 


Sparkling ideas for the homestretch in your 


but quickly available gifts that will please 


 S 
2, FAMILY 


*“Cluk Cluk’’ Bottles 

to raise Christmas spirits. Hand- 
blown in Denmark into 
hourglass shape. For iridescent 
display of wines, liquors, 

34-072. size, $6.75; 
17-oz., $4.75. Postpaid 
Willow Knoll Crafts, 
P.O. Box 311, Nyack, N.Y 


toilet water 


24-0z., $5.75; 


Record Rack 

as modern as a three-speed player 
Steel with dull-black finish, 
natural wood shelf. 25!4” long, 
10” wide, 20'4” high. Holds about 
40 albums or 200 long-play 

records. $18.95, express collect 
Holiday House, 812 Bellevue 


Theatre Bidg., Upper Montclair, N.J 


DECEMBER 


GREETINGS 


Limited-Edition Plates 

Adolf Dehn water colors lithographed 
on Syracuse china. Pictured: 
Southern Mansion and Golden Gate. 
Other subjects: Central Park, 
Florida, Chicago, Maine 
Lighthouse, etc. $25, set of six, 
express collect. B. Altman & Co., 
Fifth Ave. at 34th St., N.Y.C. 16 


A Record Haul 

Newly issued Victor album of 
Menotti’s Amahl and the Night Visitors 
(45 r.p.m., $5.14, or 3344, $5.72), 
and Columbia's album 

of First Drama Quartette’s 

Don Juan in Hell (33%, $12.11). 
Postpaid. G. Schirmer Inc., 

3 E. 43rd St., N.Y.C. 17. 



















Christmas shopping... 


Puddle Rubbers 





oa 
hand-picked ee 


friends who have everything 


Nut Bowl Set 

in gleaming brass. Bowl is replica 
of Paul Revere bowl. 44” deep, 
8” in diameter 

Rooster nutcrackers are 6” long 
and made of solid cast brass 
$9.75, postpaid 

Art Colony Industries, Inc., 

69 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 3 


or beach shoes to keep young 


splashers dry-footed. These saucy 
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_ 


in sizes 2-12, yellow, 
blue or red. $1.49 postpaid 


Scruggs, Vandervoort and Barney, 


10th and Olive Sts., St. Louis 1, Mc 





French Poodle 
d 


of furlike rayon. Wind him an 


he plays Dites Moi or Frére Jacque 


Comes sitting, standing or lying, 


in white with black ribbons, blac 


with green or gray with red. 
About a foot long lying down. $12.95, 


postpaid. Daniel Rocklin Gifts, 


600 New York Ave., Brooklyn 3, N.Y 


Donald Duck rubbers come 


) 


Snuffy the Clown 

A cotton-stuffed, flexible jester, 
1914” to the top 

of his tassel. 

His brilliant red-and-white 
costume is easily removable 
for laundering. $4.95, postpaid 


Downs and Company, 


Evanston, Ill 


§ 


k 





FROM SANTA’S TOYSHOP 


! 
‘ 





a © Ready to 


BAKED AND CLAZED 
SHERRY CURED 


4 Studded with aromatic cloves, cured and basted 
i] in rare old Sherry wine, glazed and baked in our 
y ovens, they are delightful to look at, delicious to 

eat. Ready to serve, truly a gift long to be re- 
¥ membered. 





Give a Hitt long remembered 
@riginal Pennsplvania-Dutch 


HICKORY SMOKED MEATS by mail ( 


HICKORY VALLEY FARM 
TURKEY 


Cooked to perfection over glowing hickory em- 
bers, these beautiful birds are heavy with luscious 
breast and succulent pearly-pink dark meat. 


SMOKED 


a Se ho ca 


eat, the answer to any gift problem. ¢ 


HAM 


——_—— eee eee 
| My check or money order enclosed Please | 


re iS aa 
7 eee 
SN ET ETE, 
BACON City —— 7 State. ! 





Plump pork loins, country-cured 
hickory - smoked, tastily mild. Perfect 
sliced cold or serve piping hot! 
Mild, fragrant and ready to eat. 


HICKORY VALLEY FARM 


Little Kunkletown 3, Stroudsburg, Pa 


Gift Order Blank fa 


| (Please ‘print or type names and addresses to | 
whom gifts are to be sent.) 


! NUMBER ! 
17 Whole smoked Turkeys, weight ._!bs 1 
1 @ $1.75 a tb. (aver. wt. 8-10-12-14 Ibs 4 
Baked, glazed Sherry-Cured Hams, wt 
iT] = _. Ibs. @ $1.50 per Ib. (average | 
1 weight 8-10-12-14 Ibs.) 1 
;O 4 Ib. strip Canadian Bacon $7.80 1 
10) 6 Ib. strip Canadian Bacon $11.70 












Patented 


COMPARTMENTALIZED PAN 


Cooks three foods at once, each in its 
own section. Prepares entire meal on 
one burner, saves gas, stove space, and 
pot washing. Large compartment holds 
one quart, enough for a main dish, small 
compartments hold a pint each. Made ot 


only $6.95. 
Send Check or Money Order 


EMCO SALES CORPORATION 
Riverdale Sta. Box 25, Dayton 5, Ohio 


finest grade cast aluminum 





The New RAIN-BEAU Glass Fibre Fly Line 


Make your favorite fisherman happy 
with the first line to be braided with glass 


fibres. 





it floats easily when dressed. 

















PLEASURE’S IN— 
BITE’S OUT! 






Lord Davenport Magic Stem Pipes Guarantee 
Smoking Perfection. The Only Self-Cleaning- 
Non Clogging-Dry Smoking-Top Quality Im 
ported Briar ever offered. Merely Push the stem 
once or twice and the shank is cleaned immedi 
ately bringing you smoking delight. Only cool 
dry, fragrant smoke reaches your mouth and 
eliminates any possibility of tongue biting. Your 
selection of Light or Dark finish in any of the 
Shapes indicated. $3.50 and $5.00 Magic 
Stem or 2 Pipe Matched Sets $7.00 and $10.00. 


Vi ; y 2 de SP 
ASS HAC 
IMPERIAL SALES 


480 Lexington Ave. DEPT. P-1005 New York 17, N.Y. 





HOLIDAY /DECEMBER 


coiler. 


stock of Glaslines, an 


Enclosed is check [_} or M.O. [_] for $ 
Please send the following Gloslines, postpaid 
Torpedo topers. 40 yds. amber 
light 0 medium |_| heovy 
Double tapers. 30 yds. amber 
HeK [) HOH [|] HCH 


$22.50 each 
(J Free illustrated folder of all Rain-Beay Lines. 


Nome 


De vkdeyestsdaveswbecs State 














Snes 
Heavier, smaller diameters, 
sinks faster with wet flies; non-absorbent, 
Casts 
easier, farther. more accurately, lasts 
longer. Exclusive new finish withstands 
chipping, cracking, peeling, is unaffected 
by salt water, requires no rinsing. If at 
any time finish becomes scuffed or worn, 
line can be factory-refinished like new 
for $1.00. Packed on attractive, useful 


Send dealer's some Y be bas not received bis 
order direct with coupon. 


RAIN-BEAU PRODUCTS CO., Canton, Mass. 


mahogany 
$25. each 
mahogany 


eee RK See eee eases eeaeeanal 
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I'm glad you asked.. 

for making 16mm Stereo 
movies in color This is done by 

mounting Bolex Stereo-taking lenses on the Bolex 

Stereo 


New Bolex Stereo 
is first choice! 
turret Because the lenses are fixed focus, 
as regular movies. 
simple too...use your present projector 
the Stereo projecting lens. 


movies are as easy to take 
Projecting is 
and t 
Complete with: taking lenses, projecting 

lens, offset bracket and mask for 

finder, stereo screen and 2 pairs 


titute 


of Polaroid glasses 
$397.50 inc. F.E.T 


Just imagine z-Z-Zooming 
from wide angle to telephoto in 
one take! Another exclusive lens which ‘\ 
fits the Bolex H-16 movie camera is the . 
With its 
and standard"C” 


Its 


Pan Cinor variable focus lens 
coupled view-finder 
mount fits most 16n 
large [/2.8 


cover 


im cameras 


ideal for color Cosmopolitan Sweets 


ire is 


iperti 
Candies, two books, one game. 


Belgium, Denmark, 
Finland, France, Holland, 
Japan, Scotland, 
and U.S. This Present from 
Viany Lands comes in colorful box, 
9” by 11”. $4.50 postpaid. 


The Store at Music Inn, Lenox, Mass 


ige of fast indoor or outdoor 
sports. Pan Cinor 
coupled view-finder 


$447 


with From Austria, 


England, 


50 Tax Free 
Switzerland, 


These items are distributed to Bolex Franchised Italy 


Dealers by the exclusive importer: 
Paillard Pro« N. ¥ 


ducts, Inc., 265 Madison Ave., 16 | ” 


brings the best to 16mm Movie Making! 


Outside U.S. A. write to Paillard S. A., Ste. Croix, Switzerland 


y /) 
pr 


Hobbyhorse 

with a real horse’s tail and a 
mane and flashing eyes. 

It’s sturdy wood painted white 
and fireman-red. 

28” high, 38” 
$14.95, postpaid. From 
Carl Forslund, 122 
Grand Rapids 2, Mich 


12” 


long, 12” wide. 


Fulton St., 





16:50 POWERHOUSE —— ) 
B —_ Perfect Gift for any traveler... _| ect Gift for any traveler 


the new 
tartan plaid 


venus 


UARD 


Red, Yellow or Green 


Just in time for Christmas ns: 
WW 

BING CROSBY 

Cowboy Boots 


byWEXTEX 


Holds your favorite fifth | 
| West-View slides before 
| chasing by simply sending for 


or quart on plane or 
Pullman or anywhere! 
Heavily padded to resist 
bumps and shocks 
absorbs stray leakage and 
protects your wardrobe 
from stains, if you pack 
PRISMATIC * COATED a bottle in your bag 
Outstanding Value! 


665° 


fine Faille Plastic at $3.25, 
colors Maroon, Green, Tan 
Write tor folder 1 there's a bottie guard for cologne, 
perfume, baby's milk or medicines! At better stores 


250.00 


TAX PAID! 
prepaid 


NOTE 


66.50 Venus Corp., 


THORE SEN’S, 140 Fifth Ave., Dept. 168-M-156, New York 11, WY 


Enjoy the West in 


Your Own Home! 


with beautiful 2x2 


| KODACHROME SLIDES 


These professionally photographed 


| slides truly capture the natural scenic 
| beauty of our Western Wonderland. 
Their superb detail, composition 


and 
color reproduction are unequalled any- 
where in the world, yet are offered to 


| you at lowest prices for slides 


film. 
the 


on Kodachrome 
Determine quality of 


pur- 


; i APPROVAL 
a Western “Slide Tour” (18 
slides and text) Oo o>r eon, Oo 
indicating which Western Na- 


| tional Park you would be most interested in seeing. 


No minimum purchase 
Add to your slide collection the West-View way... 
slides you will be proud to show...from the pioneers 
in this unusual color slide service 
WRITE TODAY FOR YOUR FIRST 
APPROVAL SET AND FREE SLIDE CATALOG 


West-Virw 


1518 Montana St. Santa Monica, Calif. 








1170 Bway, New York 1, N. Y 
leat toe box and —— 

o toe. Pa 42.50 _|, NEW CROP 

C & D widths: sizes 6 to 12° H-H QUALITY 


‘za’ PECANS 


! eT sveTweize 
I 4 

Max tine Graded Hand ‘Selec ted 
Stuarts, 10 ibs. 
Jumbe Shetied, 2 Ibs. 

5 ths. $6.50 

Mammoth Salted, 2 , 
5 tbs. Broken Halves & P 3: Py 
Delivered E. Miss. River. "Naa Se per ib. W. Satis- 
faction guaran 


$4.75 
$2.85 
10 Ibs. = 


DURDEN’S DELIGHT 


Famous Southern Fruit Cake , 
and delici 


nd Selling Pecans Dix 
HIGH HILL NUT COMPANY, Box 1735 
rus Hayes, Grower Dillon, 8. C. 


Hlorida CITRUS 


Tree ripened Bargain 


Bushel 
PREPAID 


Oranges an 


Healthful, ¢ mica 


Choose From Many » Packs 


1 grapetr 


For Home -_ For Gifts 
Send for Folder 
John & Frances Bethea 


P. O. Box 499, Orlando, Fla 
PRICE 1O% MORE WEST OF DUSEISGIPR 





18 pecan meats. 
herished South- 
actly as inherited 


Durden in 1860. The 


A GOURMETS 


inex 


tins to ship anywhere in the 
i. ORDER NOW! 
32 — $5.25 


PATE 
| ‘ ready for that | 
5 — $8.50 
MAIL CHECK OR M.O. TO 


DURDEN’S BAKERIES 


1067 Peachtree St., N. E., Atlanta, Ga. 


VALLEY 
FARM 
COLORADO 


lirect POSTPAID 


COLORADO SPRINGS 


Wie? 
Give WESTEX-Choice of the West 
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CHRISTMAS WREATHS |55 00 
For Your Door and for Your Window | $7.00 
-_~ BRUSH for interior fragrance and decorations 
Y 
mal ce Sas See 
Strictly fresh and direct from the forest to you 
Write tor tolder and order early 
E. D. ANDERSON Patten, Maine 














rue FEMININE FANCY 


Bottle Bag 

Cambridge cloth with leather trim 
Interior loops for bottles of 

lotions and perfumes. 8” deep by 

6” wide by 10” long. $22.20, postpaid, 
including tax. From Ed Behan, 
Inc., 716 E. Las Olas Blvd., Fort 


Lauderdale, Fla. 


Snowball Leaf Pins 

Nature in gold. A metal impression 
from the leaf of the snowball 
bush itself, gilded with 24K gold 
Every tiny vein is visible. 
Approximately 2” square 

$6.90, postpaid, including tax. 
Marietta Larsen, 

724 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 19. 





You will ENJOY 
pleasant, vigorous 


VIBRATORY MASSAGE 


with the Genuine if 


Battle Creek “1- 


HEALTH » f 
BUILDER 


“TOPS” for 
the Home, for Athletic Clubs, 
for Reducing Salons —for MEN and WOMEN! 


En " e lating benefits of effi- 
teratu and 

ew booklet BE GOOD 

TO YOURSELF 


EQUIPMENT CO. 
+ Battle Creek 17, Mich. 





ond Matching Bag 
Correct for all 
Casual Wear 


COLORS: Red. Netural 


Turquoise Navy, White | 


Fine. Top Groin Leather 
Airtoom Insoles 


MISSES: 10 to 3 
LADIES: 3', 109 
THE WIGWAM 
SCOTTSOALE 8, ARIZONA 
WRITE FOR CATALOG 





LEARN TO THROW THE BOOMERANG 
A Fascinating Sport SEND FOR 
and Unique Gift YOURS 
{ Flight Tested-Guoranteed to Return TODAY 
X Golden Red, Jode Green or Natural 
with Story and Instructions $7.00 ea. 


K CARVED by Postpaid 
< 


COL. JOHN M. GERRISH by 
4409-4 S. W. Parkview Lane-Portiend 1. Ore. 


Terrific Gift for Clients, Associates, Yourself 


Incomparable COLONY Genuine 


SMITHFIELD HAMS 


READY TO CARVE AND SERVE ~ INDIVIDUALLY GIFT BOXED 


Same low price 
as last year 


$195 0, 
| 7 to 12 ibs. 
oe\ cooked wt. 


No 


(add 50 per ham fer Refrigeration 


| shipping £. of Miss. ®:$1.W.) 
Guaranteed to arrive in perfect condition 

From choicest peanut-fed razorback pigs whose 

meat is first dry-cured, then smoked over hickory 

fires, and finally aged like vintage wine for a year 

or more. Pre-cooked to perfection by 300-year 

| recipe, then slowly oven-browned . . . studded 


with cloves. Send check or M.O. today. State wits. | 
| wanted. Purchase orders accepted from rated con- | 


| cerns. Send us gift lists . . . we'll do rest. 


| COLONY HAM CO., Inc., Duke-York Bidg., Norfolk, Va. 








Illustrated : 
Style #502 


Can you beat your son at pool? 


Burrowes 
Pool 


_ Tables 


VS— O 


FREE! HOW TO PLAY POOL. For this exciting Burrowes booklet, and descriptive 
folder, send name and address, with 3¢ stamp for mailing to: 


THE BURROWES CORPORATION «© SINCE 1873 + DEPT. Y-12, PORTLAND, MAINE 


Take a cue, sir! Improve the family’s game, enjoy your 
evenings at home, on your own professionel - styled 
Burrowes Pool Table, Exclusive “Roll-A-Way” Ball 
Return. Complete equipment — cues, balls, triangle, 
rule book, Folds for closet storage. 


Bridge for Draw Shots 

Three fingers and heel of hand rest 
firmly on table. Loop formed by first 
finger and thumb just loose enough 
to permit cue to move freely. 


‘ 








>. 7a) to =4 — _ 
« <> Swiss Bell Ringers = 
~| >. , 


y a These unusuel Swiss im- 
x ports really “ring the bell 
as thoughtful ond exciting 
gifts. The Ideal Sauce and 
Butterwarmer-for all who 
enjoy good food. Keeps 
butter and sauces Piping 
hot. Stainless metal stand 
and cover, candieholder 
andie and ceramic pot 
pastel green or brown 
State color when ordering 
Smowly boxed set 
Box of 10 refill candles 90c $3.95 ppd. 





A stocking-stuffer with a purpose — Simplex, the 4 
Swiss precision-made slicer has nine ' sharp }} US. _ $3.85 
spring steel blades with red plastic handle & int’ . postpaid 

Copyrights Incl. Fed. Tax 


For Yachtamen, Travelers, Hunters— Nau- 
$1.98 ppd tical-minded, young and old. Tells time 
anak Minis de Gianiiestan. te Raa in HOURS—BELLS—WATCHES and "24 
Send for folder of other products Hour” system. 
| Hf your dealer cannot supply, order direct 
SUSI PRESS COMPANY THE NAUTICAL CLOCK COMPANY 
REE we v E, MASS ?. O. Box 115 Nort: 


Slices whole tomatoes, eggs, jelly, cooked beets 
boiled potatoes and fruits in even slices. A time 


saver your friends will love 














Personolized 


KEY CHAIN 


Spells Your Name! 
THE PERFECT GIFT 
| Each NAMECHAIN made to your 
order—up to 14 letters allowed. 
Packed in gift box. Orders 
shipped in 48 hours. Tax and 
postage included in price. 
Durably Constructed 
GOLD STERLING 
Bano $350 * SILVER $700 


1/20—14 Ki. Gold Filled . ....$9.00 
14 Ki. Solid Gold. ........ 00 


$48. 
NAMECHAIN MFG. CO. 
19. Pearson S1., Dept. M-4, Chicago 11 








NEW! At a SPECIAL LOW INTRODUCTORY PRICE! 
Complete & STAINLESS STEEL 
STEAK KNIVES 


with Serrated Edges that REALLY CUT 

Always Sharp! Will NEVER Rust, Corrode or Tarnish! 
This Christmas surprise the man in your life . . . or those friends who “hove 
everything”. For the very first time, a beautiful set of six always-sharp ser- 
rated edge steak knives in lifetime stainless steel. They never tarnish; never 

need polishing. Make any steak or meat taste better. In the en- 

trancing new Glamour pattern. Elegant, permanent $ 50 

box for easy storage. Special introductory price ONLY 7 “ 
SEND NO MONEY. Just rush name and address. Pay postman only $7.50 plus COD 
postage. Or send cosh with order, save COD fee, and we poy postage. Either way, 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED or money back. Order now! 


BETTER HOMES SILVER CO., INC. Dept. 53, Lovisiana, Missouri 
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name eretered: 


SAS EEN 





DOZENS OF USES FOR BAR, HOME AND TRAVEL 


A Prized Possession + A Prized Gift 


@ Here is & most useful accessory to good living 
Does dozens of ett 


our kitcher 


Wine, Liquor 
95 
Pestpard 


Personalized 


Crown Caps 
embiems 


ae 
4 ye 


— 
} — 


Anchor or 
Vacuum Tops 


AMI COMPANY » 3404. Main St., Buffalo 14, 0.7 
Lime, Lemon Squeezer 
Beer, Milk, Oil Can Puncturer 
. : Pliers « Wrench « Screw Driver * Hammer 
eautitu > 
leather eZ d 
hang-up 7 I / f | 


sheath 


Cracks Nuts, 
Screw Top Bottles, Jars 


Lobster, ice 


3-IN-1 = SENSATION for YOUNGSTERS 


(>=. 














MICROPHONE 2-WAY PHONES 


3 Way Electronic Outfit 


Electronic Microphone 


Crystal Radio Sect 4. Walkie-Talkie 


Endless Fun Educational 


+95 


ii 
& Proves 


prepaid 


140 Fifth Ave., Dept. 168-M-17 


- / New York 11, N. Y. 
COMPLETE $4.95 


FINISHED ti all 








Frest fer-meated a papershell pecans, « 


oy ne orchards. For YOU 
mp, #0 easy to shell, so d 


be. $4.1 


rect from Tex 
for GIFTS! So pl 
1\é Ibe ) Ibs. $7.20. P 


Cont. I order now 


S.A. Important 


did eA 


POLS HOBBY DEPT, STORE. Dept C1. 314 Sth Ave., New Yoru 1 MY Dept. 1—Brownwood, Texas 


FOR CHRISTMAS... Old Country 
Sassafras-Smoked 


«$15. 


JUGTOWN SPECIAL 


$5.25 
SMOKEHOUSE 
SAMPLER 


$10. 


HOLIDAY 


DELIGHT Please send me: 
. — @ $§.25 
| ww 10,00 
. es - —a @ 39.90 
Top quality U. S$. Govt. inspected meat only; slow smoked over sassafras 
and hickory logs. Delivery and satisfaction guaranteed. Postage prepaid — 
but add 5%, to order if west of Miss. We enclose gift cards 

Write for catalog. Make checks or M. O. payable to: 


| 
| 
| 
| 


A GIOWN MOUNT an SMOKEHOL st Flemington B21, N. J. 
NAME 


ADDRESS 
CITY 








‘ 
' 
' 
' 
1 


ZONE STATE 














HOLEDAY 


SS 


lee or Corn Tongs, 
Hot Lids, Hot Dogs 


Lr 


+ SHELL-EASY 1 PECANS 


elicious! 


‘ost paid 


ws LUCAS PECAN ORCHARDS 


Traveler's Laundry Kit 
Green-and-white-striped taffeta kit 
is packed with folding lucite 
hangers, lucite clothes- 

pins, and soap flakes in a plastic 
bottle. Rubberized lining with 
plastic compartments 

$3.95, postpaid. Mark Cross, 


Fifth Ave. at 55th St., N.Y.C. 17. 


Merino Slippers 

Luxurious, warm-as-toast slippers 
from Peru. Fleecy lambskin 
uppers and lining, soft 

leather outer soles and lustrous 
white alpaca fur collars 

Sizes 3-11. $7.50, postpaid 
Good Neighbor Imports, Inc., 
400 E. 52nd-St., N. Y. ¢ 


” 





: Well Made ! 


Young or old, expert or novice, 
hel mited 


ndoors or 


love “Stro-King “for unl 
practice At home 
out, and oll w 

Brand 
one thing he 


ater! 
new (nationally) it’s 
doesnt have! 
Helps the novice “groove” his 
swing, keeps the expert of 
top form 


merrit 


 MEVANT Grain cownive 
MEMINDEX— an unusual, handsome and 


welcome GIFT for any busy person. Handy 
dated or otherwise indexed CARDS fit both 
POCKET CASE (for temporary data) 
DESK UNIT (for permanent records). 
transcribing. BONUS Dated Cards for remain 
der of ‘52 with all orders for 53 Style 
PK, Lexide (not illustr.). Pocket Case and 
Luggage Brown Cardboard Desk Unit, with 
Dated and otherwise indexed Cards, $7.75 
Genuine Levant Grain 
Cowhide Pocket Case and 
similar Desk Unit, $9.50 
—others higher. Postpaid 
when cash accompanies 

order. All orders shipped 
- day received. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Free folder. 
Write DepartmentHH-2 
Wilson Memindex Co., 


149 Carter St, r 7 DESK UNIT & 
i= POCKET CASE 


Stro King” spins 
y when hit properly 
not so when dubbed. No 
loose ball to chase! 


"Smack it — 
__AND WATCH IT SPIN!” 


only 
$595 POSTPAID or) 


Nothing like it for fun and practice. A “home 
driving 


We w 


range”; sturdy ond factory guoronteed 


direct for you, postpaid. Send check 
The Winkelmann Co., 321-A 5. Main St., South Bend, ind. 


es Rocheste 


21,N. Y. Do #t today! 





= ——— 








Used Standing 
or Sitting 


ON APPROVAL! 


Full Color 2 x 2 (35 mm) 
KODACHROME SLIDES 
of EUROPE 


England * Scotland + France 
Italy * Germany * Switzerland 
Holland * Belgium + 

Denmork 


s 


FAST FOOT RELIEF 
for Tired, Acting Feet 


Norway 

* Sweden 
Enjoy the beauty and thrills of Europe rigt 
living room. All slides are 

| vate collection of 


nm your ov 


caretu elected tre 


m the pr 
. ke human fingers, 
it kneads, massages, 
* exercises. 

Bremdun, inc | 

3020 E. Gd. Bivd., Detroit 

‘ : ; C0) Enclosed $3.95 postpaid 
Order NOW OShip €.0.0 
Beautifully packaged for « gift 


natn y known photographer 
| world traveler, Ernest fF olte 


| ject matter, « 


a 
and are the finest in sul 


mposition, and natural color 


Write tor detailed approve! intormation ond tree 
catalog listing complete selection of slides 


Ernest E. Wolfe 


10916 Ashton Avenve 


rl pay Los Angeles 24, Calif 


postman $3.95 plus postage 


DECEMBER 











World’s Favorite Golf Cart 


Accordion Skirt 
Flaring, stitch-pleated, it 











folds like a bellows onto plastic 
belt. Easy-to-pack solution to 
pressing travel problems. 100°) wool 


flannel in banker’s or pearl gray. 





$17.95, shipping collect. 











Lord and Taylor, 
424 Fifth Avenue, N.Y. C. 17 





Gapestt BAG 


neg. U.S. Pat. Of 






Choice of over 
185,000 golfers 










place for everything 


sa 
in tte 


Manicure Companion 


Sterling silver with stainless-steel 











blade, scissors, cuticle pusher, 








” 
water-repelient I 
red shade of a 906 $27.50 
wnlel & > ae 7 
strated ito #49 
Oth + eines. Ream $10.0 
Onher 


i: Leading 


file. Key-chain size. Scroll pattern 


has feminine touch; 















4 Stores 





barley-corn pattern makes it ad's catalog and 








Write for Diame 





man’s gift. $8.75, postpaid FOLDS LIKE 
Black Starr & Gorham, Fifth Ave 


at 48th St., N.Y.C. 36 


lint 
re s the 
Only —— yd make 
Gada-it Bag 
























Boy, 601 N.E. 28th 
Ave.. Portland, Ore 431 West a 


Pershing Rd., Chicago 9, Illinois DIAMOND CASE DIVISION 
Lous Lefkowns & Bro inc., New Brunswick, WJ 












NEW GIFT IDEA for the GOLFER (‘s2%:%:<" : 


PLAY GOLF WITH ONLY ONE CLUB ™ ” 
The “MIRACLE” club positively “locks” MIRAC LS 


into every position from driving to put- 
ting. Scientifically designed and Seleatad 
| You'll score better, because it’s easier to 
roove your swing to this one club. Ideal 
or traveling, gifts, twilight games 
| and golf widows. Stainless steel head, 


$4 The WIND SPEED issn: Spas 9 co 


The gift men always like-- 


Stamdschipt- uk 


His own name forms 
the design... 





















Turn sidewise to 
read name 











” ti iG’ $9gce 
Truly personalized! postpoid | On a Lial! or 38” right or left... $25 a 
The name, hand . Order NOW COVER AND BALL POCKET 
painted, forms an at Tells at a glance indoors how hard the 





INTERNATIONAL GOLF PRODUCTS 
wind’s blowing outdoors! Every gust and 4461 W. MADISON, CHICAGO 24, ILLINOIS 
lull in the wind is instantly shown on the 


handsome speedometer inside your home 
The 4” polished. brass dial registers up to 


tractive design on a 





tie of rich, solid color 











rayon satin. Choice of 
Dork Green Wine 












| 100 miles an hour. Installation is easy and 
Light Green Maroon r | 
ma ne eet quick: Simply mount the spinning cups on | 
racial wa yee roof and connect the wire to the indoor in- | 
Gecen Shee 2 Gwe dicator. Costs nothing to operate because Give him a knitted, all-wool 
Black Grey 






it generates its own current. Fully guaran- 
teed, complete with 50 feet of wire. 


Only $49.95 Postpaid 


(Air Mail Shipments in U. S., $2 Extra) 


Gift-wrapped. Delivery in 

10 days. Send cash of 
ney order. No C.0.D.'s 

Satisfaction guaranteed 


‘SWEATER VEST 
TEL. ; , 













| 
| 
| WARMTH 
Send Check or Money Order to: | 
K. KATZ & SONS } T T 
psec CAPE COD WEATHER INDICATORS | | ee 
BALTIMORE 2, MARYLAND Harwichport 12 Cape Cod, Mass. | 
—— | beta 
aie * Into | le BIG, 
‘ | ROOMY 
WELL-PAID— - NEW worto | POCKETS 


JOB IN 


rRAV Fl ~ Tr aacuah OPPORTUNITY! | 



































: FITS LIKE 
‘ ——_ | 0 Hens 28we A REGULAR 
| @ Hond-lasted ’ U 
Today more Americans are “going places” tha in $1195 
er before history 4 result — the hote at @ Hand-rubbed VEST 
i savin toler ALL SIZES, 4 TO 14, AAA TO EEE a pe ge aa 
meng pepjecte. Our Apoche Mocs fit like shoes, feel like sli ms perverty Uneer cpt 
sé ” }- w can qualify at + ray ag in at: pone phones aot wae ideal to wear outdoors or around house. Sofft 
os ll in S 2 re sturdy. Send check or money order. Postage poid blue, brown, ton or grey. Sizes 36 to 52. $7.95 
Na io whe in U.S. Perfect gift for men! Order today. Dept. | Send check or Money Order. Postage Paid. Dept. H 
Real bolts and cap-nuts, heavily gold-plated F TODAY Course approved 
beautifull “ | to wear—smart " 37th Year . 
. on. tax inel.) from ‘Lewis MOTEL TRAINING SCHOOL Hamburgers, Boltimore |, Md. Hamburgers, Baltimore 1, Md. 
rom ollins . — " e., Great Neck, N.Y een Ve eangten 5,0. 6. }} Outfitters To Men And Boys Since 1850 Outfitters To Men And Boys Since 1850 
oney back if not ighted 
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HEARTY HOLIDAY FOODS FROM 


VALLEY FORCE FARMS 


SMOKED TURKEYS: Whole, 6-18 Ibs., $1.70 Ib 
Halves 8 $1.80 Ib. Smoked Turkey 
Breost white meat, $14.00 each. SMOKED 
HAMS. F ne e \oake fry 1S tos 
$ ‘ ‘ 


SMOKED BACON 


sted gifts traditional 
r festive holiday meals and 
rea t serve 

ured 

r Smoked 

ustomers re-order 

srily pocked, keep for 

s recipes included. Gift 

ty. Money-bock guor 


Pennsylvania 


yody loves Stuckey's wonderful 


Pecans and Candies 


Famed tor their Southern goodness—beautifully 
packaged, guaranteed fresh' Order these festive 
treats for yourself and all your friends. We mail 
© your gift list, enclose card. All items postage 
prepaid. Order several today 
Tempting tray in a tray 

$4.50 
Deluxe Gift Box 


$7.95 


LB] S men, write for free catalog of 


rs, employees 


Slackeys | Ptlnd 


LIKE A NEW DECK— 
EVERY DAY 


Give the Amazing NEW 


Wi 
Comnwwengcng 
100% PLASTIC PLAYING CARDS 








®@ The most practical luxury you con 
give! Windsor Cards outlast 
100 ordinary decks... are a stunning 
reminder of your thoughtfulness, 
all through the yeor 


AT BETTER STORES EVERYWHERE 


NORTHBROOK PLASTIC CARD CO. 
NORTHBROOK, ILL 
(A Division of Arrco Playing Cord Co., Chicago) 











Mink Magic 

Always wanted to give her mink? 
Here's one that won't break the bank: 
a natural mink collar 

with a magic touch. Unhook 

the collar and she'll have two mink 
cuffs. $24, postpaid. 

Harold J. Rubin, 

52 E. 56th St., N.Y.C. 22. 


4K OGENTLEMEN’S CHOICE 
Moire Tiecase 
keeps elegant neckware fit to be tied. 
Black with white moiré lining. 
Tucks into little space 
while traveling. Personalized 
at no extra charge. 
$7.95, postpaid. Bournefield, 
660 Fifth Ave., N.Y.C. 19. 














Specify men's or 
women's regulor 


GENUINE BUCKSKIN hand cut by Western | 
craftsmen into handsome slippers that mold to 
your feet for perfect fit. Sturdy outer sole 

foam rubber insole cushion. Easy to get on and 
off, yet hug your feet when you walk. Fold for 
traveling. Washable. Suntan buckskin color 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded 

Write for FREE 32-page catalog of 
distinctive sports equipment. 


Norm Thompson | 


Dept. H, 5095 SW Bornes Rd., Portiand 1, Ore. 








— 


Shown Exact Size 





FOLDING SCISSORS of Fine Imported Steel 


Geo. T. BRODNAX Jewelry Co. Memphis, Tenn. 


Unfolds Into Efficient 3’ 
Scissors with Fine Points 


i1W2—a wonderful gift idea for Men and Women 
«a small ring for men to attach the scissors 
Tiny enough for women to carry 
s puree, Comes with leatherette” 
cially handy for travellers 


$3.00 


For delivery in Tenn. add 2 State Sales Tax 





Shoe HOLIDAY’s 


editorial and advertising 
pages! Gifts galore for every 
member of the family! 




















A PERFECT 
Christmas Gift 


For Your 

- FRIENDS 

+ RELATIVES 
+ EMPLOYEES 
+ YOURSELF 


Ss 

LIGHT FRUIT CAKE AUTO ALTIMETER 
BRANDIED 4 Most Unusual Gift for those who Drive 
, . This interestin r accessory adds brand 

The World $ Finest aad thrill to boul ‘ "deste the height 

by HILLTOP of hills, how deep the valleys and when 

sea level is being approached. Incon- 

fresh from Wisconsin Dairyland spicuous, fully adjustable bracket for 
None but the finest! Butter, eggs, cake flour, ousy ting on windshield ding 


cane sugar, candied Hawbiion Pineapple, or anywhere in car. 
Royal Ann Cherries, Jumbo Texas Pecans, and 


B627...Upto 5,000 ft...$ 9.50 
Flavoring. Aftersbaking mellowed with rare . 

20 year old imported Brandy. A savory gift B628 .. . Up to 10,000 ft... 10.55 
for anyone. Packed in beautiful Christmas tin B629... Up to 15,000 ft... 12.60 





“|e containers. A presentation cord enclosed Postpoid & including Fed. Tox 


which you may sign. It will be delivered by 
us to any point in the world. Post paid. # 
2 pound cake 4 


ais 9 ped on Helping Sight and Hearing Since 1875 
Hilltop Bakery, Kaukauna, Wis. 520 Fifth Ave. (43d St.) N. ¥. 36, N. Y. 


72, inc. OPTICIANS 
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wie 
WA KC 


Smoothie 

Butter-soft suéde vest 

with plaid wool lining, for both 
town and country wear. 

Sizes 38—44. In cham- 

dis, tobacco brown, hunting red. 
$27.50, postpaid. 

F. R. Tripler, 

366 Madison Ave., N.Y.C. 17 









Occupational Mugs 


If he’s engineer, horseman, dentist, 


doctor, autoist, bartender, 


policeman, fireman, or Father, 


there’s a hand-painted 


old-time cup for him. White English 


clay, gold-rimmed, with shaving 


soap. $6.95, postpaid. Carson 


Pirie Scott, 1 S. State St., 


Chicago 3. 





























a 
"OWN im CALIFOR™ 


From California's famous 


in-your-mouth” 


CONNOR DATE 
Dept. H-113 2 Ww 





Coachella 
come ROYAL PERSIAN DATES—the 
variety—a new taste thrill. 
Send Post Card teday for Complete Royal 
Persian Catalog, the one name to remem- 
ber for the finest Dates and Dried Fruits. 


Valley 
“melt- 


GARDENS 


Indio, California 

















The hobby-horse 
with a \\FELIKE RID® 


From the land of Cowboys and Horses comes 
this sturdy spring-suspended steed for little 
folks. The realistic ride will entertain them for 
hours with lots of healthful exercise for grow- 
ing muscles. Attractively finished in bright, 
non-toxic red and black enamels. Springs are 
tust-proofed. A PERFICT GIFT! For children 1 
year and older. Order immediately to insure 


early delivery 
$12.95 Send Check or Money Order 


EXPRESS PAID 


SUPER HORSE RANCH 
Box 9811, Dept. H, Arlington Hts., Ft. Worth, Tex. 


Sorry, No €.0.D.'s 





Versatile 4 Spot Waterer 







Men and women gordeners— 
the friend who has everything all wel- 
come SPRINKLEZE. Waters 4 separated plants at one time. 
Sprinkles folioge or soaks roots only waters any shope 
bed or border. Connects to garden hose. Hos two 15 ft. ond 
two 10 ft. lines of 3/16 inch plastic hose, each with bross 
sprinkler. Any one may be moved in operation, set af ony 
angle. Light and durable. Choice of red, green or block 


complete unit, ready to use, 8.85 
—for unit without sprinklers, 
order SOAKEZE, $6.95 


Send check or MO. and we pay postage 


Guaranteed satisfactory 
JONS MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. 0-19, 406 Dantzier St, Saint Matthews, S. C. 





PROTECT CHILDREN 


Pela Clean 






For ps dogs 


28° x 
POST 


$495 PAID 


7Op, Cone 


Voy € a 
Use this revolutionary, chemically treated mat 
on regular bed of pet, or separately rids cats 
or dogs of fleas, ticks, nits. Pleasant, clean odor 
counter-acts animal smell. Kennel-tested by vet- 
erinarians. Order today — money back guarantee! 
Check or Money Order. 
P. 0. Box 1143-68 


V.F.GARRETT CO. §,0. 80 143.8 
FUN TO GIVE! SMART TO OWN! 


Earrings-of-the-Month 
Handcrafted in sterling . . . the 
} § 
.. SF 
every toss of the head. 
Perfect as giftea—or buy for 


spirit of time in January .. . 
? yourself one pair a month to 





a new design to capture the 
mood of each new month . . . to 
stimulate conversation with 





sentimental hearts in February 

. lions and lambs in March . . . 
have an earring wardrobe that's 
the talk of the town! 





. * Single pr. $9.00 ec. 
Write for 4pr.cyr. 850 e0 

Ascend 2 fib pian «8 PG yr. 8.00 00 

’ 12 pr.ayr. 7.50 e0 





ES)E3)) ot curiosity sHoP 











& 
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OLD TIMERS 





Actual Size Built 
long — 5° High — 4° Wide 
Newest of “OLD TIMERS” brings back memories of 
yesteryear. Built in 1911 to replace the horse. Now 
@ conversotion piece that will thrill your friends. 
Authentic in detail. Build it—be proud of it. Complete 
Kit with instructions—$2.95. 


Sold at Hobby, Toy or Department Stores, or write us. 
Add 25¢ for postage and handling. 


1911 BRUSH 
DELIVERY 


S 


SCRANTON HOBBY CENTER 
Dept. 50 SCRANTON 10, PA. 


Box 687H, Pompano Beach, Fla. 


other beautiful handcrafte 


March 


Send 25¢ fot lustrated catalog of 











Right from *' America’s Little Switzerland” 

. . aged, natural cheeses made the slow 
time, old-world way. Prices include glam 
orous packaging and mailing to you, and 
to gitt lists (with card) anywhere in U.S.A, 
We do not ship or sell outside continental 
U.S.A. Satisjaction guaranteed, Favorites 
all: Nut-sweet Swiss, richly-mild Port Salut, 





shelf-cured Brick, Aged American, and a 
gay red Gouda 
Pack 4M— Red Box 

4 Ibs. net : - del. $5.65 
Pack 5M — Red Box 

51/2 Ibs. net - del. $7.65 
Pack 6M-Red Box end tre ay— 4 ibs. 











cheese tied to lovely 14” hoerdwood tray 

with red ribbons. - - del. $9.95 
Write for New FREE Booklet 

in tull color, ‘Gifts of Perfect Taste’. 























COMICE PEARS 


FROM RC 





GUE RIVER WALLET 


ORDER 
EARLY 


EXPRESS 
PREPAID 

















@ Luscious, large Comice Pears, creamy in texture, 
tich in juicy flavor, make unusual and appreciated 








gifts for family, friends and business associates. These 








world-famous pears are grown in our own orchards 
carefully selected — individually wrapped. Delivered 
PREPAID in colorful gift boxes to all U. S. Express 
points. Perfect arrival guaranteed. Gift card enclosed, 
Send list, we do the rest. No stamps, C.0.D.'s or charge 
accounts, please For Fruit Club Prices see Catalog. 
No. 1 —De Luxe Box ( pictured above) $ 3.65 


ae 


Nome. 
Address 



































WRITE FOR FREE CATAL G Aaa] 


PINNACLE ORCHARDS 
459 Fir St., Medford, Oregon 


Rush Free Full-color Catalog to 






| 
| 


Pe 


City Stote 


Zone 
eceeee ee wees eee seacanausuat 









RUGGED Watches $688 


for Active BOYS 












“MECHANICAL BRAIN” Sports WATCH 
Accurately made CHRONOGRAPH. Measures distance. times 
auto faces, photography he experiments. A dependable w 
for ri s 2 pu rat butt os, unbreakable 1, night 


band. itt pied. Mo. 236. Pally 

























age . wort a ring sport “" luminous d op '% 
rystal, jew ‘ . 


band No. ‘360 Tours, me paid 


@ 
« hr y-sarprard GUARANTEE + , 
exclusive J m for prompt free delivery. 
CoD Da M ney g ~ Fe Gift’ packaged % 
Add §1 if Mnetal bund is de 4. Rush order now! 







s 
148 Fifth Avenue, Dept. 168-M-200, New York 11, N. Y. 

















IMPORTED ATHENS, GREECE 


Scenes from the Homeric Age. Archaic Greek 
ceramics, priceless museum treasures faithfully re- 
produced by hand in Athens, Greece, for today's 
motifs>—truly conversational pieces 













Left. Oimnochoe vase, 3)”. archaic green 
backwround, black figures... . . . . $2.50 

Center. Amphora vase, 0”, Grecian gold 
background, black figure .., ... ». $4.95 

Right. Lecythos vase, 7”, Attikan black 
background... .. . $5.95 


Please enclose 25¢ ter special handling 
No COD's, Satisfaction Guaranteed 
WRITE FOR FREE CATALOGUE 
GRECIAN CLASSICS, INC. Dept. 4 
2148 W. 95 St. Chicago 43, ti. 




















ADIRONDACK BRAND 
Pure Maple Syrup and Maple Sugar 


Direct to you from the rock maples in the 
Adirondack Forest. Delightful flavor. 


MAPLE SYRUP MAPLE SUGAR 
1 Gal. Cans. .6.50 2% Lb. Tins, Soft. .2.50 




























HOLIDAY / DECEMBER 


Monroe, Wisconsin 


| THE SWISS COLONY Vice" visce, 










% Gal. Cans. .3.75 5 ib. Tins, " ..4.50 
D. DICKINSON & CO. Malone, N. Y. 
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COUNTRY CURED HICKORY SMOKED 


HAMS and BACON 


DIRECT FROM IOWA THE LAND OF FINE HAMS 


Magnetized Smokes 

for a gimmick-minded guy. 

Pigskin cigarette case with hidden 
magnet in base. Ideal 

for auto traveling—<clings to metal 
ledge behind windshield 

Holds regular and king-size cigarettes 
$6.50, postpaid. Bronzini, Ltd., 


nded if you 


poor ete. moh er -@ 5 E. §2nd St., N.Y.C. 22. 


Silk-covered 


cuff links for men or women 








handmade of sterling silver 


NEW j Polka-dot or Greek-key pattern in 
MAIL BOX red, navy, black or brown 
PROTECTS ALL MAIL Can be custom made if fabric 


° is sent. $4.25, postpaid 


Henry Dickson 
31 E. 72nd St., N. Y. C. 21 


NEW! 
Specialist” 


will fir 


“The 
Here is : ! v e physi 
both distingu ed in appearance and practical 
nm use OPN-FLAP’ a ws 1/3 more space 


‘ 
a ——__—__——- 
® Extra Heavy Outy Zipper and Lock . 
ubber { | ADVICE TO WIVES 


© Sanitary Rubber Lined Throughout 
© Colors: E} Asmy Reston, or Li Bineh — , S | || WHOSE HUSBANDS “PLAY WITH FIRE!” 
. 24 si. 95 
. 











* Solid Leather, Natural Grain Finish 
°*N 14, 15 % 6x € 


If the “man in your life’’ loves to putter 
@ No. 516. 15 x & x 6 $25 postpaid around a barbecue, encourage him with 
e No 18, 17 x Ox s vin eo we 


Carya”™’ Smokin’ Hickory Wood Disks! 


' paid j 
Comptete Satistaction } 
NATHAN PROOBUCTS CORP asi Wrte for ; a ; DEDUCT $1.50 FOR Note his broad grin at compliments on 


| 2153€ Prospect Ave. N.Y. 57, N.Y llustiated brochure | ; m3 NAME PLATE his cooking artistry’-on that succulent 





OR 50¢ old-fashioned Hickory-Smoked flavor 


» Po , ; TT = FOR NUMERALS he cooks right into steaks, chops or 
The | ‘ rfe cl Gift. ~ IF NOT DESIRED fowl in minutes as he barbecues ie 


e with Car 


=) 
NOR-GEE Keep your man happy . let him “play | PAPER SHELL PECANS! 


sure uses 


CORPORATION “Carya Enough The South's finest pecans, new crop, tasty 


2801 disks for 10 to 15 firm nuts ideally packed for gifts 
A PALMER STREET barbecues $2.95 ; Mammoth Schley Pecans 
JAMESTOWN, WN. ¥ bags, $7.95; 6 bags 5 Ibs. in the shell, in reusable $4.95 
: a $14.95 PPD * Wicker Gift Basket 
4 Membership - EN me seat optics 
t wonderful gift for | 5 Ibs. . ~. $3.50 


' h bag 
In The " xs : barbecue fan or = white crete bag 


PLANT of . me k-end host! | 5 Ibs. Fancy Shelled Halves $7.50 
the MONTH [U2U 13 9 BU GE ~~. 2 Ibs. Fancy Shelled Haves $3.95 


sail -_ . < 5 Ibs. Fancy Large Pecan Pieces $6.25 
* =- 
— = - Send Us Your Gift List in ae 
Write for NEW BROCHURE 
4 100% Pure 


7 
Vermont o.8 ane 
Smokin’ Hickory Hank lp- 
MAPLE 191 Briar Brae Rd., Lafayette, Louisiana JONESBORO 3, GEORGIA 


at a SYRUP _ 


ARANTERD , To your Christ- 
I t ‘ 4 mas list, and you, ELECTRIFY YOUR OWN FIREPLACE WITH THE 
SLRPRISE BONLS ” beer let me send gold . . 
PLL VEAL “ thaw | co-clesr. too, | Fireplace Flicker 
f i > 
+ $2.65 ppd. Pure Vermont 
MONTHS FULL | Yyaatto MAPLE SYRUP Flame wy 


Ya Galion $4.35 ppd. EXTENSION CORD 
SIX wemsersnie $922 | year Galion $7.45 ped. eid. My cot. | SEND FOR FREE WM a 


























" orchard FOR 
($4900 orful tithographed cans are Vacuum Packed | O&SCRIPTIVE FOLDER ML AFTER SURGERY 
tor top flavor i mec Iristmas ke j 
Gift. Send . list TODAY \ , Individually Sculptured or 
> 18 Gilt W rappec ry \ . Made in Nine Sizes — Re-Creating Contour 
Gout ~~ Sagipowente eee VENTILATED + SOFT * WASHABLE 
ntlemen Fagor ot 
Mere te my chech or money onder ter 1) 8.00, | |S fer radio oF telev' IDEAL FOR SWIMMING © DEFIES DETECTION 


6 months $10.00, one year Please send to st attach ncl < ( ' “ g effects. | Circular on request 


Piant of the Month Club 


persons named on attached card 


‘ ‘ kin lighting, etc. Dea 104 West 70th Street 
' * N Y & 26, &. F 
me Name >a Money Back Guarantee in 10 Days HICf] PERI ered SChe ler 4-0216 
Address addecse | 3-Lite Deluxe Model—$2.50 Postpaid y 


Send Check or Money Order Now to 


P. 0. Box 4681 CON CORD COMPANY Caldwell, ¥ ) 





HOLIDAY, DECEMBER 




























FESTIVE FARE 

Cheese Chest 

12 varieties. 5 imports include 
Danska spread, Gruyére, Swiss. 
Domestic include hickory smoked, 
Roquefort spread, wine cheddar, aged 
American. Net weight about 3 Ibs. 
$6.72, postpaid. S. S. Pierce Co., 

144 Tremont St., Boston 17. 


Sugar Plums 
The Christmasy plums of song and 
story, grown in Portugal 

on sunny Pyrenees slopes and packed 
in beautifully decorated boxes 


made by Portuguese nuns. 2 Ibs., 





“The Highlander” | 

























ince Clan dating back to the 2th ¢ cu 
wo susranteed $92.95 Pity 
¢ FREF Gitt Catalog an ot 
t get Betty ¢ t « ( x 








extra charge w 


DREXEL Gift Hou: Le Center 5, Minn. 














Soy Mery Christina 


WITH THE FINEST OF FLORIDA'S FRUITS 
FROM 


The merriest gift you con give pockaged with all the 
warmth and brightness of Florida's sunshine gener 
ously filled with luscious, tree-ripened fruits and won 
derful delicacies! How “thoughtful” con you be? 


HENRY COBBS SAYS: 
Your friends, business associates ond 
’ loved ones will say, “How thoughtful!’ 
World famous Cobbs gaily packaged 
Fruits and Delicacies are always excitingly 
received 


you can give no finer gifts! 


Cotlbe- 












<, 

























$6.95; 4 Ibs., $12.95. Postpaid 
John Wagner & Sons, 
233 Dock Street, Philadelphia 6 








TRAVELLING TRIO 

The handiest Shoe Kit we've ever seen! Stitched 
leather-backed brush containing polishing cloth 
and Ki-Wi Shoe Polish, all fitting compactly into 
small plastic travelling bag. An unusually attrac- 
tive gift for the traveller, service man or student 

$3.00 Postpaid. No C.0.D.s 
PAOL!I SPORT SHOP Box 61, Paoli, Pa. 











YOUR KEY TO CHRISTMAS GIVING 





| Give SOMETHING DIFFERENT this Christmas— 
| Incomparable FORST SMOKED DELICACIES 
for as low as $4.75. 
















Again tl med Forst ¢ kill Mour Smok 
t low p 
| y k For fist 
Set of 2 Crest Keys $2.95 ood Com plete Set j . - I I r Stuy 
Crest Key Chain §=$1.00 ppd. $3.95 ppd. & I k < $4 1 
h rice sscoe - derrt -t ed ked turkey 
All orders shipped by return mail. Write for FREE gift catalog. | | y é \ 1 turkey —S$ 
| r wv » x ™“ 5 
ZENITH GIFTS wi ( 
1 CX 2674 Valentine Ave New York 58,N.Y ' . ae ; 
ul smoked key re M k 











ANTIQUE 
GUNS! 





THE FORSTS, Route 265, Kingston, N.Y. 














Personalized Steak Plank 


Enjoy o Planked Steck or Planked Fish with all 
the trimmings. Large family-size solid hardwood 
plonk, 18” x 11” and 1” thick, with any one 
initial deeply 
carved will 
catch all the 
tasty juices and 
take the oven's 
heat. Wonder- 





Authentic replicas of treasured old-time pieces on P 
5”x10” flock-back mahogany-finish plaques: built-in hooks ful for barbe- 
for hanging on den or library wall. Name plate cues and pic- 
identifies: A, Boot Gun—1846; 8, San Pan—1858; C, nics. immediate delivery. ONLY $7.50 postpaid 
Pin Fire—1850; 0, Over & Under—1855. Others—send 
for catalog H. Gift packaged; history with each gun 
Postpaid: $4 95 each (2 for $9; 3 for $13.50; 4 for $17 





Planks of specic! sizes and carvings mode to order 
Write for Free Catalogue of Unusual woodwork and Gifts. 
CHARLES W. CHASE 


Lee Gun smiths Dept ot Sate one Road 7 Haddam Neck East Hampton, Conn. 











HOLIDAY 





| 





~~ 
New York’s 


famous “Of . 


Distinetive 9-inch black china ash tray with 


>-imeh metal groom—hand painted 15 00 


sin traditional red coat, yellow hat 


Companion 7*-inch cigarette box 15 00 


Both for 27.50 
For prompt, postpaid delivery send your 
name and address with check or M. O 
IRON GATE PRODUCTS CO., INC 
Distributors of Jack & Charlie's “21"" Delicacies 
424 West 54th Street, New York 19, N.Y 














HAVE MORE FUN TRAVELING 
ye DINSMORE AUTO COMPASSES are « 


fa meatant source of information, interest 


{24 >> and education. Passengers love it! Saves | 
sl time, worry. No back-track, no wrong 


turns. Quickly installed. You'll enjoy 


every minute of driving with America’s first and finest 
illuminated auto compass. Fully jeweled with micro- | 
matic compensator. If your dealer | 
cannot supply, order direct An ldeal 






Onty $5492 postpaid 


—_ vassee for KNNWW 
FREE Os ee 





ALL CAR 
1805-43 Kelso Street 
Flint 1, Michigan 








@ KEEP STAMPS HANDY in 
Northmore’s Stamp Dispe: 











/DECEMBER 




























7 NO 
if con 


cacies*** 


OBEY THAT Christiuas URGE... 


Onder How / 


Send Check or money order; express charges will 
be prepaid. No foreign shipments except Canada 
—add 15% for Canada and 


west of the 
} Mississippi f / ) 


BOX IF LITTLE RIVER (MIAMI), FLORIDA 








BEAUTIFUL, FREE GIFT CATALOG SENT ON REQUEST 





Timepiece of Adventure 


1. TELLS TIME 
2. INDICATES WEATHER 
3. BUILT-IN-COMPASS 
4. MAGNIFYING GLASS SUN 
5. TINY BALL POINT PEN WATCH 
6. MORSE SIGNAL DEVICE _... a 
7. MEASURES 9, HAS RULER 

Win a Boy's Heart! 
1.96 for pe : i 


THORESEN’S, 140 Fifth Ave., Dept. 168.M-49, New York 11, N.Y 


MEN! WE FIT 
W-I-D-E FEET! 
E to EEEE Only 
Sizes 5 to 13 






Money Back Guarantee FREE 
CATALOG 


Write Teday 





HITCHCOCK SHOES. Hingham 6-C. Mass 
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NC 


Cc 


SOCIETY FOR VISUAL EDUCATION, INC. 
A Business Corporation Chicago 4 


reator ally-famouw 
Instructor and School Master projectors 


f internat 


The Bausch & Lomb 
BINOCULAR 


...World’s Best 
By Any Test! 


Zepbyr-Light 
7X, 35m 
Binocular 
Balcoted 
Optics 
$155 

plus 


tax 


In selecting a 
look tor 
qualities which identify 


binocular 


the true precision optical 
Onl 


prec sion manu 


instrument screntihc 


design and 


! ture can provide the see- 


gu pleasure of close up sharp 


ess and brilliance—and a 
fetime .of service. To learn 
Bausch & Lomb Binocu- 


world’s first choice 


ou select the best 


our Own use 
‘ t¢ i free Cop ot 42- 
page ooklet Binoculars 
ind How to Choose Them 
Bauscl « Lomb Optical Co., 
i Lomb Pk., Rochester 
2, New York 





Thrill 


our treasured slides 


Skyline! Cool, cool operation 
ther projector, as 
a 


ounters 









projectors 
by SVE 
thermometer 


test proves that 
the Skyline operates 


to “professional” 


viewin 


screen by 


From $34.75 


everywhere 


protect priceless 
transparencies with 
SVE slide binders 






sweaters 


will ap 
Lamb 
Knit sweater in his favorite color 
and style whether it’s luxuri 
ous Cashmere, finest Australian, 
Lambsdown or Worsted wool skill 
knit for quality, comfortable fit and 
lasting good looks! 


ak kw ptows everurherw... 


Every man of every age 


preciate your choice of a 





THE LAMB KNIT GOODS CO., Colon, Michigan 


HOLIEDAY 







See the glory of thei 
rilliant colors projected to the 
ocler than any 
sures maximum picture life 


nd realsoperational comfort. At better camera 


For a permanent siide picture re 
rd, guard the how nd e 
vested by protecting rtr 

parencie with est t e, low 

5t je B € t E. Elin 
nates fingerprint just ratche 
rr ture. Designed to fit a ta 
ard slide changer $1.45 per pack 

age of 2 


g pleasure of 


r 


a 


Fine Soups 


to whet a gourmet’s appetite 
Green turtle soup 

with sherry, lobster bisque, 
onion soup with sherry, 

and cream of vichyssoise 


In quart jars. $5.75, postpaid 


y Bellows and Company, 67 E. 52nd 


Sea we. wa Moe 








Fruitcake 





to top off the Yuletide feast. 

2 Ibs. of Mingtare fruitcake, fragrant 
with rum and brandy. Nestled 
in cake’s center hole, a 


packet of Mingfare’s spicy Ski 


Ball tea. $3.85, postpaid. 
Jordan Marsh, Washington and, 
Avon Sts., Boston 7. 














WROUGHT IRON ROLLING SERVER 


AND MATCHIN ABLES 
c g while watching TV.? It's easy with this new 
~ gh g server Shelves are liquor, bur 
4 st resistont me k Finish. Black, sturdy 
h d-weided st-resist fr es. Size is 14°° «2 16 
| «29 gh. Eq ne in the pat " os o bar 
t ee eof 4 tch est - bles 
pr 4 vid d g for guests. The e designed 
to top of the g server. Shipping charges 
| Gumrecs e 
| ve $ 9.95 
et of 4 Nesting Tables 14.95 


Satistoct »yoranteed or money back 














“MERRY CHRISTMAS” from California 


Williams brand Edison Navel Oranges. The finest, 
largest, sweetest Oranges, grown & packed by us 
in attractively decorated pine boxes. Four sizes 
available: '~ box $3.25 about 10° gross. 4 box 
$4.95 about 20. gross. 2 box $7.95 (shown 
above) about 40+. Full box $14.95 about 80 
gross. An ideal gift for friends, clients and em- 
ployees. Satisfaction avaranteed. Above prices 
include pre-paid express charges anywhere in 
USA. Write for our color brochure. 


Irving Williams Co. Edison, California 









DOWNS 4 CO., Evanston, Ill. Dept. 3734 
MEN—and Women, too! 


ry EXEROW 
> for your 
HEALTH 
and 
FIGURE 





. A nd for 
«> FREE BOOKLET 
RIDE and ROW THE BATTLE CREEK WAY! 


RA 


PTeTT ILI 


H H H 
‘ I AY ff ’ 
Rattle YY EQUIPMENT CO 
‘ Battle Creek 19, Mich 


DECEMBER 


Perfect Xmas Gift! 





A personalized Whiskey Decanter shaped as a pair of 


Binoculars, with a Plush-lined Genuine Leather car 
rying case, custom designed for distinction your 
initials (3) embossed in gold. Ideal for fishing trips 
| camping, outings a gift any man will really appreci 
ate. Bottle holds 1 5s quart. Priced at only $4.9 post 


paid. Please specify initials to be embossed on Leather 


Case. Send check, money order or stamps t« 


KINGSBURY TRADING CO., Dept. B 
1580 Kingsbury Ave Chicago, UL. 





Lovely Gifts everybody wants 


de-luxe * all-purpose tools 
Slim - Sturdy - Indispensable 


Most magnificent jewel-like pocket tool and auto kits 
| ever made, useful and handy for any emergency at 
home, in the car, garage, fishing, hunting, camping, etc. 
| Constructed with precision by famous French crafts- 
| men—of forged and properly tempered high grade 
alloy tool steel—entirely nickel plated. Size 1%‘ x 5 Y2"’. 


Bird in Cage 
‘ ny | 4 TOOL KIT has pliers, screw- 
Two-in-one surprise. 14”, handmade 5 driver, stripper, wire cut- 
* , ; ter, cutlery knife, edge file, 
willow cage contains a whole | Ani? flat file, opener, awl-punch. 
ties = “ ‘ aie Retail ice for 
pheasant, canned in natural juices. — Ba $19% 
Cage can be used for plants, 
. , AUTO KIT has wrench with 
and a brass plant container is serrated jaws, opens to”, 
. . 5 | Phillips potented screw- 
included. $12.50, postpaid. teem: Gun Gin, odin’ Gin 
Berkshire Game Farm, opener, cutlery knife, awl- 
= 4 ! punch, screwdriver. Retail 
271 Madison Ave., N. Y. C. 16. price for single $1950 
unit. . 


The most appreciated gifts for ALL occasions—Christmas, Birth- 
days, Anniversaries, Remembrances, Prizes, Premiums, Good-will, 
ee Servicemen. Attractive genuine leather case included. If unavailable 
I riple Treasure in your vicinity, mail order to us. We pay postage and insurance if 
ment accompanies order. 
Decorative map, wastebasket, 10 Ibs oy ach 
of delicacies. Over a dozen items, Retailers’ and Distributors’ inquiries Invited. 


like imported Romanoff caviar & : , SEABOARD STEEL CO. of AMERICA, Inc. 


(4 , truffles, ée de foie zg > ee 8 | adi 
ozs.), truffles, purée de foie gras 4 Dept. H-12, General Motors Building, New York 19 


Holland smoked mussels. $20, ett : ee of Progen Self-Tempering Alloy 
"Seaboord Special’ Red Label Steels. 


| 





postpaid. The Caviarteria, 
114 E.!S6th St., N. Y. C. 22 





You Need a 
NEW. a : 2 : f ™? clamps on « swings un jo 
; GooD Sc reen: * cone any position « — be 


a A AAS H toid 
HS? ttt ome, 4 : To Show Your Pictures At Their Best eoyrene: $g% "Grey s3e 
= = ...and Radiant Screens are good screens! | Send check or M.O * Satisfaction Guaranteed 
The GIFT SHOP, P.O. Box 703, Indianapolis, Ind. 


Radiant’s “Million Mirror” screen surface | — 


J E 7 F E 4 Ss ie] N Solden Hour ELECTRIC CLOCK = = makes all pictures more brilliant, sharper— AGED LIKE VINTAGE WINE 


twice as bright! Millions of tiny mirrors 
The “conversation piece” of all gifts the clock you = = apeet gesees light powerfully instead of (Smoking alone takes 30 days!) 
can see thru. The hands “‘float’’ in the crystal dial, yet > z === = ing 7: Asa range ng pictures fairly | 
it keeps perfect teme. Exquisite design blends with any 3 = = aoe bye screen = ae ~ as 
decorating scheme. 24 Karat gold plated brushed to = : = 2 added brilliance, new clarity and depth. 
satin fimsh. 9 in. high. Pre-tested for split-second Z : : There's a Radiant Screen for every need. 
guarantee == = | Ask your dealer today! 
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jerful as an ice-breaker iy. he ig P year—has been tended by hand 
Ag bo ey 4 ; through each unhurried step, as we 
es, “Cootie” is fun fo 

$49.00 everyone. Order your family j : have been doing for 112 years! Just 
ler “ COOTIE i : ; . before shipment we simmer and bake 
. ' : : the ham with wine and sugar to a 
TRIPLETT’S TOY TOWN ‘ savory, sweet and tender feast of flavor 

10th & Grand Des Moines 9, lowa : ; unlike any other 
Order now for Christmas delivery 
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to you or someone you wish to please! 


Beautifully packed. $1.75 per Ib 


CO OR PRIN S 3 ——— Speci men's oF cooked. 8 to 13 Ibs. Postpaid (add S¢ 
stamens nica tread per Ib. west of the Rockies). 
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vst cohen 3 poremteee Are you a collector? —here's just what you are looking for! mold to your feet for perfect fit. Sturdy 
om tramsparency~ C | Or, as — gift for a a a Truly outer sole . foam rubber insole cushion 1427-8 E. CARY ST., RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 
ANSCO COLOR beautiful designing. Exquisite shell pink and pale blue, 
KODACHROME | with oyster shell white trim. Clear, unbreakable plastic —e ar i = on ~e oe 
EKTACHROME sliding front —keeps contents dust-free. 45” x 26/2". Legs pat or egdh, aca hays Oat. ay Weve ing wot 
4x5 [5x7 | 8x10 for use on floor, hangers for use on wall. Greatest col- able. Suntan buckskin color. Mailed post 
50° $] $2 Sle. eoder $1 lector's case value! Your complete satisfaction guaran poid. Money back guarentee 
No ¢.0.0.'s teed! Only $22.95, prepaid in U.S.A Write for FREE catalog of distinctive gifts. 


PROCESSING: ANSCO & EKTACHROME Roll Film i . | * Good TI f 
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Please send Jordan's Genuine Baked 
Virginia Ham(s). Size about _ Ibs. 
Check enclosed $ 
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No hustle, no bust 


Just 


ly j 
ou shop in 


devin | 
Holiday magazine, 


le no fuss, no muss! 


back and relax and do your 


holiday shopping in the pages of your 


ifts, unusual! giits 


rite magazine, HOLIDAY! Big gifts, 


for everyone on 


take it easy—shop the editorial and 


srtising pages of HOLIDAY. Yes 


Do y 


HOLL TOAY 


our Hi AY shopping i 
ur HOLIDAY shopping " HOUDAy, 


VONTEREY 
PENINSULA 
Continued from Page 123 


unspoiled beach, have allowed the 
once-splendid drive along and above 
the beach to be infested with blunted 
cottages, jammed eaves to eaves. 

Tourists who like their Hansel and 
Gretel in large scoops consider built- 
up Carmel more appealing than it 
ever was. There are others who, 
though still attracted to its res- 
tauranttes and its personalized 
shoppes and haberdasheryyes, find 
that after a few days the flavor be- 
comes a little too corduroy-trousers- 
and-crepe-soles for their tastes. They 
ire inclined to think that the artistic 
oriflamme has been captured by the 
colony which, under the leadership 
of Henry Miller, the avant-avant- 
garde novelist, has since 1941 been 
leading the primitive life and usher- 
ing forth verse, free-style fabrics, ab- 
Stract sculpture and wood carvings, 
musical compositions, and graphic 
art in every technique from its aerie 
high in the telephoneless mountains 
of Big Sur, thirty miles south of the 
old Carmel Mission on the Carmel- 
San Simeon Highway 


This route, variously called State 
Highway No. |, the Coast Road, and 
Roosevelt Highway, was completed 
in 1937, after 20 years of toil. One 
of the world’s most spectacular 
scenic drives, it includes a shore line 
as dramatic as the Monterey Penin- 
sula itself—the brawny Santa Lucia 
mountains rising abruptly from the 
edge of the ocean. Any visitor to 
the Monterey area who dips south 
along the coast, if only for thirty 
or forty miles, will find the expert- 
ence extremely rewarding. 

On this exciting highway there are 
two restaurants which have given 
the peninsula something it has al- 
ways needed (particularly since the 
passing of the Hotel Del Monte) for 
“real Riviera” living—first-class din- 


ing spots. Fourteen miles south of 


Carmel, the Crocodile’s Tail leans 
like a cypress above a three-hundred- 
foot abyss. The owners, Ralph and 
Betty Ann Gilman, named it after 
the tavern in Thebes described in 
Mika Waltari’s novel, The Egyptian, 
and the interior is decorated with 
Egyptian-style murals depicting 
scenes from that book. The special- 
ties of the houses are Indian curries 
and a drink which is supposed to 
pack the lash of a crocodile’s tail 
(Served in a champagne glass with a 
strip of cucumber, it is a fusion of 
Pimm’s #1, rum, grenadine, Cu- 
racuo, and vodka.) The other res- 
taurant, Nepenthe, is about fifteen 
miles farther down the coast, atop a 


DECEMBER 





good skate — serve 
TRISCUIT wafers to 
your holiday guests. 
Sane, 
ey glide into any group! 
Cita fine Roure og 
TRISCUIT going the 
rounds at your next party! 


Served any way — whole 
wheat 
crisped and 
salted 
Triscurt 
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Gor your vacation 


ON THE WEST COAST 
OF FLORIDA. Magnificent private 
estate, overlooking famous Charlotte 
Harbor. A complete resort with 
championship golf course, private 
beach at door, mammoth swimming 
pool, tennis and other sports 
Dancing. Congenial social life 
SPECIAL PRE-SEASON RATES from Nov. 20th 


FORMAL OPENING for Winter Season Jon. Ist 


HOTEL Floyd Alford, Jr 


| Py com 
Harbor 


PUNTA GORDA © FLORIDA 


New York Res, Office: 630 5th Ave., Clrele 6-9260 








DETOUR PROBLEMS SOLVED 
WITH A HULL AUTO COMPASS 


@ Winding detours can't mix 
you up. Too, you can often 
check your roadmap and take a 
shorter route without fear of 
getting lost. A Hull gives the 
answer for any situation 
WRITE FOR 
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A handmade 
GERBER BLADE 
for every purpose 


From the finest steel 


ever used in cutlery 
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M4, 4 Steck biades $18 
EBD, 3 Carvers $28.50 


SR, Carver-server and 
holding fork $23 
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knoll a thousand quick feet above 
the Pacific. Nepenthe (from the 
Greek “no sorrow’) features steaks 
and an imaginative cellar, and, like 
the Crocodile’s Tail, an atmosphere 
Bach and 
Arabian folk music are wafted out 


of erudite aphrodisia 


and over an open-air terrace. Ne- 
penthe has the additional glamour of 
being the architectural extension of 
the redwood log cabin which once 
belonged to Rita Hayworth and 
Orson Welles. When the Welleses 
split up, the cabin was bought by Bill 
Fassett, a reformed journalist who 
created Nepenthe and occupies the 
cabin with his wife and five children. 

Undoubtedly the most colorful 
spot on the peninsula for lunching is 





IN PANAMA, 
NOW... 


@ Besides the magnificent 
Canal, you'll find ancient 
ruins, primitive Indian huts 
and the most modern build- 
ings in the Americas. Next 
month, Phil Stong shows 
you through the real Pan- 
ama—the great crossroads 
and shopping center of the 
world, a land of gracious 
Old World living—and of 
jungle and voodoo. A fasci- 
nating report on a fascinat- 
ing nation. 


Don’t Miss 
Next Month’s Holiday! 











Fisherman’s Wharf in Monterey, an 
aged wooden pier moseying into the 
inner bay. Sandwiched in among the 
fishermen’s supply stores and ware- 
houses that fringe the length of the 
wharf are a number of unadorned 
eating places specializing in pom- 
pano, sand dabs, rock cod, halibut, 
albacore, Pacific mackerel, and other 
fish native to the waters around the 
Lou’s, The Pilot, the 
Mike’s, Rappa’s, 
they are all good, and so is 


peninsula 
Oyster House, 
Joe's 
Cerrito’s, the revamped version of 
Pop Ernest's which was generally re- 
garded as the best of the wharf res- 
taurants. Pop Ernest’s fame was es- 
pecially linked with 
“abalone steak.” 


popularizing 


Fisherman’s 
Wharf are the offices of the Mon- 
terey Purse Seiners Association. (A 


Also situated on 


purse seine is a type of net, about 
1500 feet in length used in sardine 
fishing; the nets are operated from 
power boats which are called purse 
seiners.) Through its able, un-Stein- 
beckian manager, Horace Mercurio, 
an ex-fisherman and ex-purse-seiner- 
owner, the M.P.S.A. acts as the in- 
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Dewars 


“White Label” 


and Victoria Vat" 


The Medal SCOTCH of the World 


Famed are the clans of Scotland 
... their colorful tartans 

worn in glory through 

the centuries. Famous, too, is 
Dewar’s White Label and 

Victoria Vat, forever and always a 


wee bit o’ Scotland in a bottle! 
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Full Dress of Drum Major 
of The Gordon Highlanders 
in the Traditional 


Regimental Tartan. 


for distinguished service 


White Label 
Medal Scotch for more 


than 80 years 


Victoria Vat 
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termediary between the sardine fleet 
and the canning factories on famous 
Cannery Row 

Today the sardiners, the M.P.S.A., 
the cannery employees and man- 
agers, and, for that matter, all 
Monterefios, are going through dis- 
turbing days. Since 1915, when an 
Italian fishing expert, Pietro Fer- 
ranti, intoduced the lampara net to 
the Monterey sardine fleet and 
opened the way for vastly larger 
catches, the prosperity of Monterey 
has been indivisible from the sardine 
industry. In November, 1945, the 
sardines suddenly stopped coming 
to the waters off the bay—just like 
that. In some of the years between 
1945 and 1952, the sardines~ re- 
appeared in moderate numbers, but 
some of the years they didn’t. They 
didn’t this year. The purse seiners, 
consequently, have had to follow 
the fish south, to San Pedro and 
Santa Barbara 


been trucked the two hundred miles 


The catch has then 


back to Monterey. Conversations in 
all quarters of the city are filled with 
speculations as to why the sardines 
disappeared. Is it just a cycle? Have 
the currents changed” Or the salin- 
ity of the water? Or the tempera- 
ture? Or, as some believe, were the 
feeding grounds poisoned by am- 
munition dumped off San Francisco 


harbor after the war 


Whatever the reason, there is an 
edge of tension in the air in Mon- 
terey that was not there before and 
one bumps into it in all quarters of 
the city—in the sizable Chinese com- 
munity in the heart of Old Mon- 
terey, where the ancestors of the 
present generation of merchants and 
restaurant owners drifted in as fish- 
ermen just about a century ago, 
when the gold rush was petering 
out; in the smaller Japanese com- 
munity, a few blocks to the east, 
where the sound of hammers smack- 
ing against abalone can be heard 
early into the morning; in Seaside, 


in East Monterey, founded by 


“Okies” who have slowly trans- 


formed a jerry-rigged shantytown 
into a colony of neat, small homes 
and among the descendants of the 
early Spanish and Mexican settlers 
who would not be at all averse if 
their city attracted a Rockefeller to 
give the old capital on the bay the 
full Williamsburg treatment 

Of course, the fishermen and the 
cannery workers are the people most 
acutely aware that an era may have 
While there has 


been no appreciable migration of 


come to an end 


the fishermen up to now, a number 
of them, in no position to wait and 
see whether the sardines are gone 
for keeps, have transplanted their 


families to the active ports farther 
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south, and some are talking of mov- 
ing down by the Mexican waters 
where the sardines are now appear- 
ing in abundance. A miasma of baf- 
flement hangs over Cannery Row, 
and a tourist who knows his Stein- 
beck experiences a mild depression 
as he drives over the cobbles past 
the long row of silent gray plants. 
The words are still there demarcat- 
ing the Steinbeck landmarks—Lee 
Chong’s grocery stocked with pro- 
visions, broken phonograph records 
and fishing supplies ; the Venice Café, 
the original of the “Bear Flag Res- 
taurant” where “Dora Flood” held 
the run-down gray building 
lettered W. B. L 
Laboratory), the informal 


sway, 
(for Western Bio- 
logical 
headquarters of the peerless “Doc,” 
modeled on the late Ed Ricketts— 
the words are still there but the mu- 
sic isn’t 

It is rare enough to find four such 
different and extreme ways of life, as 
Pacific 
Grove, Carmel and the Del Monte 


represented by Monterey, 
Forest, within easy driving distance 
of each other. The crowning distinc- 
tion of the peninsula, unquestion- 
ably, is its fantastic compactness 

The male member of a couple from 
New York who spent a golf vacation 
on the peninsula last summer was re- 
cently extolling to a friend the ad- 
vantages of this propinquity.”"On our 
last day, for example, we had a nice 
old-fashioned New England break- 
fast at the Lodge, played nine holes 
in the morning, drove to Pacific 
Grove for a quiet sea-food lunch, 
played eighteen holes in the after- 
noon, went over to Monterey for a 
helluva Mexican meal, and then 
looked in on the Bach Festival in 
Carmel—taking it easy all the way.”’ 

“Didn't you get mixed up hopping 
from one area to the other like 
that?” his friend asked. 

“Now that you mention it, we 
did,” the New Yorker replied. “We 
asked 


show us her etchings.” 


a lady in Pacific Grove to 


rHE END 





PHOTOGRAPHS not otherwise 
credited. From left to 
right and top to bottom 
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(rio of Hotels 
dt Waikiki 


Here, at the very center of 
fun and interest in Hawaii, is 
a unique trio of fine hotels... 
offering a wide range of ac 
commodations under the direc- 
tion of an experienced host to 


Island visitors. 


ROYAL HAWAIIAN 


One of the world’s great hotels. American 
Plan from $14 daily per person, double 


SURF RIDER 


Smart and streamlined. European Plan. 
Double rooms from $12 daily. 


MOANA 
Mellow and genial, with modern comfort. 
European Pian. Double rooms from 
$8 daily 


nt aioon 


TRIO OF HOTELS 


AT WAIKIKI 







For reservations 
see your Travel Agent 
or any Matson Lines office: 
New York, Chicago, San Francisco, 

Portland, Seattle, Los Angeles, San Diego. 


Printed in U.S.A. 
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LURLINE SAILS FROM SAN FRANCISCO AND LOS ANGELES ALTERNATELY 





0 Hach Her Own 


Among these is HER very special Christmas fragrance 








So dear to HER—-so important to her 


very deep feelings and to her personal 
pleasure, is that one and only perfume fragrance that ts so like her. You, of course, 
know her best, so 


should be easy for you to find that “one and only.” Simply 


think of Her as you inhale cach of these four magnificent Dana perfumes. When 
discover the one that you feel ts truly Her, get ma for her Christmas. By 
selecting a perfume gift in this manner, you are certam to be successful, because 


She will know it ts the fragrance YOU love best too 
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